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In arrangini^ the present Volume, it was the inten- 
tiim uf the I\ibli&Iier» to furnish their readers with 
a vaan complete selection of Sacred Puetr}', than 
what IS usually offered to their notice. 

They are aware that by many who aspire to 
literary acumen, [Kietry of this description is often 
euisldered as inferior to thesparlding effusions ol 
the vagrant niune. 1'his opinion may perhaps hare 
originated from contrasting tlie attempts of untal- 
Itmied though well-meuning piety, to be found in the 
Yarloas collections of *^ Hj'mns and Spiritual Songs,*' 
with those splendid efforts which great but misdi- 
rected genius have made in the cause of immorality. 
It is presumed that the following selection will af- 
ford a fairer Criterion ibr judging between the 
merits of the 6«Tcred and protane muse. The for- 
mer, however, amid its lirightest conceptions will 
always be found to labour under tlie disadvantage 
of having chosen a theme too exalted for its ener- 
gies,— ^w infinitude caimot be amplified^ the utmosf 
stretch of human genius must fail in reflecting i 
single ray on the object of its high imaginings. 

But though the sublimest of our Poets have come 
short, and must always do so, in describing the 
dmracter and perfections of the Deity. Yet i( 
must not from thence be inferred that their labomi 
are unprofitable,— though their efforts cannot per^ 
fed ytX they enlarge our conceptions of the Creator. 
and exalt us to a more elevated station in om %A< 
towards the attajument of divmeknoivYcAf; 
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be displrawd with, 
which thix powerful n 

(<oiiii|iiciiciu3 place in lucb ciiltiKtioru as the proent. 

Without Arther panirulu-liting the variaiu Ao- 
thon. with whve imperiahable treoiures iro hftie 
inmde rree'lo enrich our pe«», we will merely M- 
■ure our nedtn, that nothing hu liecn waatfng to 
nnder the " Sured I.yre" a pleuing ind faMmc 
tive rompanion for the evening ortbatdByon whkli 
thfir mjniia may be more properly altutied (or li*- 
Mnlng to <!■ Inapicationa. 

To a Clerical Friend we aro iuilrbted iv the 
[ntroducthin which accompanici thk work. W« 
have al» to acknowledge our obligationa to the 
Geotlemao, who under die algnature of " ^^nhi," 
has Ikvoured ut with a nmiiher of HHTitorloaa 

The Fuhlldiar* Intend in the odutm of a ttw 
weelu, )|utting. to prea*, a work to he eittilled 
" ClaMkal Selectfanu from 'nieo1c«ical Writer*, M 
tbe pmob of the Chriitian Religion," accunpaniad 
irith notn, and printed unlfortn with the " Sacred 
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PNcnir, ■■ a study, fumiilia to tha miml nnrJi 
plcf{>iit mnil pinning, h wril u innuccnt mlcMaia' 
moiL But (0 pkiuw la not the wle um of tbln ilc- 
ligbtful art. Vii'iml ill it* cfl«cU rHittT on the 
nndtrataudinK or lh« hmrt, it 1» bigfaly protitablt. 
For whilst ■ Uute for |>Htr]-in Kenrndbm tan iii- 
■licktion or D minil by niUurr fnJiii^y^ lUivc tu thr 
Annl impuktra iif n hirli mail ia AtiKrytlblc, thr cul- 
HimtioD of Mich ■ Ujile hwt n diiwl triidmRy (o nmlt 
mi rrfln* iIie iwiiI> to fnrDi )t lo a lovr ofncmllaim, 
■nl to rendrr it« po«mu>r wn-iihlv of his high c^»- 
Uiliin of varlnl and rndlrss iinprovenunt. Hr, ■■:- 
rtmlltigly, whucin|iIi>}'»hi»li*iiiimhourMlii ddi^ht- 
in| his nr with thr! fitnr nf nnnulh and barmoniina 
numbcn. and in vnricliiii)[ hii iiii.lrniiiuidliig vrilh. 

M ii, Impmvplikl)' ilmsybclo hiinwlf, loi-ming in his 
^ mind a itaiidard of toirp both ronwt and deUcHtK. 
k^ And llila ncn- f»Fulty, If it may br bo dmomiiuiliid, 1* 
beiwticial to hirti, not in I'oet^ only, at In tha other 
O drpsrtmmlB of lltmtnre, but likrwlne In forming 

Kor b thii alL BwldKcmiting ill tlir mind alova 
''■ uf awllcncc, the nudy of puctry, by RirinK tha *•- 
■■Ik cmdmcy lo the nniBble and noldr quDliliw at the 
..■on], iaprcna upon it a pcrmancDt Um twia rin 
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vlrtuf. And irethink itnot imwonhfarrnnirlc, 
that the virtrs and rpclltign of i mind ibiu «m-' 
clMd and improvAl nrc u murh unknoirn to com- 
mon understanding*, u if Ihpy wrre the conception* 
ofllic inhabitant of Knee otiirr planrt. Such un. 
denluidinii* an nrver TlalleU fay Ihrm, nnd are not 
»w«rp of their mpaeiiy for rerpitinR them. 

Nor do we think that the vicioiii tmdency of 
not a few poenu, the productionii of nur mnnt br- 
ootmI Bardn. furma any cnlid nlijiTiinn to what hu 
now been advanced. Such prmiiiciiona are unlter- 
aallf re)[arded ai Ihenpuriaiu iniueof the Miue, and 
mn CTer lamented ai the pnMtitiition of the bculliea 
which moat Enable and beautify niir rational nature. 
Ttipyan the rmlloniofanme evil hour, when Ran- 

influenn; over the mind and cauolng the geolui of 
Foeiy to act in nibnervEency to ita own uiallgnBnt 
porpoini. And it ia only when he ia again brniight 
under the fell and gloomy away of thew diabolical 
pMllona, that the pnet hinuelf can relldl hi* own 

' Immoral FinuiaD«. With thf reader the case la ex- 
actly aimitar. Hia Imapinaiion will hmod with 
new anil fond delight over the pagn of the acnaual 
poet, if the enrrait nf Iiia tfaiiuKhti hai been tainted - 
by Vlcioua ludolfenrn or the mntagion of evil ex- 
ample; but ahonld virtue lie the peacelul and happy 
tenor of hi* life, he will turn in dlngatt from tha 
page, tlie reading of wbirli might sully the purity of 
hi* mind. Wlillai, therefore, the poet addtitaea 
hlmaclf to the imagination uf hia reader, hi* oi;|ect 
i*, thTDOgh mean* of that npirLlual faculty, to form 
the taate, and tn (ret the aoul from the dominioD of 
thoae gnKaer paaaiona, of a corporeal nature, the in- 
dulging of whlrh ainka man below Ibe lerel of th« 

■ InfeTior anlinila. 
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And iftheundFncyofpwIiyinfnien], ktoff^ 
mole intellectiuU uirl morml Improvnnait, the adr- 
TUtennrnt or religiun in the dircrl and twl« ol^jrct of 
iba Sund Miur. Tbr. orifiiii of Snrrrd VixUj n 
diiint. It wu the iD«|iirutinii of tbr Abni|thtr 
wUeh tuned the hnrtii of lh<' H>-hrrw Bsrda uid 
optocd their lipK in nonpi uf pnuK. And nrcM 
•lid ftublimc wpTt the numproiu hlnuni which they 
nttcnd, rnnn the time thnt Mnw* *iui|[ of Inarl'a 
ddinnim from her hoiidsKe in Egypt, till the joy- 
ful Virftn bunt forth into awHteat iintn of tbulu. 
giTing and praise, at llict tliauf:hl of giving birth to 
bin who was tu di'livrr muikind from ■ doeper 
tbtmldoin. And in rvrry age has the Kluae been 
bund the hondinnid of Religion, though ber Mm 
bkte too frrqupullr been |iraili|>al uf thrir fflttrA 
endoirmenta. In every rouiilr)', ton, hiu Heligion 
aaaigned her a plore in hrr temple to kindle in her 
wtarlea the Aame of devotion and All their bearta 
with the lore of her own adurnble attribute*. In 
tmth, Rrligiun and the praiiir of virtuoua and henrfo 
actMHa, were the fini and for M long lime the only 
tlumra nf the Pvel. Nor ia thu at all wonderful. 
Both Religion and Pnrlr>- addim Ibrnnielvra to tha 
aflectionis and the former, ui well an the Utter, not 
nnrre^urntty opeimtoi on tlivae tbroui^h meani of 
the jmagination. Either of them alone la fitted to 
Impvt a high reiiah to the muI, hut Iheir Fombineil 
Inliaenrr affonta the highest mental enjoyment. 
The poet who court* the •wred muie will, tear- 
dioglj, be the moat ntfecting and Inlereiting of any. 
Religion, thQ noblo.! of all BiibjivU, ia hU theme, 
aod dCTOtinn, the life and aoid of Religion, Inapirea 
Ua genlua and enlivenii hia alfrctionii. Lofly and 
(iowlng conceptiona on aubjecta the moat momen- 
looa, be onbrlliiha with all tha decuntligoa oC \taia 
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timefiil art. As a christian, he tan take no riew 
of the works and ways of the Almighty, or of the 
present situation and future destiny of man, which, 
as a poet, he may not render more lo%'ely, more 
grand, or more awfuL God is an invisible spirit, and 
the movements of his providence are <»ften dark and 
mysterious. But the poet who consecrates his gen- 
ius to the service of heaven, can, as it were, conjure 
up the perfections of Diety from behind the curtain 
of creation, and show them acting in harmony 
for the comfort and happiness of the universe. In 
his view, the joyous hce of spring is the smile of 
the Creator, winning man back to his favour and 
inviting him to taste of his goodness. Tlie regular 
return of the seasons he regards as the fulfilment 
of God's ancient promise. In a partial evil he 
discovers a general good; in a seeming calamity he 
diseovers a real blessing. But the plan of redemp- 
tion is his darling theme. It is his delight to ex- 
patiate on the love which could devise, and on the 
condescension which could execute the god-like 
scheme. He loves to dwell on tlie mercy which de^ 
lighted in procuring pardon for a wholo world of 
transgressors. OtVen do his lines breathe the spirit 
of genuine repentance, and godly sorrow for sin. 
Often are tibey fraught with the aspirations of a 
mind panting after higher attainments in the chris- 
tian life. And should the terrors of the Lord be- 
come tlM subject of hbi muse, he arrays the realities 
of a judgment to come in the blackest and most ap- 
palling eoloura. Religious sulgects present them- 
■^ves to htm in endless variety. He feels it to be 
the highest exercise of his genius to pen the hymn 
of praise. Never is he conscious of greater e!eT»- 
tion of sentiment than when lie feds, as it were, the 
divinity fthcriiig witUn him, and awakening his 
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nxld to extol Ub Malwrv Nrver doca the fluna of 
piMf bom bighrr or brightrr within him, thlD 
whoi gnlitude to kii Redn-mn- I> hii Klxinnu 
tbMU. Often don be attempt to msl th* happ^ 
ftdiap with wtiich he wtu Tialtel wh«n augagcd on 
tlvir importent topicMt uul in Hul irhen th« ttRirt bva 
tcoi fimJlIns. Mliilil hia other woriu Dikjr ham 
ecMad to jUTord him any plAtaurp, hii devotional 
■tnlnaantinue toatfoTdliininewaitd rmihdelii[hL 
And wiitn in hit amn Bobrr bnurn, the former may 
fDVTc to him the cause of no inuaLi pnliit tli« lattrr 
are (he linei, which, in Ilia d]ri»K momenla, be 
would not wiih to blot. We frrl confldetit that we 
■peak the opinion of em-y anlier-mlnded peraon, in 
wwrtiiig that tf any oue uf hinprnductioni B~ 
Lurd Byrm plenniire in the raiiid momenta 
dimlntion, that one wai hJH Ili'lirew frit 
And if (hi* impn-uiTe coniidi-ratiun vrrn allowed 
to ba'e Its full wti^hi, it might faurr the d<wnili' 
cffeflt of prerentin^ many of our pnt^ fiirm vrritin 
in the gay houn of hrallh, what thry will not 
aide to relinh in the prospect of eternity. Thungl 
thii worid were u< hr the permani-nt abode of man 
rtlU wotild the IVt be Justilieil in aayingi 

■' An Athlfld'i taughVa pool CKchuiie 

Bat when we reflect that he who offendi hti Cre- 
ator, musl aoon meet him ai his Jiid|{r, whatnud- 
IWH can be mmpan-d with the fully of him, wliu 
drfiea th? fWiwn of OniniiwtrTK-e. 

We hall It an a happy nympliim both of the Im- 
[ irofement of the public taste, and the proicTeM of 
rcll|[lon, that Immoral poetry, thoiurh the pmdartlon 
of th« moat giAed genliin, in, at prewiil, n-prohated 
■Uhe br tb« critic and the pubUc The time, tte 
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trust is for erer gone by, in which immorality, whe- 
ther in conduct or composition, is to be rq;arded as 
a test of genius. We flatter ourselves that we al- 
ready see the virtuous temper of the age, impressed 
cm the works of our choicest authors. We long to 
see more of its effects, and to witness their recipro- 
cal action on society at large. 

We know not a more delightful or impro\'ing ex- 
ercise, than the reading of sacred poetry. Essential 
truths are thereby conveyed to the mind in a form 
best fitted to gain them welcome adminaion. The 
advantage of this mode of communicating religious 
Instruction has long been felt. It is especially be- 
neficial in forming the minds of the young to a taste 
for religion. It b impossible, we think, to present 
exhortations to virtue and piety, or diiwuaslon8 from 
vice, in a form less repulsive than that in which 
they are presented by the poet. As the manners 
of me man are naturally more engaging than those 
of another man, so poetry, of its own nature, is 
more attractive than prose. The poet must always 
ke^ in view the first end of his art, to please; this 
necessarily excludes from his conipodtlous any thing 
that might seem harsh and forbidding. Besides, he 
is constantly moving the affectionn and raising agree- 
able sentiments in the mind. These circumstances 
will serve in some measure to expltun the fact above 
alluded to, that the application of the doctrines an4 
precepts of religion, is never less displeasing than 
when it is made by the poet. Verse seems to carry 
along with it the power of winning over the way- 
ward affections of tlie soul, and bending them to 
its wilL Under its influence, the mind feels less 
reluctance in submitting itself to the dominion of 
truths which formerly seemed revolting. The ob- 
duracy of tlie heart is felt to give way before the 
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charm of numbers, as the evil spirit departed ftvm 
Saul when the sweet singer of Israel tuned his harp 
before him. We are less backward in conftsdng 
our dcUnquences, than at other times. The flow 
of penetential sorrow is never stronger ur more sin* 
cere. Humility is never deeper; self-abasement 
never more prostrate. We are more disposed to 
dose with the offers of mercy. Our gratitude is 
more warm and lively. Our joy more glowing; 
and the whole train of sentiment in our bosoms 
more devout and fervent. That solemn appeals to 
the affections, are never more impressive^ rannot, 
we think, be more convincingly shown than by pre- 
Heuting our readers with the following lines on the 
the day of judgment, verses which we think it 
impossible for any one to read without emotion 

THE DAY OF JUDGMENT. 

Day of judgment, day of wonders! 

Hark! the trumitet*8 awful sound, 
Louder than a thouMnd thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 
How the summons will the sinner's heart confound ! 

See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Cloth'd in majesty divine! 
You who long for his apxx'aring, 

Then shall say, " This Go<l Is mine!*' 
Gracious Savioiu*, own me in that day for thine ! 

At hia call, the dead awaken, 

Uise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of imture, Khakeu 

By his lo<ikN, prepare t^ flee: 
CUclcas sinner, what will then bec«>me of the«? 
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Hamn put InugUulion 

Will lurpriM your Ircmbllng iMrt, 
Wbia )*uu liMir your condcmiulioD, 
'' Henre, •ccuncJ wntch, Jrpirt; 
Thou wiih Saun uid bi< itogrla h>vr rhj- part '" 

Satan, who now tries to plca»e j-ou, 

Lesl you tiDicly warn lug tahi, 
Whm that word u pant, will irixt you. 
Plunge fou in llw buniine lake! 
Tbinki poor aloaer, thy Fiiu-ual all '■ at aiake. 

But to than who bare ronfcMFd, 

Lov'd and Mrr'd the Lord below. 
He win aay, " Come nenr, ye bleawd, 
Sh the kingdom I beatow: 
You for erer shall my lu'c anJ glory know." 

UndM- ■«»»■ and rejironrhefi* 

May thh thooght yoiiT courage ralw I 

SwlAly Ood'a gre-t 4ay appnxNh**, 
Sigia iball (hen be cbang'd (a pralae: 
Wc ihall triumph when the wirid ii in a blin. 

In fnwBllB( tUi Utile Tolume to the pnblic we 
feel enrouraged by the bo]>o of its being UKefuL 
llie Hymni of the excellent and plona dirinea, 
Walts and Doddridge, are very generally taught 
throughout the island, and thousands are at this 
day ei:perietieing the good which they are calculat- 
ed to impsrt. The OIney Hymns, too, have been 
found highly beneficial In Tumbihiug instruellaa to 
perwins of matured understandings, >a well as in 
cherishing ploun and devout uffectiona. Wa latter 
(lunielTe* that in general userulnesa the preanit col- 
leetion will not Ml behind either oT then nan- men* 
tloned, or any other xlectlun of Sacml Poetry now 
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in circulation, *■ from ihe number of rhloce plecM 
which it aiDluni, we are artsin Ihai it i> not in- 
foior to any other in poetical eicellnicF. Hwn 
U InMnpersed tbrough tlie TOlumc ft veiy conilder- 
■Ue noitilKr of unall poem*, the productloni of our 
bsl and mcMt recent author*. It will be fvund 
libwiae to contain u great > Taricty of Bubjeets 
and nuuuna, ■■ it ii ponible, perhaps, for mj eol- 
lecUou to hBT*. Anil in concluding we judge it 
not improper to ttsie what we thinli must be con- 
aidered aa no nuali TKommendatiun of the worii, 
that by hi fht greater proportion of the yolume 
conalata of entire poemi, and geveral of these an 
DOW printed for the Gnt time. 



CONTENTS. 



THE ««!W<i Lyre hju long been mute, - -/^J"*^ I 

Know thy«clf, - ' " . ■ , f'V^^T* ? 

I Hymn, Tlie acceptable oflfbnng, - John Taifhr, 8 
^ An address to the Deity, • Mn. AtrhmM; 7 

Bymtufor the Setuotu. _ 

Spring, HR » 

Summer, »ll 

Autumn, -------- lft.lS 

Winter, M. H 

Comfort in affliction, iWoorr. 17 

Oh had I wUiftH like yonder bird, - • ^fp^^ Ok 

I Dcsiructloa of the Aiwvrianii, - - - AMnon, IS 

. Jemslcm, JeruKlero, the spoiler has trod, - -^frta^ 19 

The power of God, - > - - . • Jnwr, Ux 

A Summer Evening, '^■"'^ 80 

The lore of CJod excm|^fied O, Jt tt 

Hymn to Contentment, . - . Pmmeit, SS 

Hymn, God ike everlasting light (tfhitpeople, P.Dodrl^, M 

0)ntcmpUition on night, - - - Oagf^ S5 

The Funeral, an Eclogue, . - - . Somthejf, 97 

PmIui. View of the heavenly bodies, • • Aidimm^ 31 
Paranhrase on the Utter part of the 6th chapter 

of Matthew, Tkamtem. 38 

A niirht-i»iece oo death, - - - PanteUt 33 

ThcHeai-on, Anom. 36 

The Dying Christian to his soul, - - . Ambt, Ibi 

IValm, Mdimm, 37 

' • bci'ing we are encompassed about with so great 

a cloud of witnesses,'* . . - - Jhaha, 3S 

The star of Bethclcm, . - - H. K. tVhite, 40 

Hctrospcction, MoKtgomerp, lb. 

Looking upward on a storm, . - - fVncTvr, 41 

The last day, Milman^ V<b. 

"Sound the loud timbrel o'er Crypto dark teaC^ Moore^ KS 

The Kvenlug cloud, WW«»% ^ 

' "j-hc grave, ----.- Monl^o'VNerg'k ^^ 

6 



XTlU CONTENTB. 

The ilonitfiilneiu af the wuilrl. ' . ' . 
H«>nil> Miii.lrrL. . . . . 
ErcQilif Hjnui tat EudLIv Hor^Jiiltr 

»Malk Hs/U. 
g^ng. 

WiSS!'' ",'.'.".".' 

Hymn, 

('hri.mia.diy 

The Dudnm of InmivUly, 
lltcBitilulh Mimilne, .... 
Ttm HtlAlD* iDimlLicd, ... 
JX) tlw Oylnii ftih, 
A thoiigfii un El«iiity,^_ 

aiisllHURKlJD.., ^^ 

a'wS" ' *.'""', ■.",'.', ."'' 

Ob the vultf cf mDnmncnUl jfTwidvur, A'ntfnf J 
Kilbt, Mml/i 

tto Ihe'mnang liik", '.*,'.■. , 

'fhcdUil, Mofig 

Horulitr. - 

Paul Knuol Ixfurc Uii: Irlbuiul ol Itac Arvo. 
Uh tlie dejtb oTa lovckv iqfuil, - - - 

HMTCn,, AlWHII. 

■llKtrturi/'vlrtw, '-'."-■.".,() 

■nie Hflircw Pui'l, 

ITk VUlllte CTcntMOJll, ... (rel. 

WbdomuidvinuFmightrnni Gud, - llcnr^ 
CbrU^i^u^uD,' ..... 

Tbetliw, 

nMNuncDimiti Ji 

HniiuanUirKuoi», , . . - K 
'nir Hnnfi-n hitKnl, .... 

lim, ■ .■■-'.* 

I»» iMKUiri^ jtaUiUh, ' . . . On 
^t^blaaltaGod 



Ul UMdaMll of t)ir Bcr Mi. KHinetb Bijnt, 
nefrdUyind&Uy uTiuan, .... 



nt WtDC Bunr, 
Val UaUK ^Ifuui, [uaiihiued, 
TkcUitbef Joui iniiQiuictil, 
Brain. IV InHiiblr God, 

SbUIi etUir Sifhlcaui, 












ic Being, . Aw?, 

f" inlWit^lf'iin^l 



LVk*B(l>, iind lUrallr. 



S-tt"' 




*» CORTEKn 

VcMw, niiMMd tobt irrlUenby AlmainlMFri. 
tirt, durfnt hii uiiiu7 (biKte In (he idund of 

JumFcnuaaet Oairn', « 

A hUJi diT tkou^t, Akm. * 

Onafutuieituc, noBimt, » 

A fhujicbir. . . ^ ^ fVtmw V 

'j>^'-tj«i. jE?.; 

Sr^t Ml* Jicnn-, a 

E""" "X". JMrrM, II 

gyi™. i^Waii. K 

JUrtjn, . . . , , . . C^prr, a 
^canDtUsBofCns, ... - C^mirrH-^i i 

A reoalH ItehnrlluH. ftumltjf MlKailiir', «1 

HyiiHi7%iiuuii^tlHcr«(i(ini IminutabTlltr 

oTC^od, J*. DoMrMfr, II 

The futtUtT or BUD'i molulioai. ■ ■ Vomir, £t 

CkriM^i pndlcUga fliUUlnl, rMNArWniid, II 

nc CDvautR't SnUiUh, - ' - ,^^' xl 

The CoBt^^HiL • . . . CVoiWMAa*!, IM 

A Pn^R. - ■ ■ - *wii.; a 

ilHua lud liHtlnct, yaKnf, XI 

'nc.Loid'i Pnja (mltUcd, .... jhion. tl 
Ptirratt, (Liodiu, II. It;) ... . Knr, SS 
Hjrmn, (Lan, the new conuMBdenl,) Mrt. Bitrtanlif, a 
tno iHrt Hunper, .... CiimU:tltma, S3 

Hymn, . - . " - . . " . OgUiyi M 

{Tic TIT. ehipter nC Job pinpbnKd, • FUt, H 

*linin,Tit*iir(oCaitlnpnqinllTuidedTR>t(T,Sn«n'iir^N 

pBim, - ■- BMrtl,** 

Itic "wM niHM Mnr, .... .VoffAH 

11|> llalnbHr. C a m i i i ll, M 

'nc'ChiMiBi rt iy fT , U 

NnUirtty JWftuM, la 

Tikmnm, (Pionite, U«U. I,) Aui; *> 

The Butlcrty, ..... Brrnant Barium, » 
(lnte>long>,i(n|nwl. . . . Jamei C-th ti 

'nic huBT emlni, ^"^ S 

Unn liA u * mmd'i bouK, ^7^ £ 

■IlK HUriHury. jTv* £ 

Ttae,(Job,W.10md»».J - - - •„ , J^- S 
ltl>|iwdtob*be». ... - *i£!i2;2 

HynB, th« ailne emli mnnwi . - Or. J»iu™«, «n 

»in— ■« Mlif •■■■■*■ '■ 




Wnc' 



IWIojh 



Ymtii, S4I 



wK»; 






-ni ImnuUbiUI; or Ood, 

UflHoUlhednUiDrHr. tUebiidi, . . ~ 

A Uiouitlilon IhciHihoic, .... KiwIiM, 

The huppj dr«iu, . . , , . ». 

i.liiron.1iMPinln™nnt. ' - ■ B. S. truu, 

Tlif Hnwiy man, . . - - - - Carftr, 

Ttio vnHrOan iBa jtvnatrat 01 Ced, . nldan, 

■r™c CaMgi, ... OM^rr, 



THB 



SACRED LYRE. 



TBX SACKED LYRE HAS LONG BEEN MUTE. 



The Mcred lyre has \oiig Ix^en miitp. 
Which once was heard in Judah's hulls; 
The Hacred lyre has lung been mute. 
Which ccho'd from Jcrus*lem*s walls. 

But many a harp, has oft been strung. 
Since IsBe]*s Royal minstrel died; 
And many a banl has sweetly sung, 
Siiee all was still on Jordan's side. 

Bat Ok I what bard would e'er aspire. 
To tinf the songs which Zion knew? 
Or who ecmld touch Isaiah's lyre. 
The aonga of many a captive Jew? 

Ja other lands, and later times. 

The Ijrr indeed has never nlept ; 

Bnt Oh ! it sung of human crimes, 

WUle thousands o'er those crimes have wept. 

And many a heart their notes have won, 
WUdi once rejoieed at Judah's strains; 
Aad many a soul have been undone, 
Whldh roam'd on CAsiV elysian plains. 
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THE SACREU LVSE. 

Srw iDBtlcr irtill xhr iniiiilirrui|[ miMi tiiHiaiiH. 
Hit laaiuiiiii rliwi^t'd, thp Inuiiit still rniiniii^; 
Aiul fniui tbv HrRliriK ttniua ir|«irM liy liiwl, 
U>rinrl, u it thr ■wiimiwr Innii tbr fbaii], 
Wliat am i ibm:' Mire of ■ DDUer binli; 
Bf pMvnIii' rlchr, I own u uuthir, llarl li ; ' 
Hilt clHim niprrior Uurap* by my xirr. 
Whr> ntum'd ih'iuithliikjmvlialwilli IkhtmIv Atr; 
t:M-ii>r> liiriiu, witU lili'ln* rby Hllny'iU 
Uf .luuhlr iwiurr, duulilr tiutiort away'd: 
Willi luuk rrrrt, I dart my hoiKini' ryr, 

wiuK'd In inn, •nil UHiu luy iiulln* >kj'i 



Kt 



I'liaiu. 



w tnuklm iHitliB <>r IhiuticI lr» V.I 



■t kind, 

Edm- Ihr ih-w-Ihii'ii iiiiiicF Truni niy luliu); 
AmH! Ivaiilly wBiit. rnviiii:, iinpiiniiTiiil'', 
Vili> lu ihi' KTiiiiiiii); iiiiMilT at my nMr, 
CUIh iiir I'rnui twari-iUy iniUi tL1« nan 'nine nw. 
And tcllt DIP I'm u brute ax iniU'L an lir. 
If, (HI aiibUuiifr wlngi uf lin-e atid iiniisr, 
Mf mu] abare thr i>|jirr>' vault I ntlM'. 
Lur'd by mimr vain nuii-rit, or idiiuiivtiil liisl, 
I Hag, I dnipi and fliilbr lit llii! duit. 
thr tow'riiig lark ibun, I'roin hnr iu'lfky alrHin, 
itoopK tu ail rtnmpt, or a bvlry KDiin. 
Jy aJvmf *ii«ii ol'jarriag iuit'tuKt* uwl, 
n»» Utaui now la tha oilier, ctmu; 



^ 






\ THE bACRED lAUE 

To blimi unknown my lofty noul anpires. 
My lot iineqiuil to my \*tMt d(*iiire8. 
Ab *mongat the hinds a child of ro}-al birth 
Finds his high pedigree by ronsciouN ivorth ; 
So man, lunongst his fellow brutes expos'd. 
Sees hc*s » king, but *tis a king deposM. 
Pity him, beasts! y<ni by no law confin'd. 
And barr'd from derions paths by being blind; 
Whilst man, throughop*uing views,of variousU'ayM, 
Confounded, by tha aid of knowledge Btra)^; 
Too weak to choose, yet choosing still ui haute. 
One moment gires the pleasure and distaste; 
Bilk'd by past minutes, while the present cloy. 
The flattering future still rauNt give the joy; 
Not happy, but amus'd upon tlie road, 
And (like you) thoughtleas of his lant abo<le. 
Whether next snn his being shall restrain 
To e*idleM nothing, happiness, or pain. 
Around me, lo! the thinking thoughtless crew 
'Bewilder'd each) their diiTrsnt jmths puTNUe. 
Of them I ask the way; the first replies. 
Thou art a god; and tends me to the vkies: 
Down on the turf, the next, thou tW4>>legg'd beast. 
There fix thy lot, thy bluM and endless rest. 
Between these wide extremes the length is sueh, 
I find I know too little or too much. 
" Almighty Pow*r, by whow most wise command. 
Helpless, forlorn, umtertdn, hei*e I stand. 
Take this funt glimm'ring of thyself away, 
Or break into my aoul with perfect day!'* 
This said, expanded lay the sacred text. 
The balm, the light, the guide, of souls perplex'd. 
'llius the benighted traveller, that straj-s 
Through doubtAU paths, enjoys the morning rays : 
The nightly mist, and think descending dew, 
I^irting, unfolds tlie fields and vaulted blue. 
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" O (ruth dMnt I rnll^tOHd by tbj njf, 
I gropr and futm iu> man, bat Ka lay wiy; 
limi Hiu-'dit ihr anTrt of my hifb doicciit, 
And told'K me whiit iham my<tii> tukcni mi«nl; 
3krk4 of my birth, wliri-h I had wunt in vain, 
Tdo Imn) fur worldlf ttftt lo nqilaln. 
Zrno'a wire nin, ntn Epicurua' m-liiinps, 
Ibir ayMcsw falw, deluiivf witp thrir dmnu; 
Uniklll'd my tiroruM natun! to di*iilr, 
Ou nun'd lUf plranirr, hh) os? nuni'd myfriilr; 
Thnv jarritiK tnithn, whU.'h hiunan ut lirguil*, 
Tliy iwrrd fugr. IhuH bid* mt- nfoni^ili!." 
DlTipring nf God, no Ina thy jitdigm. 
What thnu om-e irrrt, art niiw, uiid Htill may hr. 
Thy Gml alonp nui tfU, alnnr dm'rw; 
Faulllew thuu dropp'dat frum hii unrniiig >hil], 
With th« bare pow'r to ^n, *l»ce fit's ut will : 
Y<^ daifr bM vith thy f^tlt bin IwiiiitHius linr. 
For iTbo has pow'r tu wiilk hai puw'r tu nn-v : 
Whii aria h; tun* Imprll'd on nought dcwrvei 
And winicnn nhoTI of infinite may ovvrve. 
Bom ou thy iww-lmp'd wlnps t hnu tdok'Mlfay fl Ight, 
I^ thy Cnntor, and the raina at light; 
Diwlaiii'il hli gentle prrr^pt tD Alltii, 
And Ihiiuitlit to eraw a fiii by rinln^ III; 
TIi'»u;li by foul guilt thy hrav'nly farm defai'M. 
In nature chang'd, from hajipy mannloni rhui'd. 
Thou itiU retain'tt nme uparlu of heav'iily Ore, 
Ton Taiiit ta nuiunt, yet reitlm to aipjre; 
An^l enough to xek thy bl)H again. 
And biutr CDOugh to make thy iraRh in tb] i. 
The creatum now witbantw th»ir kindly um-. 
Some Ay thee, ■mle torment, and »me wdiice; 
R^ait ill-mi t«d to mirli dllTreiit gattH.*, 
Pw whMt thj- trat dnim, thy will d'uita«W»-. 
Thy Imt, tif curioN't]-, th j •prlAt, 



n THE SACRED LYRE. 

Ciirh'd or Indulf'd* or boulkM or f^ratified, 
Knge on, and make thc^ equally uubleM*d 
In vhat thou want'Ht, and vrfant thou ha*«t posftOAsM; 
In vain thou liop'^t for blian on this p04»r clod; 
llotum, and 8et*k thy Father and thy Gt k! ; 
Yet think not to regain thy native Hky, 
Dome on the. winpt «»!' vain philoMophy ! 
Mysterious iHiN«aKe ! hid from human eyes 
Souring' youUl sink, and sinking you will ri»c: 
l^t humble thoughts thy wear)' footsteps iculde; 
Repair by meeknetM what you Iu6t by pride. 

ARBCIliyOT^ 



HYMN. 
771/ atfCfptalth offering. 

Father of our feeble race. 

Wise, beneficent, aiul kind. 
Spread o'er nature' h ample face. 

Flows thy goodness um'onfin'd r 
Musin|r in the silent (j^»ve. 

Or the bu8y walks of men. 
Still we tnw'e tl\jr.wond*rou« love, 

Claimini^ large returnH again. 

Tjord, what ofTring shall we brini:. 

At thine iiltan when we l>ow? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied Kprinnf, 

Whenee the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feelifig soul, 

Hy the melting eye exprest, 
Symfiathy, at whose t*ontrouI 

Sorrow leaves the wonnded breast ; 

Willing hands to leail the blind, 
Hind the wounded, feed the iKK>r ; 




THE SACRED LIRE. 

LoTf, nnbrBring all eur kind, 
Chnrity, wiili lib'rsl (tore. 

Tntrh lo, O thuu htar'nly King! 
Thtn to ulujw our gnilvful mill' 

Tfaiu A' Bo-rpleil or ring bring, 
LuTc to thpe and >11 mankiud. 



AN' ADDHESS TO THE DEITV, 
GuuormjrUff! and Aulliur of my dnya ! 
Prnuit my ktbla vvii-e to lisp thy |iniiir; 
And, lr«mliling, Ukc upmi d iiuirtul tmiyiie 
'llut hHlluw'd uiuiKi to hnrjn uf Serutigiit siiiijj. 
VpI htn the brighUnt SFiupiu could iio uiiri: 
Thiui liide their facn, treinblr, unil lulnrv. 
Wumu, angrin, nuu, in rviiry ilitrrrriit tphriv, 
Arr equal ulU t'ur all air. nuthiug Inn, 
All Mature fiihili brntalh ilie inighly lump, 
WbidiiiiiIur>'»workii,thra'i<lltli>^iri>:iria|inirluiii. 
I Srtl tint uume uiy iiunosi Ilwuglilii roulnui, 

kAnd linwtlM! tui awl'ul ■lilliiriB thi'u* uiy mhiI ; 
An by u chariu, the wavm ul' jp'irt' nubaiilF; 
Imiwtuuux paimiuii ttapt her iimdlunt; title; 
At thy iHt pmi-iu'e nil rmutiuiiH vnx-^t 
And luy buah'd n^t limli n siiiIiIkii |>nite, 
Till rvi-ry ivuridly thuiiKlit within uie ilirn, 
Aud urtii's Iff iHigvuitii vanish IVuiii my ryus; 

And Mui vual uljcct riUs ui* arhii^ li^it. 

llut HNiu, aloa! this huly cnlui in biiiliit; 
My aoul Kuhmlta tu wear livr ivonlvd yutc; 
With (haclili^ jilaiuiu lU-ivn tu wiur in vnlii. 
And mlnghrs witli the dnioii ul' ranh a)^iu, 
Bui hr, our gndwu Alartrr, kind, a* jihI, 
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Knowing our bame, mntmbcn mwi U dual; 

I I in iipirit, tva brooding o'rr our miuil, 
Swi Ihr lint iriih to better ha|Kii Inilin'd; 
Murks the j-nung dnim uf «v«r>- virtuoiu *iiD> 
Anil liin* the iinoking Oax into a dixat. 

Ilia run art opru to the auftHt rry, 
Hin gnux dnceiidi to meet ihr llftvJ ejr; 
1 1<^ ruuli lhl^ languOKa uf u Bilcnl ttar, 
Anil Hi^h* are Lnoeniie ftom a hfart iilncvre. 
Su.-h Hru the vuiri, the wrifiiT, 1 eItp; 
Ai'<i^il Ihr voir, and bid tbc nuppliuiil live; 
Kniin mi'h termtrlii] bondage irl m* fVn; 
IIuHh Fvny iTuli that crnten not in tlie»; 
lii'l my fund hiipva, my Tain dlnqiiicta. erase. 
And point my path to rvrrliiHtinf pmcr. 

If Ibii aoft hand of wiiiniiii; I'lnuiirr Irada 
By livlnif wmten, and tliro' llon-'rv mmila, 
^V)i.>n all )■ ■inllinK, Iraniiuil, and'Hrme, 
.tnd vrnial btauty palnti thr nattering nenu, 
Oil! tracli me lo elude rach latent mar*, 
Atid H-liiiprr to my aliclinK hmrt— Itnirarc: 
With mulion let me hnir tbr Synn'i voire. 
Anil itouhlful, with a trembling hru-t, njujcr. 

If, friendlcw, in a valp oftran I atray, 
Wh<ov brian wound, aiid thumii peipln my wi 
Siill If[ my Htraiiy Mial thy goodnrM aer. 
Anil with Mrong mnRdriire hy hold on thcf; 
With «|uul eyt> my rariiiiu lot rrcrivr, 
IJ-viuii'd to dir, or mdnte to live! 
IVi'iiar'd In kiM the wqnrr, or the rwl, 
While G.kI i> arrn in all, and all In Coil. 

I lytHl Ilia awful natne nnblaion'd high 
With pMm Irum on Ihr Ulimtn'd aky; 
Kiir lr<B the myntic charartrra 1 ae« 
Wrought ill enr.b Bow'r, imvrib'd m rrtTT tnr; 

III atcry leaf that tranblea to Iba bnae 



THE SACRED LYRE » 

T hmr the toIcd of God waaong thn tren; 
With thee in shady solitudes I walk. 
With thee in busy crowded cities talk. 
In every creature own thy formin^f powtr. 
In each event thy Providence adore. 
Thy hopes shall animate my drooping soul. 
Thy prp<*ept8 guide me, and thy fear controiil. 
Thus shall I rent, unmov'd by all alarms, 
5wcure within the temple of thine arms, 
From anxious cares, from gloomy terroni, frif. 
And feel mj'self omnipotent in thee. 

Then when the last, the closing, hour draws ui^'h. 
And earth recedes before my swimming eye; 
When, trembling, on the doubtful edge of fht«^ 
I stand, and stretch my view to either stat^* ; 
Teach me to quit thi.M transitory scene 
With decent triumph and a look serene; 
Teach me to fix my ardent hopes on high. 
And, having liv'd to thee, in thee to die. 

BARBAI !.P. 
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TiYMNS FOR THE SEASON& 
spaiNQ. 

How smiling wakes the verdant year 

Array*d in velvet green! 
How glad the circling fields appear, 

Tha^t bound the blooming scene ! 

Forth walks from heav*n the beaming Spring, 

Calm as the dew she ?<heds; 
And o*er the Winter's mutt*ring kiog 

Her veil of roses spreads. 

Hie sky aereiMf the viraking flowers. 
The rivcr*8 loosened wave, 

A « 
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Repay the kind ftiid trpid hours 
With all the charms they ga^'e• 

And hark! From yon melodious grove 
The feather*d warblent break; 

And into notes of Joy and love 
The solitude awake ! 

And shall the first belov'd of heav'ii 

Mute listen as they ring; 
Shall man» to whom the lyre is giv'n 

Not wake one grateful string? 

O let me Join tV aspiring lay, 
That glTss my Maker praise ; 

Join, but in louder notes than they, 
Than all their pleasures raise 1 

From stormy Winter hocu* and chill 
Warm scenes of peace arise: 

For ever thus frsai se«ming ill 
Heav'n every good supplies. 

For see, 'tis mildness, beauty, all 
Around the laughing whole; 

And nature's verdant charraa recall 
The mildness of Hat aouL 

O thou, 'from whose all^gnwkms eye 
The sun of splendour beams; 

Wliose glories ev*ry ray supply. 
That gilds the trembling streams; 

0*er nature's green and teeming fields 

Bid flow'ry graces rise, 
And er'ry sweet, creation yields, 

Salnte iSkt morning skies. 

Where yonder movca the plewgii of toil 
Along the stiil»lMCii land, 



^ 
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O Idndly Uft tiM yMdfng tttl. 
And loothe the laboring hand. 

Th«iice bid gay fruitftilaen around 

Her Uooming reign extend; 
And where thy ridieat gifts are found, 

Tell who the heaVnly friend. 

As with her imiles, life's weary vale 

Id gentler trod below; 
With thine, the dosing homa wc hail, 

That shuts ns in fiwm woe! 

Till that celestial home is ours, 

Let us its Lord implore, 
Content may cheer oar pilgrim hours, 

And guide us to the door. 

SUXMER. 

Bright Summer beians along the sky, 

And paints the glowing year; 
Where'er we turn the raptured eye, 

Her splendid tints appear! 

Then when so €t to lift the song 

To gratitude and hear'n. 
To whom her purple charms belong, 

From whom those charms are giT*n? 

Thee, thee, Almigfaty King of kings, 

Man worships not alone ; 
Each budding flow'r ita incense brings, 

And wafts it to thy throne. 

The fields with Tcrdant mantle gay, 

The grove's sequester'd walks. 
All, all around, thy praise display. 

And dumb creation talks 
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When Mum, with rosy fingers fair, 

Her guldeu journey takes; 
^^'lleu fresli'ning Zephyns fan the air. 

And animation wakes; 

r^Iaii htarttt from emblematic death, 

And bonds the gnitelul knee 
X«» wtfloouie with trau8portc«l breutli 

New light, and life, and thee ! 

V>'lien Noon arerta his radiant fiice. 

And bliutii his piercing eye; 
And Evu, with modest meabur'd ]>ace, 

Stejv up the western sky, 

UeiHM*d beneath thy guardian winds 

'Ilie pious mortal rests; 
Nor knows onfe watchful care that springs 

Within unholy breasts. 

What then, if pealing thunders roll. 

If lightnings flash afar! 
l.'ndauuted hears his sainted aoul 

llie elemental war. 

' kU but to him. a parent's Toioe^ 
lluit Uessm whUe it bhunes; 

'Hiut bids unburden*d air njoice, 
And life and health proclaims. 

Ni;(ht*s deepest gloom is bat a calm, 
'Iliat sooths the wearied mind; 

Tlie labour*d day's n«toriug balm, 
The comfort of mankind. 

O thus may heav'n and h<riy peace 
Smooth soft the racks of age; 

1111 thou Shalt hid existence 
And tear its blotted page: 
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Till storms no more or tempests lage. 

And death^B dark vale I see; 
That Tale^ which, through the shadowy gravn. 

But leads to heaven and thee! 

AUTUMy. 

Fxia Autiimn spreads her fields of gold. 

And wares her amler wand; 
See earth its yellow rharms unfold 

Beneath ho* magic hand ! 

Unrirall'd beauty decks our vales. 

Bright frultfulness our plalnn; 
Gay health with cheerfulness prevails. 

And smiling glory reigns. 

To thee, great lib'ral source of all. 

We strike our earthly lyre; 
Till fiUe our rising soul shall call. 

And angels form the choir. 

The splendour that enchants our eyes. 

Reminds us of thy fune; 
The blessings that from earth arise 

Hiy gen'rous hand proclaim. 

The plenty round our meadows seen 

Is emblem of thy love; 
And harmony, that binds the scene, 

The peace that reigns above. 

Beneath the sickle, smiling round, 

And in destruction fair, 
The golden harvest strews tlie ground, 

And shuts the laboitf^d year. 

Man drops into refreshing rest. 

And smootlis Ills wearied brow; 
With rural peace the herds are blest, 

And nature smiles below! 



With innocence my guide : 
I^'C n<» t^uiptations bid nii* vtrsy. 
And leavf* lier aiigi'l Kid*;! 

() li't the bird of tuiietul bivath, 
Thn bcaAt tliat friulu on earth. 

The Ash that sports the wave beneath, 
Enjoy their ithort-liv*d mirth! 

I^ no rude instrument of fato 
Arrest the flutt'ring wing; 

No horns re-echo at my gate, 
That smiles and slaughter bring; 

No quav'ring line, with tortur*d snare 

In agoniiing fraud. 
Explore the streams, that flow so fair, 

To tempt the wat*ry lord! 

Tliat mercy which to man is giv*n, 

S() sweet with dewy eyes, 
O let it ieelc its native hcav'n. 

When gvntle pity dlea! 
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Yflt ttill with cheerful h«rt I pace 

The whiten'd rmle below: 
And smile at ev'ry painted trace 

I leave upon the mow. 

Thus (soft I whisper to my lireast.) 

Man treads Ufe^s weary waste; 
Each step that leads to better rest 

Forgot as soon as past! 

For what U life and aU its bliss? 

The splendour of a fly; 
The breathing of a morning's kirn; 

A Summer's flushing sky. 

Dismantled lies the gaudy fly; 

Mom droops at evening's frown; 
And Summer, tho* so gay her eye, 

Tempestuous terrors crown! 

Tes, Lord; but shoots no gladdening day 

Thro* this nocturnal scene? 
Decks not one gem of lively ray 

Griers darksome wave unseen? 

How sweet the eicrgreen beguiles 

The gloom of yonder snow ! 
Thus virtue cheers, with endless amUes, 

Life's wint'ry waste of woe. 

Howl then, ye storms; ye tempests, beat 

Round this nnshriuldng head! 
I know a sweet, a soft retreat 

In virtue** peaceful shed! 

Drive down, ye hails; pour, snows and windn. 

Pale terror where I stray! 
My foot a path, yet verdant, finds 

Where virtue smoaths the way! 
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O thou, by whose all-gracioiia hand 

The dierub men^y stftiiUs 
Smiling at each divine oouimnnd, 

WiUi toiichir.>s o*er tlie lands; 

() let me neVr with marlile eye 

Pale Hhiv'ring want rojert, 
Whrn^ mourns the loii^^, the deep-drawn high, 

i'.'ie anguish of n«^lect! 

\V])iIe Ifirdly pride and cutdiionM ease 

I^'tition'H tear despise; 
O lot thirt hand the mourner raise, 

And wijic her streaming eyes! 

When death shall call me to my I>ird, 

'Jo bow lieneath hin throne; 
Ills praise be the divine reward, 

That charity has won. 

-There, where no wint*ry storms alTright, 

No tempests shake the pole ; 
No •;loomy sluuhis of dreary night 

Ap]iul the waking fioul; 

Tlierc, let me ever hymn, mdnre. 

And love, th* immortal King; ^ 

Law*\ while dread Winter breaks no moi^e 

Th* eternity of Spring! 

HUNT. 



COMFOnr IN AFFLICTIOy. 

On ! thou who dry'st the mourner's tear> 
How dark thht world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thed) 
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The MtndB who in our -nTh**^ lite* 
When winter comes, are flown; 
And he who htm but tears to fiTe» 
Must weep thoae taan al6ne; 
But thou wilt heal that brolcen lieart, 
IVliiGh, like the plants that tlurow 
Tlieur fragrance frotn the wounded part, 
BmUhei eweetneat out of woe. 

\(lim J07 no longer soothea or cheen, 

And er'n tiie hope tliat threw 

A moment** iparUe o'er our tears. 

Is dinmi*d and Tanish'd too! 

Oh who would hear life's stormy doom, 

Did not thy wing of lore 

Come brightly wafting through the gloom. 

One Peace-branch from above! 

Then sorrow, touch'd by thee, grows bright 

With more than rapture's ruy; 

As darkness shows us worlds of light 

We never saw by day. MOoaE. 



on! HAD I WINGS UKE TONDIR BIED. 

Oh! had I wings like yonder bird, 
That soars above its downy nest, 

I'd fly away, unseen, unheard, 
Wiere I might be fur aye at rest. 

I would not seek those fragrant bowers, 
Wliich bloom beneath a cloudh^m sky, 

Nor could I rest amidst those llow'rs, 
lilliiGh deck the groves of Araby. 

I'd fly-i-but not to scenes below, 
Though ripe with every promisM bliss. 

For what's the world? a gamlah'd show— 
A dadorated wilderness. 
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Oh I 1 would fly and he at rest, 

Far, fiir, l»*»yond earli flittering bpliere 

I'hat haii^b uiniii the azure hreust, 
Of oil we know of heav'n hero. 

And there IM rest aniidt-t the joyiSi 

Whieli uiigel lips uloiiK cau tell ; 
Where blooms the bowel's of ijaradisc— 

Where songs iu sweetest tmnsport-s swell. 

Hierc would I n»t, beiif^uth that throue, 
Whose ghfvioiis oinrle gilds the sky; 

Where .sit!!) Jehovah^ who alone, 

C'hu wijH; the mouruer** ^%'cepliig eye. 

ALFIIA. 



DESTKUCTION OF THE ASSYRIANS. 
Thk AM.'tyriuu vMine down like the wolf on the fold 
And hi.> eoiiorts were gleaming in pui'ple and gold 
And the slieeu of their »pean were like stmn ou the 

beu, 
When the blue wave ndla nightly on deep GnlUlee. 

Like the leaves of the forest wlien suiuuier is green 
Tfuit ho?»t with their buuiiers at sunset were seeu 
Like the leaves of the forest when autumn liathbluwi 
Tliut hoit on the morrow lay wlther*d and struwn 

i\>r the Angel of Death spread his wings on the blast 
And breath M on the fat^e of the fiMi as he imssM, 
And the eyw of the sleep4>rs wax'd demlly and chlU 
.\ud their hearts but once heav'd, and fur ever gren 

still. 

And there lay the steed with his nostril all widt 
Uut thn>ugh it there rull'd not the breath of hla 

pride; 
And the foam of his gasping lay white ou the turf 
Aud cold as the spray of the rock-bcatlug surf. 
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And there lay the rider diirtoited uid ]mlc, 
With the dew on h'u brow aitd the nut on his mall ; 
Aud the tents were all ttilent, the baniierH alone, 
'Die lanoes uulif^ed, the trumpet unbiuwu. 

And the widows of AHhur are luud in their w«U, 
And the idols are broke in the temple of Ihial ; 
Aud the might of the Gentile, imauiote by the bword^ 
Hath melted like anow in the ghuice vi' the I^nl. 

ilVilO>'. 



JEKUs'lEM! JXRD8*LXM, the SPOILEH UAb xacD. 

jEai's*LE3i! Jenu'lem, the siioller has tro<], 
On the hill of thy Zion, the mount of thy God; 
Aud thetow*r» of thy city, which briliiaiitly shone, 
Are mouliler*d to dust, and thy temple U gone. 

But where are thy people, tho once happy race. 
The Iflrael of God, and the pride of thi'ir jilat-e? 
G«» a»k at their prophets, aud hear what they say, 
For the HTath of Jehovah hati forc'd them away. 

They are driven afur, ^noiig thelamUof the earth. 
Iheir name is a scoru, aud the place of their birth; 
And no moiv uear their Zion, its pmi^ifi they sing. 
For their land is the seat of on iutidul kinji,^ 

But yet, oh! JerusMem, thy tow'rs !»hall ii«;Hiii. 
Lmik proud on thy Zioii, luid smile o'er lh<> plain; 
And thy people sliuU come, where the !!ipi»ller has 

tnid. 
Their dty to build, and give praise to thflr GmI. 

ALI-UA- 



THE POWEll OF GOD. 

Thou art, O GikI, the life aud light 
Of wil this woudraus world we see 



When day with farewell beam deli 
Ainon|r the (»]rniiig rIoudH of en 

And we ran almost think wo i^nj.e 
Thnmjfh froldi>n viNtas into Jieav* 

Thoho hiiff* that murkM the sun's d< 

So soft, so radiauti Lord, are thine. 

When night, with wiuga of atormy 
O'erahadoH-a all the earth and sj< 

Like aome dark beauteous bird, wh 
U gparkliug with a tluiutauid eye 

That sacred jftoum, thoae firea divii 

So i^raiul, so cuimtleas. Lord, are th 

When youthftU ipring around us b: 
lliy Spirit warma her fragrant k 

And every flow*r the summer wrw 
1m boni beneath that kindling eyi 

Where'er we turn, thy gUnriei* shini 

And all things fair and bright are t 
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Just tiich U the christian: his course 1m be|pns 
Like the sun in amlst, when be nmmu for Us sins 
And melts into tears; then he breaks oat and shines. 

And trarels his hearenlj waj. 
Bnt, when be comes ueanr to finish his rare, 
Like a fine iMitting sun, lie looks richer in grace» 
And gives a sure hope at tiks end of bis da}-* 

Of rising in brighter array! 

WATTS. 



THE LOVE OF OOO EXEMPLIFIED. 

WHrarE*Ea we climb the mountain's head 

To greet the harbinger of day. 
Or view him unk in ocean's bed, 

Thy love, O God, points er'ry ray. 

In tlie fresh balmy evening breeze, 

Where groves of gold and verdure shine, 

Rifli with the perfumes of the trees. 
We hear the voice of love di^-ine. 

Love dseks the finely v^i4 flowers. 

Hie firagrant progeiq^ spring. 
And round the prison*d senses ptmrs 

Thdr soft delicious offning. 

*TSa love that paints the insect choirs 
With all their gay and gorgeous dyes ; 

"111 lore the simple bird insiures, 
And cfaanna in all their melo<lips. 

Nay, ev*ry sight that wins the ejv, 
Ajid ev*ry sound that wooes the ear, 

And crv'ry gale that pastes by, 

Arofllaima the hand of love is there. o. a. 
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A HYMN' TO CON'TENTMEST. 

LoTKLT, luting, funu'v of mind! 
SwiH>t delight of hiimun kiiul ! 
Ileav'iily iMini, and bred on hi^h. 
To crown the fav'riteN of the »4ky 
With nioro oi' iMlipineNh Ih'Io>v 
Tli.in victors in « trinini»h know; 
Whither, O wliither, uit thou Hh<I, 
To lav tliv meek conteiitrtl head! 
Whiit liiijipy region d»»st thou ph'nso 
'lu make th;> st^ti of rahns and euM!? 

AmItiliiHi searclirs all its sphere 
or pomp and stiite, to meet ihee there. 
Increosiing avarice wouhl tind 
'lliy pr.'sntce in its f;old enidn'in'd. 
I'he ImiUI advent Ve.r ploughs hiH way 
TYkro' UH'ka amldMt the foaming; sea, 
Ti» icain thy lovi-I nnd thin ]M»rceive8 
Tliou wert not in the nx'ks and waves. 
'I*he silent heart which K^ief atisaiK 
Tivads noft and lom^iionie o'er the ^mle*, 
SeeM d;iiHe8 open, rivers ran. 
And Heeks (as I hftTe i-miuly done) 
Amusing thoujd^J^but learn?* to know 
Tlmt solitude^s the nume of wo«. 
\o real happiuess is found 
In trailing purple o*er the ground; 
Or in a soul enlted high, 
To range the circuit of the sky; 
Conveme with stars above, and know 
All nature in its forma below; 
The rest it seeks, in seeking dies 
And doubts at lost for knowledge rise. 

Lovely, lasting pmne, appear! 
This world itself, if thou art bers. 
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'Tins iliiis, lu diiili'r idiKlf I Moni, 

I *unf! my wlilim tn thr wnml. 

.Ami, loHt-iii thiniillt, no nuirr pfrwiv'il 
Thp bnuchi^ whiiprr u thvj wav'd: 

II »nm'd SI nil thr qiui-( pive 
Conrwa'd Oip [>rc«nw of Ihi- (rnr*. 

niivn Ihun :<h.! .pnbr R.<, nili' thy wiU, 

Hid thy wllrl pufinn^ lUI Ik mIU; 
Know GtxI^Miud bring Ihy Imrt to know 
lliF jnya which rram n-IiKloii Huw : 
Thm eviry jira.-i' oliall prnve iii giint, 
And I'll be Ihrrr. to cruwii th« real. 

Ob ! b)- )-oiidtT miHsy wat. 
In my hiiuni of »wpf t r*trr>at; 
Might I Iliua my uul mtpluy, 
With Miiiw nf |niltud« and joy; 
RiiU'd, AH onrieiit pro|iiut;i wrtt. 
In hHivonly viitiun, pnlw. uid prny'r; 
niwiinc all mrn, huniilK iwnr, 
FIomM and bWi'd with Gud alimp; 
Thru, whil<> llw pirdai« tiikp my aiglilt 
With all the rolonro of di-li^t; 
Whlln ^IviT wntfn ^Uti, along, 
Tn pirawi my par, and ceurl my wmg ; 
I'll lifl iny voir*, luid time my ilring. 
And Thtef ffreat SoJirce nf iiatitret lUig. 

Hie Min that walks hia airy ^y. 
To light the wnrlit and give tlii^ dayi 
The mrion thai Hblim with bomiw'd light; 
The itBrii thai gild the gloomy nl|;ht; 
Th« MM that roll unnumher'd warM; 
Tie wood that apreadu iu Mhady levrci ; 
The fleld whoee can conceel tha gialn. 



Go, Hearch among your idle dn 
^our busy or your vaiu extreme 
And find a lilV of «MjuaI hJisM, 
Or own the next bejjun in this. 



PA 



HYMN. 
Ocd th€ everlaMting light of his Pet 

Y. gtdden lamp, of h«iv»„. farewell 
^Vith all your frehle li^ht: 
1-a^well, tJiou evH-H-hanglng moon, 
*^Ie empress of the night. 

And thou, reful^wit orb of day' 
In brighter flames array'd. 

My soul, which springs beyond thy si 
No more demandii thiuG aid. 

Ye, stars, are but th« ahtntn^ j... .-. 
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Nor ahall one monuait** darknen mix 
With that unvaried day. 

No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall Hwell into mine e^ree; 
Nor the meridian nun decline 

Amidit thoae l»righter ekies. 

There all the millions of his saints 

Shall in one iiong unite; 
And each the bliw of all shall share 

With infinite delight. 

r. DODoaioGi. 



A CONTEMPLATION ON NIGHT. 

Wbxtbse amid the gloom of night I stray, 
Or my glad eyes enjoy revcUving day, 
Still Nature*s various lace informs my sense^ 
Of an all-wise all-powerful, IVovidence. 

When the gay nun first breaks the shades of nS|^t, 
And strikes the distant eastern hills with light, 
Coioiir returns, the plains their liv'ry wear. 
And a hright verdure clothes the smiling year; 
The hltfumii^ flow*n with opening beautiea glow, 
And gnuung flocks their milky fleeces show, 
Ute huTcn cliffii with chalky fronts arise^ 
And m pore asure arches o*er the skies. 
But, when the gloomy reiga of uight retnroa, 
Stript «f her fiiding pride ail nature mourns; 
The freea no more their wonted verdure boast, 
But weep in dewy tears their beauty lost; 
No distant landscapes draw our curiouH eyes, 
Wrapt in night*s robe the wholo orratioTi lie«. 
Yet still e*en now while darVtic-s rioi (((><• thflirrtd, 
Wt view the tnirp« of tU" .A'.mi'-'jt^ Imml: 



1 
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^Slillioiu of stiin In h(>ay*n*H wide '\'«ii1t apprar, 
^ nd with npw glurin hann; the boiindlfiM npliere: 
l*hp silver Mooii h«r western couch funutkest 
And o*pr the nkles her nightly ciivle mukes; 
Her fiolid globe beat« back the sunny niys, 
And to the world her borrow'd light repa}-K. 

Whether those stars that twinkling lustre send 
Are suns, and rolling worlds tho«ie suns attend, 
Man may conjecture, and new schemes declare, 
Yet nil his systems but conjectiires are : 
But this we know, that heav*n*s eternal King, 
Who bid this universe from nothing spring, 
Can at his H'ord bid num'rous worlds appear, 
And rising worhUi th* aI1-iK>werful tt'oni shall hear. 

When to the western main the sun desfcends, 
To other lands a rising day he lends; 
The spreading dawn another shepherd spten. 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds aarbe; 
llefmh*d the peasant seeks his early toll. 
And bids the plough correct his fallow noil. 
While we in sleep** embraces waste the night. 
The dimes oppos'd enjoy meridian light; 
And when those lands the busy sun forsalceSy 
WiUi OS again the rosy morning wakes; 
In lazy sleep the night rolls swift away, 
And neither dime laments his absent ray. 

When the pure aonl Is from the body fiofim. 
So more shall night's alternate reign be kntfwn: 
The sun no more shall rolling Ught bestow, 
But fhim th* Almighty streams of glory flof^. 
Oh, may some nobler thought my eoal employ 
Than einpty, transient, saMonary, joy! 
The Stan shall drop, the sun shall Jeee hia iamis 
Btti thoUf O Qod, for erer aUiie the tune. 

•AT. 



THE SACRED LYRE. 17 

THE FUNERAL 
^n Edojfue, 

Stranger, WHOMaretheyiuherbigfroiiitheworkly 
with all 
TUa p«geantr)r aiid long parade of death? 

Tfmnammu A long parade, indeed, air, and }'cC 
.here 
You we but half; round yonder bend it rearhea 
A Anlong fkither, carriage behind carriage. 

& 'Tie but a mournful aight, awl yet the pomp 
Tempta me to titand a gazer. 

T. Yonder S(*hnul.bey 
Who playa the truant, aays the |iniclamaikio 
Of peace waa nothing to the idiow, and eren 
The chairing of the members at elertian 
Would not have been a Aner Hight than this; 
Chaly that red and green are pn'tti4>r coloun 
Thau all thiti mourning.— iliere, air, you behold 
One of the red-g(»wnM worthim of the rJty, 
The CftTy and th«* booMt of our exchange, 
Ayr, what was worth last week, a good half mlUlon« 
Screw*d down in yonder bene. 

S, Then he was bora 
Under a lucky planet, who to-<Iay 
Ptats mourning on for his hiheritanee. 

Tm yfhit/L first I heard his death, thatynywUi 
Lnpl te my lips; but now the cleaing scene 
Of the CeoDcdy hath wak«a*d vriser thoughti: 
Aad 1 1»Iesa God, that when I go to the graven 
There wUl net be the weight of wealth like hit 
To aiaii ne down. 

8. The camel and the needier— 
!■ Am then In ywirmlnd? 
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T. Evrn HO. The text 
l-\ ROKpfl wiMlom. I would ride the camel y^— 
Yea, leap him flying, thrtHi^li the needloV r}-e. 
As easily ai* Hitch a pamper M wiiil 
Could pam the ruurow gate. 

S. Your punlon, nir; 
nut Rure thfH lark of Chriittian charity 
Looka not like ChriNtiaii truth. 

T, Your pardon too, nr. 
If, with tlila text before ine, I flli4Uil<l fei>l 
In the prcarhing mood ! But for thcw barntn 4f- 

treea. 
With all their flouriidi and their leafiiiem, 
We have been told their deiitinv and uie. 
When the axe in laid onto the root, and they 
(\imber the earth no longer. 

S, WaN ha wealth 
StorM frandfully, the npoil of orphans wrong 'd, 
And wIdowH who had none to plead their rigfat? 

T. All honent, open, honourable, gaiiM; 
Fair legal intrrentH, bondN and mortgagea, 
Shipa to the East and West. 

S. Why judge you then 
So hardly of the dead? 

T, For what he left 
Undone ;«— for einii, not one of which in mcntSoa'd 
In the Ten Commandmenta. He, I warrant hlnii 
BellevM no other Gods than thoae of the Cnttdi 
Bow*d to no idolSf^-but hin money-bagi; 
Swore no folae oatha, except at a ruHtom-hoiiaa: 
Kept the Sabbath idle: built a monument 
To honour his dead &ther; did no murder: 
Wat too old4BBhiMi*d fiv adultery; 
Nerer picked pocketa: nevar bors fidae wil 
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r, with that vU-eommanding^ wealth, 
ifs nflgfahoar's hoUM, nor ox, nor m», 

. knew him, then, it noems? 

T. As all men know 
n of your hunilrHd-thousauden; 
rr hide their lighUi beneath a biuhel. 

' nav, luu'haritable ^ir! for oflen 
nty like a Mteamlet flow unw>en, 
ig and giving life along itn counw. 

: trark the streamlet by the brighter green 
[er growth it given :— but, as for this«» 
a pool that stagnated and stunk, 
. of heaven engendered nothing in it 
I and foul cunruption. 

S. Yet eren theee 
foln, whence public cliarity 
s her channels full. 

7. Now, sir, you toorh 
point. This man of half a millioo 
heee public virtues which you praise:— 
loor man rung never at his dour; 
idd b^$gar, ut the public gate, 
the summer long, stands, hat in hand, 
how vain it was to lift an eye 
lard face. Y«*t he was alwa}ii found 
our ten and twenty pound Hubseriberi, 
dactom in the news-papers, 
were money put to interest 
her world,— -duiiationit to keep open 
ig charity-account with heaven :«- 
{ fees against the la^ assizes, 
•r the trustecl talents, strict account 
eqiiired from all, and the old Arch-Lawynr 
[ own cause as plaintiff. 



Some derrnt rhwim. me ▼wj ■nynng 
Brtirs not a fiu-e blnnkwr «f all emotion 
lliHii tli«' old Korvuiit of tliH family! 
How can tlii« mau have livM, tluit thus 
Cos.ts nut the soiling one white haiulker. 
T. Who Hhoultl lament for him» sir 
heart 
Love hail no place, nor natural charity? 
The parlour Hpaniel, when she heard hii 
Rose filowly from the hearth, and »rt<de 
With creeping puce; hhe ne^er raisM lif 
To woo kind worda from him, nor liud 
lJ|»-raiH'd niwn his knee, with fondling 
How could it he but thus! Arithmetic 
Was the sole •cience he was ever tauj-h 
The multipru-ation-tahle was his Cretfd. 
in* Pater-nmter, and his Disiilogue. 
When yet he was* a lH»y, and nhould ha 
Tlic open air and sun-shine of the field 
To give hhi bhiwl its natural spring an< 
He. in a clo»e and dusky cMumting-houi 
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r. Evw hiOf a lalllki^ 
Gets Um no otlMr pniw. Bui come UiU mj 
Some twelTe-iiionthe iMUoe, wmd yon will Aii4 bit 

Tiituee 
Trimljr eet forth in lapidery linn, 
Faith, with her torch beside, and little Cupidt 
Dropping upon his um their marble tear*. 

SODTHKT. 



PS ALU 

Vkw o/tAa keavenljf hodku 

Tkx wgmdouM firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial sky, 
And apangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 

Th* unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Doth hie Creator*8 power dUplay; 
And publishes, to every land, 
The work of an Almighty hand. 



M the evening shades prevail. 
The moon talces up the wond'rons tale; 
And, nightly, to the listening earth 
fiepeats tlie story of her birth. 

While aU the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Con^rm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What tho*, in solemn silMire, aU 
Move round the dark terrestrial Yib^\ 
What tho* no real voWjn nor aound 
Amidst tbdr radient orba be found \ 
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In refMon*8 ear they all rejoiir, 
And utter ttirth a gloriuuM voice; 
For ever singiu|^, as they »hine» 
llie hand that made lut U divine. 



ADDXSOy. 



A PARAPHRASE 

On the latter part of the Gth Chapter of St, Matthew. 

Whkn niy breu.«t hibouni with upprvM^lve care, 
AimI u'er luy i-hi.*«k debceudN the lalliiig tear, 
While all my wurriii|( puewionb ai'e at tttrii'e, 
l)h, let ine liisten to the wunbt of life! 
llaptures deep felt hi« doctrine did im|mrt, 
And thus he raisM from earth the drooping heart. 

'Diink nut, when all, your scanty Htorva afford, 
U Npn-ad at oiice upon the bpariiig hoard; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 
Whil<>, on the itmf, the howling; teinpevt heart: 
Wiiat farther mIuJI this feeble life suHtain, 
Ami what shall clothe thene shivering limbii again. 
Sav, d«>et« not life its uoui'ishmeiit exceed? 
And the fair body itN investing weed? 

Uehold ! and look away your h>w dedpalry— • 
St^ the light teuantit of die barren air: 
'i'o tliem, nor 8t<»res, nor granarlea, belong; 
Nuuglit but the woodland and the pleaaiug maig: 
Yet yuur kind Heavenly Father bends hU eye 
On the l(»st wing that Hitb along the sky. 
'!'(» him tiiey slug, when Spring renews the plaiDf 
To him they cr)*, in Winter's phichiug reigu; 
Nur is their music, nor their plaint, in v^n; 
He liean the gmy, and the distreMiful, call; 
And, with unapariiig bounty, fiUs them all. 

Obiierve the rbiug lily's uiowy grace; 
ObMirve the yarioui vegetable race^ 
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They neither toil m^ qpin; Imtt cuvleM, grow; 
Yet Mc how wann they bludi» bow bright tbeyi^w ! 
What regal Teetmenti caa with them compore, 
l^liat king w ebining, or wliat qiieeii ao fiiir? 

If, ceaiieleai, thiu the fowb of heaTPu be feeds ; 
If, o*cr the fields, mich lucid rubee be »|imid«; 
Will he not oare fur you, ye &ithleii, lay? 
la he unwise? or> are ye leas than thry? 

Tuostaov. 



A KIOHTJaBCE ON DEATH. 

Br the Uue taper's trembUiig light. 
No more I waste the wakeful nlgb^ 
Intent with mdlesa view to pore 
The aehooliBeo and the sages o*er; 
Their books fnm wisdom widely stray» 
Ojt point at best the kMigoot way. 
ini seek a readier path, and go 
'Whne wisdom's surely taoght hwlomm 

How deep yon azure dyes the sky ! 
Where orbs of gold unnumber'd lie. 
While thro' their ranks in silver pride 
The' nether crawent serins to glide. 
The alnnb*ring breeze fbi^rets to lyreathe^ 
Tbo lake is smooth and clear beneath, 
Where once again the spangled show 
Descends to meet oar eyes below. 
The grounds, which on the right aspife. 
In diwinws from tke view retire: 
The left presents a fluem of graves^ 
Whose wall the silent water laves. 
That steeple gvides thy doubtful sight 
Among the livid gliwms of night. 
There pass with melancholy state» 

B2 
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I THE SACRED LYRE. 

By all the Milemn hoapii of fate, 
^ ] And think, am noftly-aad }'ou tread 

Above the venerable dead, 
I T'ime wtu, like thety they life poxaeM, 

' j4mi time thall be, that thou nhalt rett. 

ThoM graven, with bending osier bound, 
'I*hat namelefts heave the crumbled ground, 
Quirk to the glancing thought disclose. 
Where Toil and Poverty repose. 

The flat smooth atones that bear a name, 
Thi* chiiwcrs ftlender help to fiune, 
.' Which ere our set of frlciida decay 
Their frequent Rtep may wear away) 
A Middle Race of mortals own, 
^Ii*ii, half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombfi that rise on high, 
WhoM dead in ^-aulted arches lie, 
Whone pillam Hwell with AculpturM ntone*, 
{ 'I Ai-ms angeln, epitaphs, and bones, 

TheMo (all the poor remains of state) 
Adnni the AtcA or praise the Great; 
Who, while on earth in fame they live. 
An* senseless of the fame they give. 

Ha! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades, 
'I'hr bursting earth unveils the shades; 
All slow, aiid wan, and wrapp*d with shrm 
I'hey rise in visionary crouds. 
And nil with sober accent cry. 
Think, mortal, what Hit to die. 

Now from yon blark and fun*r«l yew, 
I'hat bathes the chameUhoiise with dew, 
Methinks I hear a voice begin; 
( Ye ravens, ceaae your croaking din, 
Ve tolling elocks, no time resoond 



•i; 



'ii 






THE SACRED LYRE 

O'rr Iht long lakr aai mldDlglit grsuiul) 
II ■»<]■ k pod <rf ballaw fnmat, 
Thu* (peaking tnim imong tlie bonaa. 

When nun my Kjrthe and duta ■uppl)'. 
Haw gnat b t^iiig of Ftar» un I ! 
Th«r viaw me lika the Ixt i>rtliii«i: 
'Hief make, and thm they dread nj ulinga. 
Kaola ! U* you Int provdc'd ymr fearv, 
No mdn uy ■prctre-farm qipran. 
Death's but > para that miut be trad. 
If man would ever paH tn God: 
A port oT ealmi, a atale of eioe 
From the rough rage of awdllng iwu. 

Why then thy flowing sable itaiei, 
De«p pendant rypma, mourning poI», 
Looae waxtt to CkD athwaR thy weedt, 
liOng palli, drawn hnwa, roTrr'd uteeds, 
And t^uuua of black that, u tliey tread. 
Nod a'cr the 'iicatebMMM uf the dead? 

Kor can the parted body know, 
Hoc waoulbeaaul, Uiaw fanoa of wue : 
At men who hmg in piiam dwell. 
With lam[B ttel glimmer round the cell, 
WheBc'er their mfrring year* are run, 
Sfcing Ibrth to greet the ^ItMng lou: 
Such Joy, though fhr traoMMidlng iciur, 
HaTe plmu emili at parting benct. 
On earth, and Id the body plac'd, 
A Anr and evil yean they waste. 
Dm, when their choini are csac aside. 
See the glad scene unfolding wide. 
Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away, 
Awl mingle wtth the blaie of day. 



5 nie munnnr ar«»», u I ,i|,„rt^ . 

rmn rl... < ..a ,l.»,«n.i,le,i||,h,b.a.,„ 

I I-ike a star ». ,h« mid,t of the .K-ra, 

N" loug«- ,he joy of ,h, «uior-lK.»'» 1„ 

The fi»aemi«n «uiik to hi. slumher*. 

^ 1?,!!'? " .V^k'd fn™ the UIU- gem 

And I tl«,„ght that the beaco,, WkM lov 
lhat»tar„fIin.-,,„„,„,„^^,,.^^°» 

■n.e time i, long p,,,, ^^ ^^^ ^^^ 

Will " " '"^ ""^ "»" »» ihi Pillo, 
:" °'™»7 -mietime, rekindle the * 
i-hat blax d on the brant of the billow 

'" W d'e!:^nn"";' *""" ""■ """"*" 




IKK 8ACXKD LTBK. 

TremUl^ bBpingt lli«'Tte«. tIjiDt, 
Oh Um pda, the hlhi, o< ijti^\ 
Cttm, ftad NMun, caw thj nrifr. 
And let mo bnguwh ialo IITd! 
Harki Aajr wUiprr; tngr}»wf, 
SbtCT *plri», COM awayl 
WbM !■ thte ttMoHn me quit*, 
ftcala mf kiuh, iliuu my slibt, 
Drowiu my ■piriu, diswi mjr brcMli?-^ 
TcU DU) mj Hul, am tbli be Dntli? 
Ths world madr*, it dinppfan! 
Utsr'n opMu on my gfn! my tan 

With wiunda graphic ring! 
Lend, ipnd, your wiugil I mminl! I By! 
O Craw! wheiv is thy victory? 

O Dnth! when la thy sting? roi 



irka all thy bkrih, O my G»d! 

My rbii^ H»l anmya, 
Ttan^ortrd with the new, I'm Icat 

Id wonder, loTe, and praiM. 
WIwu wan with aiduH^ oft hai thou 

With health nnew'd my Ana; 
And, wbm in alM aod aarniw aimk. 

Heriv'd my muI with gnuw. 
Thy bouDlMiu baud with worldly blin 

llath made my vup ruD a'n. 
And iu a liind and r>uthrul friend 

Hath duuliled all my itore. 
Tenll 



3B THE SACRED LYRE. 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

llirough every period of my life 

Thy gfiodness 1*11 ptmue; 
And afti*r death in distant worlds 

The glorious theiue renew. 

When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy shall adore. 

Through all etemit}', to thee, 

A joyful song 1*11 raise; 
For O, eternity alone 

Can utter all thy praise. 

ABOXSOK. 



" SEEIKO WB ASS COMVASSED ABOUT WITB 10 OftBAT 
A CLOUD OF WITNXSSBS.** 

Could we but look beyond our sphere, 

And trace akmg the asure sky, 
The myriads that were ixmiates here, 

Sin<» Abel's spirit soar'd on high. 
Then might we tell of those wlio see 
Our waudVinga from Eternity! 

But human fl*aflty cotdd not gaze. 

On such a rloud of splendid light. 
As heavens Kacred court diKpla}^!, 

Of blessed spirits clothM in white, 
Who, from the fiears of death are 
And look from im Eternity. 




XBX SACBH) L7KK 

Tlwy look, bnt ne'er retnm fiu. 
To tvU tlw iKren of Ilwlr banw. 

And klndlioit lium ror them an fain. 
For neveri iKver, iball ibnj come— 
' Tm timet pde light b^iii to flee, 

Bdbn ■ bright Elernilr. 

Cnild we but gaie beyond our ■pfaere, 
Withtn the golden poTrJi of hckT'n, 

And •« thow tplrila which apprar. 
Like Man upon tb< reb* of Even. 

BbI ao, lilw itaia, m Hill tbejr lee, 

O^ waudcrii^ from £teniltf. 

Tb crimen of men which lUBTfD nir. 
And pitied with a parent'i eye; 

CodM ne'er a Idndnd spirit draw, 
In mercy from Its home on hlfhT^* 

TWy look, but all they know or tee, 

la dle&t a* Elemlty 

At noonday boor, or midnight de*p, 
Iti liright inliabitant dnwi nigh; 

Ami thm^h a porent'a offspring weep. 
No whliper echoes from the »ky. 

Tlwagh frienda may gazr, yet all they aae 

la known but In Elemlty. 

Tel we may loA beyond our apfaere. 
On oae who ehinfa aoMng the throng; 

And we by FUth may alio hear, 
The trimnphi of a glorioua eongi 

And wlille we gaie on Him, we aee 

The path to Ihit Elemily. 
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THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

When msnhaird un the nij^htlj pUn^ 
Tile glittering host beiftud the tky; 

One titar alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the unner's wandering e}T. 

Hark! hark! to God the rhonui hreaks. 
From every hoNt, from every gem; 

But one alone the Saviour upfiakity 
It ia the Star of Bethlehem. 

Once on the raging aeaa I rode, 

llie Ntorm waa loud,— the night wai tei^ 
Tlie ocean >-awird,— Hind rudely bhiw'd 

The wind that tom'd my foundering 

Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
Death-Struck, I ceaa'd tlie tide to 

When suddenly a star aroM*, 
It was the star of Bethleliem. 

It was my guide, my light, my all. 
It bade my dark forebodin^^s ceahe; 

And thTM^ the storm, and danger*! tknOi 
It led me to the port of pnuv. 

Now safely moor*d— any jierils o*er, 
1*11 ungf first in night\ diadem. 

For erer and for evermore. 

The Star!— Hie Star of Bethlehem! 

H. JC. 



RETROSPECnOK. 
Thi's far on Life's perplexing path, 

llius far the Lord our steps hath led, 
SWb from the world's pursuing wrath, 
i/mhMrm'd tbougjtk floods Yiun^ o'er oox V«Hi\ 




THE SACRED LYRE 

Ben th«n WD pMHF, louk bark, (Hurp, 
Like nuwuni'd IdbfI Iruta tbe ibiiR. 
Smncn aiKl pllgriiiu bm- liriiiw, 

A* all our tktbm in thnir ilay, 
T> to ■ Ijuid of PnnnliF i;i>, 

Lord! by tliiiie omi ii|i[iuiulnl rmji 
Still gnldR, illumiiMi, cluier uur Hi)|hi, 
In cJoud 1>j <Xiiy, in fire by jiij|bti 
Fntfct in through (hi> wUdpninn 

From (crpFDt |tl^UF, uid hntile ngti 
With tmmd tnaa twaTtn our Ubl>- blmi, 

With living ttnoDu uur thint uauiigc; 
Nir Irt our nbti htarts rviniw. 
Or (ollavr ujy Toin but Thliu-. 
Thy rlBhtHNu iMtn tit u* {irociuiii. 

But not fhiui Siuai'* tu|> altnur; 
UH In tbc ruck-clilt, be Illy iibiup, 
. Thy fow'r, and all thy riuhIiiiiis thown; 
^And my we never biiiT tin: kim 
Ts aay Mhrr |{wU but lliir. 
Tbj pntrntf witli us, iiuivr ur ivrti 

-—And ■■ th« HmlTi ii'iT hiT bn»d, 
Flutten iwT piiiioms utii^ llir iinrt, 

Cf>Ten, delrndii, proviiln them fml, 
Biani oti hrr wiiiiji, Inatnii-tx tirfly; 
— Thtu, thiu prr|nre uk liir thi' Kky. 
Wkn we have tiuiiilR'rM all imr j-riin. 

And aliuMl at Iriixlh uii Jurdaii's brink, 
TWdigh the Unli Ikil with huuuui fvativ 

Oh! Irt not tlmi Ibr ii|uril aliriiik; 
But atnniK iu raitli, ami hope, nitd love, 
niiii|< thrvugh llw ilmuu, — (u rLie alwv«. 
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rXMKINU L'PWATIU ON A STOBl 
(;»■ or my lirr, to Ihi^- T nill, 
Affllftnl KI Ihj- frt't I fiOl; 
Wlirn tbr trrM walrr-fl.inl* prevail, 
Lnive nol my tivmblliig IimltI tu full! 
Frivnd nf thr frirndlrm aiiil thr hi<iit< 
WluTi- Hhoulil 1 ludgr my ilivp rampliJiil 
Wh#r» but «-itii Ihiw, whow nprti doiB' 
Invitn thr hrl|>lrw nnil (hr piur? 
Did i-ver mnnnirr plmd wiih t)if», 
And thou rrfiiv Ihil moiimn-'K |ilra? 
Don not that wur<) >lil1 dx'A n-mnin, 
Tliai none Btuill tnk Ihy tW In vain? 
Thnl \teri- a grirf I raiild iinl hrur, 
D[dia liiiHt nm brar and aiiKim> pray'r; 
But a pnty'r-hmrinc, amw'riiig God, 
Suppnrn m* uii*T "'ry load. 
Fair is the lot thnt'ii nxt fiir luitj 
I liarr an iidviHiuc with ihri-; 
'Hiryt whaiii liiF world mrrswa moat. 
Ilan nn sui-h privOffp to boant. 

Poor thoiwli I nin, dnipi"'<1i foiyt, 
Y*ft God, my Gud, fiH^i^ nw not; 
And liR is nnrr, and muKi innvpd, 
Fur whian thr Ixh4 i-ourbiafni to plrai. 



THE I^srr DAY. 
KvKM tbua amid thy ]ir1dt and luxnry, 
Ob Etrlh! Mhal) rhat laat nrniing bunt . 
Tkaf •rm't comtng uf the Sun at Ma 




■ •ACSZDLYXX. 



ike chaff, thy wealth mnil pomp swi^ : 

QMntide df thu uightlns ity, 

u (hywouUddlnolulcaiuneniUDUlii. 



riacc fcHtu brgln Ihtir jocund mnia. 
pnurlui out (be cuii uf woaj 
I driuik*!^ redlni tn uid fro, 
■ina malUn by hln bumiug fret, 

his prewoo uwii, all nd with fuTlMM 

hnL 

tnmbliTii; Ukr « timid child, 
J mirful viii r f al a nn'd- afraid— 
■hn of thy lightnitiK wild, 
br vrry (iutf tiraiild hide my bnd. 
t !■ iDBii? uf tu tb« Hin lir Hin-*' 
- muidrn tlimiiKh tsrth'H vale of diiM: 
h»t 'iiiid-t hmv'Ti's hi||b ii>>i>tcrin, 

in mor anil in darknHH Imt: 
■ Htnrra^'iiiudK, on )]&'■ nfiuic Ma, 
' albir— by tbr Innpnit tout, 
)U.aUtli«)Mi"lv»:* 
> ahall Kluid and Uvr? 
tat batb iM-eu b uo more; 
r th* roiiiiil wirtb liuiig iu air, 

it* MHUtrllulluiu fiiir, 

, tatirr rmvify ; 

he brvalbin; partb, and ipariiling Ma, 

ry dplugt wilhoiK shore, 

ng th' abyn prntouiid and daik, 

vgr mad wiUiont an aik. 

atwrr, wltta thou ut then •Udm 



v 
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On thy etmial fipry-wh«!l<»d throne, 
'i*hat in itn high meridian noon 
Need not the perishM nun nor moon. 
Wlien thou art tliere in thy ]ire»iding Rtate, 
Wid«) scepter'd monarch o*er the rf«lm of d 
When from the sea-depths, from earth's di 
womb. 
The dead of all the ages round thee wait ; 
i: ■ And when the tribes of wirkednem are ntrtm 

|!i| J.ilce forent leaves in the autumn of thine i 

Faithful and true! thou still shalt save thine 
l*he sainUi shall dwell with unharming fir 
Each white mlw spotlesB, blooming erery pal 
Kyen safe as we, by this still Fountain*! aid 
I' So nhall the Church, thy bright and m}-»tic 1 

T . Sit on the Ht<Hiny gulf a halcyon bird of a 

Yes,' mid yon angry and de((pt>ying aigna, 
0*er us the rainbow of thy mere}' Hhinen, 
We hail, we blew the covenant of it» beami 
Almighty to avenge, almigiitieat to redeem! 



I 

4« tnUHO TIIK LOUD TIMSaKT. 0*Za EGTrT*8 DAftX 

Stiund the loud Timbrel o'er Egypt's dark m 
Jehovah han triunipird'^his peo]>le are Ave. 
Sing,— for the pride of the tyrant is broken, 
His chariots and horsemen, ail splendid an 
bravH, 
How vain wh.s their boasting !—11ie LxNrd h 
but H|Niken, 
And chariots and horsemen are sunk In th 
wave, 
Sound the kuid timlirel o*er Egypt's dark iM 
Jehovkh htu triumph*d,-»hta ^eo^ are Ave. 
Jhuse to the CoiuiueroT, ptmliA to xba 1«k^ 



■^■S 1>Ur Mfm^ 

" «•« eye of &,,f|™"> «««. of !,_,, 
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The fltomi that wtkIh th« wintry defy 
No more diMturbM their deep repo«e» 
Thma Hummer e>-eu{ng*H latent nigh, 
lliat shuts the roHe. 

I lon^ to lay thin ]MUiiful head. 
And achiiiK heart, beneath ilie hoiI; 
To Mlujn)»er in that dreamletM bed 
Fniiu aU my tuil. 

l^he K^^^**** that never n|mfce before. 
Hath found at iHii^th a tongue to chide; 
() HNt«fn!— >I will Mpeftk no more :— 
Be ailent, pride! 

Art thon a mourner? hant thou kiMfivn 
llie Joy of innocriit deliyrhts, 
Knduaring dayn for ever flown. 

And tranquil night* ? 

() livef and dee]»ly cberiah Htill 
l*h« BWeet remembrance of the paat: 
Rely i»u Hflav*n*H nnchai^uig wiU 
For peace at last. 

Tho* long of winds and waves the apart, 
Condemn'd in wretcheilnesN to naun; 
live ! tliou Nhalt reai^h a sbeh'ring port, 
A quiet home. 

Seek the true treasure, seldom foun4» 
Of pow'r the fierreHt griefs to calm, 
And soothe the boHom's deepest wound 
With heavenly balm. 

Whate*er thy 1o^*where*er thou 
Confess thy folly— kiss the rod; 
And In thy dnrit'ning w anv w u am 
The hand of 6«d. 




THK MCRS> LYtK 
olM^ md In win not brtak; 



iUhI bnmth kj* mlghlj hanii, 
lale, hi* provldcBce Mkm: 
lone! btIk! Hi bkli tbn (Mod. 
Tu Ml ao non. 



■ ha e^in for thotr who wrp, 
« br mary pll^nu fbiuid ; 
while the moul'dring ufara deep 

Low In ifae fnnnd, 
■al, or origin dirinr, 

■ ( I wh iw imofi! rrced from elaf , 
ht'b'* eternal B|jhere shall ihlue 

A Mar of da}-! 

on b but a ipark of flrr, 
^mt meteor in Ihr ikr; 
m], fannwiTtal aa ita Sre, 



KOKTOOHUT. 



From pride and pamion fWe,~ 
Alofr, through faith and l»v<«*a pure air. 
To hold luy ctnmc to thw. 

No hire to tempt, no art to stay 
My floul, aa hoiue ahe springa; 

lliy NiinNhine on her joyful way, 
lliy freedom ou her wingN. 



THE DKCEITFVLNESS OF THE WOR 

Ik tlip morning of life, when it«i sweet mni 
Shines bright on our path, we may dreai 
blest. 

We may look on the world as a gay fidry 
Where sorrows unknown, aiid the weai 




1 where m Ane kawcn, In Mmc («7 ^PPT 

plain, 
iMTC bup* Da'er dccdTH, and whan km ii it* 

trot; 
<rv tht brightuca of tnomiiii ahliM* on but to 

aunafainc aa brifbt and a* pramUng too? 

wk for it not. In tUi nllrf of night, 
fkn wt imlle but to wwp, and ivr iic'rr can 

BnilnM; 
lb* world wc would wMi, a 



m abr In ihi 



— 'tia the bonta tit tli 



HEAVENLY HIN'STBEU 



m'd upon ■ bill ofliEht, 

A kWT'iiljr luinKtrrl taign; 
And ■Ninda, unnttmililj bright, 

flpring from the goldni atringa. 
'WKo WDold hai-e thought u> bir a A 
Obos best beiHBth an orthly atom! 
Tat waa ha lad and lonely here; 

Of loir and faumbk birth; 
And mlivlcd, while in thu dark apt 

With meaneal anna ofiuth. 
In ^irit |>oor. In look fbrlam, 
Tbe Jot of mortal! and the acom. 
A orawn of heav'nlf radiauoa now, 

A baip of g^dcn atrioga, 
GUttaia upon bia deathlttan brow, 

Aad t» bla bjinn-aMa rinp; 



r An.l look beyond ,hi, Zl 



/ 



li 

I 



lis "**^K)RPAMi: 

. '^"'' '^f. • lonely hmd 
A« met „„«. n„JSt a 
To We» thy Ict^ng'iJ.^ 
And wilt fh„„ fc^nrt , „ 

|.,: Thou w|„, fo, T^J"^ 

«»« "ong Hhich meek„lr 
And Jau^ a^ ,j ; 

A. we before thei „«y? * 

Forthou did.t W« ,Ct^t 

Aad we i« Urn than .il^" 







THE SACRED LYBE. 

And thoa wilt turn oar wuukriiif feet, 

And then wilt ble« our way; 
"nu worlds thall Ikde, and fiiith ahaU gree 

The dawu of laatiiig day. 

H. K. WHIT, 



A SPRING SABBATH WALK. 

MoiT earnest was his voice! most mild his look, 

As with raised hands he blessed his partinf^ flock. 

He is a faithful pastor of the {wor;— 

He thinks not of himself; his Mastered wordit, 

Fttd^ feed mg sArtp. are ever at his heart, 

The cross of CeaisT is ay befure his eyes. 

O, how I love, with melted soul, to leave ', 

The house of prayer, and wan(lt*r in the fieldii 

Alone! What tho* the iipeiiinj< spring be chill ! 

Altho* ^ lark, checked iu his airy path. 

Eke oat his souk, perched «>n the fallow clod, 

3%at still u*ertups the blade! Altho* no branch 

Have sptvad its foliage, save the willow wand. 

That dips its pale lenves in the Hwollen stream ! 

What tho' the douasoft 1ow«t ! IVir threats but end 

In oonny showers, that scarcely fill the folds 

Of moss-eooehed vkilet, or interrupt 

Ihe Mflrie's dulcet pipe,— melodious bird ! 

He* hid b«4und the milk-white sloe-thorn spray, 

'WImmo early flowers anticipate the leaf,) 

VefeoBBes the time of buds, the iufimt year. 

Swoet is tlie sunny nook, to which my steps 
lave brought me, hardly conscious where I roomed, 
oheeding where,— so lovely all around, 
'm worics of God, arrayed in vernal smile! 



Wliil^, dlnrgardful of yon Ion 
The harbinger of chill iiiKht'M 
Sweet Reilbreat, Scotia's Phi 
In dettultory tftraiiu, his eveuii. 



A SUMMER SABBATf 

DiLioirmrL !• thk lonelinem ; i 
My heart: pleaMnt the cool ben 
That throw ■crom the »tream a . 
Here nature in her midnoou wh 
How peaivful every sound!— the i 
Moaned from the twilight centre 
While every other woodland lay i 
Save when the wren flita from her 
And from the root-«prig« trills hi 
The grasshopper's oft-pausing chi 
Angrily shrill, of miiss-entangled 
That, soMi M loosed, booms with fi 
The sudden rushing of the miniM 
Scared from the shallows by my 
I^mpling tho water glide* «•'*«*> 
A -1 -- " 



THE SACRED LYRE. A3 

(When ttfr and hqipUy he might htuft luilDed) 
B^r apoa amUtion'n gmudy wingn, 
Forgetfiil of his origin, and, wonr, 
Unthiuking of his end, flies to the stream; 
And if from hostile vigilance he ^scape, 
Buoj-ant he flutters but a little while, 
3Iistake« the inverted inuM^e of the sky 
For heaven itself, and, sinking, meets his fate. 

Now, let me trace the stream up to its source 
Among the hills; its runnel by dqj^rees 
iXminishing, the murmur turns a tinkle. 
Closer and closer still the banks apimiach, 
Tangled so thii'k with pleaching bramble-shoots. 
With brier, and hazel branch, and hawthorn siiray^ 
That, fain to quit the dingle, glad I mount 
Into the open air: Grateful the breeze 
That fans my throbbing temples! smiles tlie plain 
Spread wide below : h«iw sweet the placid view ! 
But, O! Bare sweet the thought, heart-soothipg 

dMogfat, 
Thmt thoinandi, and ten thousands of the sons 
Of toil, partake thb day the common joy 
Of rest, of peace, of viewing hili and dale, 
Of breathing in the silence of the wikhIm, 
And blewiing Him, who gave the Sabliath day. 
Yes, ny heart flutters with a freer thnib, 
To think that now the towiinman wanders forth 
Among the fields and meaiiows, to enjoy 
The oooliiess of the day's decline ; to see 
His children sport around, and Kimply pull 
7^ flower and weed promiscuous, as a boon, 
WUck proudly in his breast they smiling fix. 

Again I tmrn me to the hill, and trace 
TW wiivd ttream, now scarce to be discerned'. 



^Pon the «lvme dope, whm» rti 
pie sh.iAmI-8 shmlow throw,, „ 
A8 „., the topm«.t ridge he home 
How deep the hush! the ton«,t'« 

But hwk, s philntive roimd fl,«ti, 
IM froDti yon heath-roofed shjelin 
Aw»y. now ri«. f„ii; „ j. „,^ 

m L^ .>■;*'* '"*«"» to the hi 
W choiring Seraphiin-dellght. fc 

rj^r*}' ««•.— of guiiew y„„ 

^kindly circle «.ted on the gC 
Before thcIr wicker d«,r: BehSlT 

B«m In the parting ™y;b.V„„h, 

While, heedlew, at a side, the li™i„ 
Fondle, the lamb that nightly Z* 



W.>.» u 
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THE PACKED LTBE. M 

Brt Ikt that mnB! 'tli the poor blind nun'< dog, 
Hk fuida for many a d«y, nuir oome to nouni 
Tht inaitFT and tha frtcad — ODiijaiictl«i nre ! 
A QMu, Indeed, bi wn of gmtle wul, 
Thniih bred W hnn lbs dcrp ; the lifhtntng'i flub 
Had diuuned, not clved, bin mild, but ([f btlta eye*, 
tie waa a welcume {ueat through all bii rangr; 
(It waa not irlda.} uo dog wuujd bay at him: 
CUldran iroBld run to meet him un bk way, 
And lead him to a Hmny Mat, and cUmb 
Hfa knee, and wonder at bis oft-told tala. 
Then would be learh the rlfinn how (n plait 
The mahf cap and rrown, or nedgy ahlp: 
Aad i haTe nen him lay bin tremuloua hand 
Upon their hfade, whita ailml moved bit lipe. 
IWa lo thy spirit! that now Imki on me, 
Peihapa with greater )>lty than I frit 
Ta eec tbee wandering darkling on thy way. 

Bui let me quit Ihii mrlaiichuly spot, 
And Ta«A where nature glve4 a parting nnilr. 
Ai ye> Ike blue-belbi linger on the nud 
Thai eopee the aheFpfnld ring; and In (he wo«li> 
A aeeond blow of many fluwen appears, 
Flowen (Untly tln|;ed, and breathing no perftime. 
But frulte, not bloMHmii, form the woulluid wrratll, 
That clrclee Aalumo'i bruw; The ruddy bawa 
Naw cbilbe the half-leavrd thnm ; the bramble bendi 
Beneath iti Jetty load; the hazel hangn 
With Bubuni bunchea, dipping in tlie atream 
That aweepe along, and thnateni to o'erflow 
IW hnf-4trewn bank*. Uft, utatur-Uke, 1 gaie, 
1b Tacaiiry ofthiHighl, upon (hat «lream, 
And duee, with dreaming eye, the eddying fiMm. 
Or rowan '■ clnitered branch, ur harveat iheaT, 
Beme r^Hdly adown the diiiylug duud. 



The fllcJcerW fall j. ^» 
A"d .hew the^n K *" "• ^ 

HoJdIne Joint™? . **«"» » 



THE SACRED LYBE, S 

Nar liogo- Ikvc toa long: the wiotrf dmy 
gmn dwM; and foil oft k tuvlpr m, 
Omfti bf the kla^ fiUi up the ibrltrnd glin, 
WhlU furgUni dxy btlow, the buried rill ' 
lOnd for Itadf a nww-arnd mf. Q, then, 
Yoor helplcH charge drive from tlw tempting epot 
And keq> them on the bltak UU'« lUmaj dde. 
Where night wlub *weep the pthrrln^ drift 

m.ny:— 
Sa &■ gnU Shqherd lade the hearenlr flock 
Rob falthlna pleanrcii fall into the ilanna 
Of life, where long tiny beu the bllur bUel, 
UntD at length the nnul lun jaoln iorth, 

d with ihawen^ Then U the pwiturea 



Bl«mB<. A' Aniliiwudar Diving 
Dgaunding from aborti 

To pvHbib «> miinldHi the 1>W 
Of eTerUsting lore [ 



On him, in rinh effiuion po 
Th« hcKT'olj dew dwer 

And truth divine Iw shall r 
To earth^A rcmoLvet end^, 



. i, u IiLh approni-ii, 
Shall (trike the woiid'rlng oare; 
Bnt etllt and gentle bnMh« the voica 
In which the Cud appean. 



«e o »r the natioiu to 

pie foon ftttw S^ "• 
Appointed Pis, o'ertiL " 



THE SACSSD LVBK 

Lo, tonaamo 

CMuplcomi 
And futnrg Mcncs prcdieted now, 

Shall be HcompUah'd toi. 
Now liag ■ Dcir aaOf to tike Lord ! 

Let nrth Us pr>be raound : 
Ye who npon the oa%n dwell, 

And fill the id« arouiid. 
O dtj tt the Lordr b^D 

lite nnlTtml eongj 
And let the KstteKd yttl»eea 

Tbt Joj^ ootee prolonf . 
Let KediT'i wiUnim afir 

Lift np th* leody toIm; 
And let the teiuiite of the rock 

WHh tcacat nide r^oloe. 
O from tlw Mreuu of dutant land 

Uotjo Jehovmh elng ! 
Aid jojtul Irom the nioantiliii top* 

flhaot to (he Lord the Kinf! 
Lit (II eonibin'd with one tKeord 

Jttarah'n gloriee nim. 
Tin In mnoteet bounds nf nuth 

Hm OBtloiu einuid]! hi* pnuM. 



CHRtSTHAS-DAY. 
Yn «oct more, and once more, awake, mj harp, 
From dlence and neglect— ooe lofty drain ; 
Lofty, yet wilder tliui tlie wind) of Heaven, 
And ■peaklni myiteriea, more than word* can tell, 
I aak of thee; tar 1, with hymninge high. 
Would jcdn tlM dijge of the departing year. 



i-JNoar two dMNMu 
I Flave set their mrIa iipon the roUiug 1 

Of geiipmtiunH, siDce the day-ttprinK fi 
Hfuined from on hi^^h !— Now to the i 
Of that increaMing afj^f^regate, we add 
One unit more. Space, in comparisor 
How amally }'et mark'd with liow mui 
Want, faminea, and tlie fur)*, PeatUeiici 
Over the nations hanging her dread sco 
The oppressed, too, In silent bitterness, 
Weeping their Buffemnce; and ths arm 
Forcing the scanty portion fnm the we 
And steeping the lone widow's couch w 
. Su liaM the year b<'eii cliarartcr'd with w 

In Christian land, and mark*d with w. 

crimes ; 

Y«*t 'twas not thus He taught— not thus 

I Whone birth we this day celebrate with | 

I Aud much thanlugiving.— lie, a man of 

I Went on the way appointed, — path, thou 

1 Vet iMinie with i>atience still:— lie came 

The broken-hearted, to nine, up tlie sick, 

And on the wandering and benighted mil 

To |M>ur the light of truth.— O tatdc di^ii 




TBI tACRED LTRE. 



Wkm with dMp ■gony Ms heart wm TMk*d, 
Mot for hlmwtf thB tHUMlnip dew'd hb dMdE, 
P«> tiWm He wept, for tkgm to Hearoi He pnjV 
Jffie pereccntori— ** Father, pardon them. 
They know not what they do.*' 

An|^ of HeaTen. 

Ye who beheld him fidntiDi; on the croei 

And did him homage, say, may mortal Join 

Tte hallelnJaha of the riven God? 

Will the fidnt roioe and gmvelliug song be heard 

Amid the eeraphlm in light divine? 

Tea, he wiU deign, the Prince of Peace will deign. 

For merey, to aoeept the hymn of faith, 

Low though it be and humble.— Lord of life, 

Hie Christ, the Comforter, thine advent now, 

Fllla my uprlaing soul.— I mount, I fly 

Vtr o*ir tbm eldes, beyond the rolling orbe; 

IW bonda of flcah diseolve, and earth recedee. 

And eare^ and pain, and sorrow are no more. 
• • • • • • • 

H. K. WHITI. 



THE MADNB88 OF INFIDELITY. 

'oca virtue's reoompeiiNe is doubtful, here, 
' man diea wholly, well may we demand, 
hy la man siifler'd to be good in vain? 
by to lie good in vain, is man enjoin *d? 
ly to be good in vain, is man betrayed ? 
fmy*d by traitors Uidg'd in his own breast, 
aweet cumplacencieH from virtue felt? 
f whispers nature lies on virtue's parts? 
f blind instinct (which assumes the name 
acred conscience) plays the fool in man. 



Or pure heroiSTfeJ^'K"**' «»" 

WT'en, to tL^^ ' ™"* deserve. 
F»r valok virt!/^T'' '^ ^W the . 

Ooe. out in ItoichT «/ ** """»' ^ 
Aud .tavnuou. to tr^C'^^^'^ 



THE BACHED LYRE. 

d too? If apMU db, 



AtnU for whM? To mpj nuic miwrin; 
And irorth, ao neamprBa'd atw pointi tlwir iliop ; 
B the gnvc nrmoants, ix gtin b iim. 



In Alton nBe Ii« no icdraa? and iliut* 
Eternity tbt door on oar eompUnt? 
If HI, fi>r wbMt itnnft andi wa« nuvtUt nuda? 
Tht want to wallow, and Ih* beat to waap. 
Can we oanccim a dlangard la hcaTen, 
What tba want pnyatrate, or beat endure? 
TUa aniwt be- To tore, and know, in man 




la man ika aole oueptim from Iwr lawi 
Etonitr abndt ofF from human hops, 
Hai ta ■ monatrr, the reproach of bcmr'n, 
A Main, a dark impcuetnbla dood 



n tka aool loiBuinal, or Inrtrt 
All acdw. Ooi moA-majcatf! go, man. 
And kow to thy aapaiiara of the *taU; 



wM uuugiu fMUddciiy Wfhei'B no coi 

r Their ill no more than strikm thit m 

By prpviouM dread or murmur in th 
Whi'ii tlip worst mmex, it comes unfei 
tBt^iuM and ends tlieir woe: they die 
BlfKt, incommunicable privilege! 
< For which who rulew the i;h»be, and n 

•\ I'hiloeopher, or here, sighn in vain. 

Account for this premgative in brute 
No day, no glimpse of day to aolve t>. 
I But wluit bf«nu on it from eternity. 

I \ O sole and sweet solntitm ! that uidtei 

The difficult, and softeus the sevefe; 
The cloud on nature's beauteous face c 
v ReHtores bright order; casta the hrute 
And re-inthroues un in supremac)' 
Of joy, ev*n here, admit immortal life, 
And virtue is kaight-errantr)* no more 
Kach virtue brings in hand a golden di 
Far richer in reversion: hope exults; 
And, tho* much bitter in our cup is th 
Pre<Iomlnates, and gives the taste of hf 
O wherefora Is the Doiiy so kind? 
Heav*n our reward— for heav'n entm** 

Still nn-"»-» -" ' 



nu SACRED LYKK « 

Tkilare of caitli, ihauld own Iwr hvir of IiM*'aT 
ChM thou nwpfct, (rhat maka oi dfabeUvre 
Obt immortKlitj, ibduld prvrv it uiv? 



HORNIKG. 

How Mill ths nunnliig or the haUowed dly ! 
MuM ia thi voloe of numl Ubour, hmhnl 
The iddoglibaf '■ whirtle, uul Ihemllknuild'eMt!^ 
n< e^tba liei glittering in Iba dewy wmlh 
Of teddfd gram, mlngltd with fiuUug dowcn. 
That rrMcT-marn bloomed waving in the brHjc i 
SMOMb tbe moM bint attract the nr,— (he hum 
Of ewlr IhO't the tridding of the dew. 
The diatant blatlng, midwaf up the hilL 
rriaiinaii dta throaed on jrou unmwiuK cloud. 
To Um who wBuden o'ar the upliuid leu. 
The UkUM'* note comee niellawer rrom tlie dale) 
And ■weeta' from (he sky the gladsome lark 
U'uUiohfaluavni-tun'dMing; the lulling Immk 
.Ifurraon amra griilly down the drap-worn glenj 
WhUf from j'on lowly roof, whoie curliug anokg 
O'ermounta Ibe riiiiil, is heard, at Inlerrals, 
The rolca of paalms, the oimple Ming of piaiie. 



THE SEABONa MOBALIZED. 
ButoLs the changea of the aldea 
And •« tlw drling aeasoiia riar; 
Heno* let the mouniful truth, reflo'd, 
ImproTo the beauty of the mind- 
Winter hies with dnary reiKD, 
Ralad the wide unjoyoue plain; 



r ■ 



I" 



^*' •"!*»•» ^;^3riSZ 

And «^''"«» 'he hii, ^ 
Such the Z!l ^"^^^ < 

But the son I »» ""^y. 
A»ccnd» above Hw r ' "" «»in 

J-" ever .UiiT^^^ Jj^^r- A 




THE SACRED L7BB 
TO TUB FLVINO FISH. 
Wnv I ban acta tbf mow; wing, 
O'tr (ha Uoe mm at evatdng, ipring, 
Aad fin tkoH anlw, of ■Uro' wblM, 
8»^rMtli.iT«.fUgh(, 
Aa If thy Aamc wcM fomwd hi riK, 
And Uts amid tha (tariotn (khai 
Oh ! It haa Mada nw rModlr ^^ 
Haw Ilka thj wfa^'a hnpMlmt aial 



Bm tahn Iha phaaM that God haa glno, 
Ab« Tiaaa tato U0it BBd hMoan I 

Bat wInb I an that wlnf, ao bright, 
Omw bnfiH irith a momeiit'* BIghl, 
Attaaqit tha patha irf'air, ia vaia. 
And aiak intu tha waica again ; 
Alaal thaflattarbv piidg ii u'tx; 
lika Am aifhU^ (h< aoul nay agar. 
Bat «ili^ uiui uiMt bluih, Ui ihiuk, 
iilfea thae, again, the avuJ may alnk '. 

Oh! VLrtue, whrn thy I'liuH I M«k, 
Let DM my apirll'i flight br wnk: 
l.et me not, like thin Tcrblc (liliig, 
Wth brlDT atill dra|iping Tram iU wji^;. 
JdM aparkle lu the aaUr glow. 
And pluiige again to drpthi below-: 
But, (rheD 1 Isve the groaaer Ihnmg 
With whom my aoul halh dwelt to hmg, 
Lat mr. Id that aapirlng day, 
Caat every lingering ataia awa}-. 
And, panting ftir thj- purrr air, 
FI7 up M oMa and Ai ine than! 
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A THOUGHT ON ETERNITY. 

Eee the foundationa of the world were laidf 
Ere kindling light th' Almighty word obej* 
'riiou wert; and, when the mibterraneoua it 
Shall bunt its prittoii, and devour thin frami 
From angry heav'n when the keoi lightniii 
When fer\-ent heat dimolvm the meltinip akii 
Thou still Nhalt be; still as thou wert befon 
And know no change, when time shall be ns 
O endless thought! divine eternity! 
Hr immortal soul shares but a part of thaij 
For thou wert present when our life bi^gMi 
When the warm dust shot up iu breathing ■ 

Ah! what is life? with ilk emwrnpaisM r 
Amidst our hopes, Fate strikes the suddtn m 
T(»-day the statesman of new honour 
Ti>-morrow death destro}-s his airy scl 
It mouldy treasure in thy chest confin'd? 
TUuk all that treasure thou must leave 
Thy heir with smiles shall view thy blaaon*4 
And all thy hoards with lavish hand diqMn 
Should rertain fate th* impending blow dda; 
'Illy mirth will sicken, and thy blmim d«eB| 
Then feeble age will all thy uer\-es disarm, 
No more thy bloml its narrow dianiiels wan 
^Vho then would winh to stretch this narrom 
To HufTer life beyond the date of man? 

The virtuous soul pursues a nobler aiuii 
And life n^^ards but as a fleeting dream: 
Slie longs to wake, and wishes to get freey 
To launch from earth into eternity. 
For, while the boundless theme extends our thi 
Ten thooaaud thousand roUing yean are bm 
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A BUMMER EVENING'S MEDITATION. 
*Tki fMt! the wdtry tynmt of the touth 
Vm iptnt hb ■hort-Ur'd nigc: more gnteftd lioun 
Mift^ileiit on: the ■kiei no more repel 
IVilnileil aigfat; bat, with mild maiden beuns 
Of tempered light, iuTite the chrri«h*d eye 
Towoain* o*er their sphere; where, hung aloft, 
Diaa's ferigfait ereeoent, like a iiilTer bow 
Krw almff in heaven, Ufts high its beamy homt, 
iMpgttHt for Che idght, and ■ c e m e to puah 
Her bmhv down the tky. Fair Venus thinei, 
St'h hi iSbm ejo of day; with tweeteet beam 
VntMam eUnea, and ehakea a trembling flood 
Of mAM'd radiance from her dewy lock*. 
The rikaiowa yuad apace; while m«e]cen*d Eto, 
Hir choek yet warm with bliuihee, slow retirco 
Tbfaofh the Heqwrian gardens of the weet. 
And lihnli die gates of day. 'Tia now the hoar 
Whta Cimmplstlon, from her sonleas haanta, 
Dm aosl dsmf grotto, or the lonely depth 
)f imphil'd woods, where, wrapt in silent shade, 
he mos'dl away the gaudy hours of noon, 
ad M «■ thooghts nnripen'd by the sun, 
•vaa toward; and with radiant fingpr points 
JIB blna ooocare swell*d by breath divine, 
nn^ 9mm by one, the llring eyes of heaven 
ihih quick kindling o*er the face of ether 
hsyndle us blaae; ten tliouaand trembling fires, 
dancing lustrra, where the unsteady eye, 
ess and dazzled, wanders unroiifiii'd 
dl this field of glories: spacious field, 
aarthy of the master: he wliose hand, 
UaroglyphioB elder than the Nile, 
•'4 the mystic tablet; hung on high 
iie gaze; and said, Ador^f O man, 
fM-af tbjr Godf-^From what pure walk 




70 THE BACKED LYKE. 

Of milky light, what aoft o'crflowing 

Are all these Um]w m> fiU*d? theiM M 

For erer stmmiiiff e'er the asure dee] 

To point our path and iii^ht us to our 

How 8i>ft they Mlide along their InrM i 

And, silent an the foot of time, Aillil 

Tlieir dnttin'd counmi: Nature's self 

And, but a scatter'd leaf which rustle 

'llie thi<^k-woTe foliage, not a sound fi 

To brt>iik the midnight air; though tk 

luteiiM'ly ILft'uiiig, drinks in ev'ry lir 

How deep the silence, )'et bow loud I 

But are tlier silent all? or is there nc 

A toiif^Mie In e^-ery star that talka wH 

And wiKjes him to be wise? nor wooi 

lliiH dead of midnight is tlie neon of 

And wisdom niountN her zenith witfi 

At this still hour tht* Helf-«olleeted aoi 

TuriM inward and Itehtdds a strangv 

Of high descent, and more than moH 

An embr}-o God; a Hpark of fire dM 

Which must bum on fur agew^ whMi- 

( I 'air tran«itor>' «'r«atu»r €i' a day) ■ 

Hhh elonM his golden e>«, and, wrapl 

Forgeta his wonted joomey through 

Ye citadels of light, and seats of -( 

Perhaps my future home, from n^m 

Revolving periiids past, may oft look 

With recollected tenderness, on all 

The variouti busy scenes she left bekr 

Its deep4aid prajeci* and ita strange 

As on some food and doting tale that 

Her infant hoars— O he It lawfid m 

To tread the hallnw'd circle of yonr > 

And with mute wonder and d^ighte 

Approoch yonr buraingcoiiliiMi !^8el 




THE SACRED LTRE. 

On ftney's wild aqd roving wiiif I mU 
Kwi tlu» green borden of the peopled earthy 
had ^ pale inooB» Iwr duteous fair attendant; 
Rpm a^Utary Mars; from the vast orb 
Of Ju^ter, whose huge gigantic bulk 
Okaces !n edier Ul^ the lightest leaf; 
To dM dim verge, tlie sulwrhs of the system, 
WhmB cheerless Saturn *mldst his wat'ry moons, 
SIfft with a lucid xone. In gloomy pomp, 
Hii like an eadl'd monarch ; frarieas thence 
I laaBBh into the trarldesw deeps of space, 
WhVB, boming round, ten thousand suns appear, 
Of ddcr beam; which aslc no leave to shine 
Of air terrestrial star, nor borrow light 
^nm, iSmB proud regent of our scanty day ; 
HK •f the morning, first boni of creation, 
■A only kas tlum him who mariui their track, 
■A guides their fiery wheeR Here must I stop, 
r ia tfme aught b«yond? Wliat hand unseen 
na snward tliro* the glowing orbs 
nature, ikr remote, 
the dnad confines of eternal night, 
of vast un]ieopl(fd Hpaoe, 
of rreatlon, wide and wild, 
M-Mihryo s>'stenui and unkindled !»uns 
Jm the womb of cliaua? Faiic)' droops, 
rhtwght, astonished, stops her faitild career, 
ih thoa mighty Mind! whose powerful word 
Thm» let all things be, and tlius tliey were, 
shall I seek thy presence? how, unblam*d| 
thy dread perfwrtiou? 
ho broad eyrlids of the mom beheld thes? 
\ the beamy shoulder of Orion 
thy throne? O look with pity down 
ig, guilty, man ! not in thy names 
r dad; not with those thunders arm*d 
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:l, 



Tliat ooiucious Sinai fdt, when fear I 
The §catter'd tribes! Tlioa hast a ge 
That whispers i*omrort to the swellii^ 
AlmshM, yet Itnigiug to behold her M 

But now my soul, uuus*d to stretd 
In flights so daring, drops her weary 
And seeks again the known accustom' 
Drest up with sun, and shade, and 

streams; 
A mansion fair and spacious for its gi 
And full replete with wonders. Let 
Content and grateful, wait the appoin 
And ripen for the skies; the hour wi 
When all these splendors, bursting on 
Shall stand uuveil'd, and to my ravisl 
Unlook the gluries of the world unkno 



i'l 



i, 



SABBATH IN SCOTLAND 

O Scotlahd! mu<rh I love thy tranqu 
But most on Sabbath eve, when low t 
Slants tlirough the upland copse, 'tis r 
Wandering and stopping oft, to hear t 
Of kindred praise arise from humble i 
Or, when the simple ser\-ice ends, to 1 
The lifted latch, and marie the grey-hi 
The father and the priest, walk forth i 
Into his garden-phU, or little field. 
To commune with his God hi secret | 
To bless the Lord, that in his downwi 
His children are about him: Sweet, a 
The thnuh, that ting* upon the afed 
Briag$ to bu view the daya of ^quAbI 



D ^^ into fi,r^ 

^*>« couch 
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Of faith; thr mninvction and the lift. 
MujeslifSl he nme; trembled the earth; 
The pondrreuN gate of atone wu rolled 
The Vetpen Tell; thp ui^l awivnnick 
Into ioTiaibility, while forth 
The Sarioor of the World wuUicd, (nd 
llefDre the wpulchrf, and viewed the d 
Kmpurpled Eluriuua by the rtring nu. 



ADDRESS TO THE SUN. 

Naturx U larisli of hvr lavelinen, 
Until that lorelinera, If not denin! 

Beoomei k tlu'me, whirh. whOM «a 
And dn-etl with rundneu on, men 

And even than, bright Sun '. who Is 
And gorgemi* braiity, diwt no oftei 

With cold indilTmio- from the w 
'Til one which he who feela — for hoi 
forget! 

Hmve I not found It *acb, when, >t 

Of ■ long day Id clow mnSnemeE 
I've wuider'd forth^mnd Mm th; i 

On the horiion of the fimumentl 
O! 1 have gized upun th« — with i 

And lilenl ardour, till I could ha 
The elouda which cnmpan'd thee, byt 

With glory, m thy hrightiuai th 




THE SACRED LYRK 

And I IwTe lookM at than— -anti] the itory 
Of BuNTAV** Pilgrims aenn'd a tale uuk 
true:— 
How he beheld tlieir entrance into Klury— 

And tawtlieinpawthe pearly portal through ;— 
Catching, meanwhile, a beatific riew 

Of that bright city— ehining like the sun. 
Whose glittering streets appearM of golden hue, 
'And in them many men— their couflictd done, 
Were walking, robed— with palms— and cniwHed 
every one? 

For can imagination upward soar 

To thee, and to thy daily path on high. 
Nor feel, if it hare nerer felt before. 

Fresh admiration of thy majesty? 
Tllj home is in the beautiful blue sky ! 

From whence thou lookest on this world ofount, 
Aa hot one satellite thy Ihwidk mtpply [powers 

WIdi light and gladiieAn— thy pxhaustletfs 
Call ferA in other worldN sweet Spring's returning 
iowern. 



Y fWp m In this, in oth«>T worlds the same. 

The Seasons do thee homage— earh in turn ; 
flprlng, with a smile, exults to hear thy namr; 

Than Snmnwr wuos thy bright but brief sojourn 
Ta Ueaa her bowers; while deeper ardours bum 

On Aatumn*s glowing cheek when thou art 
And eren Winter half foregoes her stem [nigh; 

And frigid aspect, as thy bright'uing eye 
Ub OB knr features pale, nor can thy power deny. 

Y— a p itc of all: ^though thou i^ipear'st to be 

The type of thy Creator; seeming souroa 
If light Mad life, on earth, in air, in aeaF— 
To eountleu milBoBM in thy mighty ooQne> 
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Now Ibimiiifr to Ihp ifaMk nf memnt 

Upon hit rocky mufrr; or to the muA 
Of ittormy wiiidv, rejolriiif; in thrlr frntr ;«- 
Or M>fter haniuMiicii whirh ioat muiid, 
From dvep and \-miant \'nln, ur inourtnitt* furesit- 
omwn'd:^ 

And thotiifh on eaiili tb«iu Iiait beheld the bwbj 

Of Tiuio, which niters all thhi|^; md iiuiy*it 

Uwk 

On ]iyniniids iih pilrs i>f yt^trrilny, [nook 

Which wcn> niit in thy youth:— alth4»ugfa no 

Of earth, }M>rchance, rptain the form it took 

When ftrKt thou did>t behold it:— «vrn thou 
MuHt know, hi turn; thy Btrriij^th awl ^tiy 
stniok ; 
MiiBt hwe the radiant rrotwn that dacha Iky 
brow, 
Day'ii regal sreptre yield,-— 4uid to a Mightlorkair! 

For thou th>-«elf art hnt a fraude of TlaMb 

WluMe birth with thy firl^iiial til J falmd; 
T«i^ther ye began ytiar course !«iiMiine, 

And ai sublime will be your de?4iiied «■!• 
For. MMin. «tr Inte, ay Ora^ieK portend, 

One final nmitinuinntiou sluill ye meet: 
ThoH inti> nnthinciieaK aenin lamt weiiiiy 

WliFU tln<< ^tHt irorbl diiwuhi** with ftiJ F i f ii l 
heot :— 
//>« ri'^'ointion'-i i>ihI. hiy cycle be complete. 

And ilM'n >hall I'nliow nn eternal day, 

niiiutfNl liy H|tT.>:iiItiu:' fir kui pus-Mni; thiue; 

l-'or 111.. wU<» iiiHiie ihee, Khiill Ili>ua«U*dia|flayi 
And in I'li* briiibtneHK of hi» fiiory idMUc,^ 

.UtMirirint it 11. :ini\ M\nV\i\ii. u\\ ^xViw-.^ C^U 
IMurf "lis Th\>«>u«- \\%r' \wrt- «iC Vmmmv^ libi^ 
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So tear-drops o*er the mAd cheek start. 
No dark shadtss o'er the spirit wave; 

No writhing pa»^ distracts the heart 
Of th«Me that moulder in the grare. 

Oh f*»r th« drcamlpfts rest of those 
ITiat in the grave serenely hleep— 

Tliat feel no more their own ivild woes. 
That hear no more their kindred weep! 

▲vox. 



ON THK VANITY OF MONUMENTAL GRANDEUR. 

Cofri.D we conceive Death was indeed the doK 

Of our existence, Nature might demand 
That, where the reliqiies of our friends repose. 

Some record to their memory should stwid. 
To keitp them unforgottcn in the land:— 

llien, then indeed, urn, tomb, or marUebost* 
])y sculptor's art elaborately plann'd [dost, 

Would M>em a debt due to their motildauv 
lliough time would soon efface the perishable trasu 

But hoping, and believing; yea, throagh Faith, 

Knowing, because IIis word has told us scs 
That Christ, our Captain, triumphed trrtr Death, 

And is the first fruits of the dead b«lew;«> 
That he has trod for man this path of woe^ 

Dying— to rise again !— -we would not graee 
Death's transitory speU with trophied show; 

As if that " shadowy vale" supply *d no tiaoe 
To prove the grave is not our final dwelling-placflb 

TTien be our burial-grounAv «a tlusuLii heoome 
A nimplef but a not untttULn^ ticft > 
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Let them affpnr, to oatwvd ■ilihinBj dumb 
'As best bste the quiet dwrllh^ pisw 

Appointed lor the prieonen of Graoe^ 

Who wait the promise by the Gospel giTen,— 

When the list trump shall sound, "the trembling 



Of tombs, of temples, pyxamids be riTen, 
And all the dead arise before the hosts of Heaven ! 

Oh ! in that awfol honr, of what aTsil 

Unto the *« spiritual body" will be found 
The costliest canopy, or proudest tale 

Recorded on it?— what avail the bound 
Of holy, or unconsecrated ground? 

As freely will the unencumber'd sod 
Be deft asunder at that trumpet's sound, 

As Rsyahy's magnificent abode: 
As pure its inmate rise, and stand before his Gon. 

BBINARD aABTO>. 



KIOHT. 



KIght is the time to rest; 

How sweet when labours close, 
T« gather round an aching breast 

The curtain of repose : 
StrMch the tired limbs and lay the head 
Upon our own delightful bed ! 

Night is the time for dreams; 

The gay romance of life. 
When truth that is and truth tluit seenv 

Blend in fantastic strife; 
Ah ! Tisions leas iM^uiling fiur 
naa waking dreams by daylight ure\ 



] 



TW poets nng, or heron i 
N^ht fa the time to weep; 
|. : f : / ^T" ^^^ ^^ unaeen te«n 

f.'lt f ^™* f ™^« «^ memoo', wi 

; j I iiie joys of other years; 

™P« ^'>*t were augela In'tl 
^"' PW'w'wd young, hice thij 
1* L f ^"^ht fa the time to watch • 

^^ni To haU the Pfaiadee, ,nS 

TTiefuJl Moon*, earliest gl 
iiiat brinjiis unto the hooMi 
AH we have loved and left be 
J Ni^ht fa the time for care* 

■I rr ^'^^ <« horn mialmi 

, ^<» we the spectre of Despair 

I I Come to our lou«*ly tent- 

Startled by Qe«.r', rtiUwart ,) 



I. 
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Here on the hillii lie feede his lienia, 

His flocks on yonder plaiuB; 
IIi!« praiiic is warbled by the birds; 

O oimlil we catch their strains ! 

Mount with the lark, and b«ar our songf 

Up to the gates of lifht; 
Or, with the nightingale, prolong 

Our numbers through the night ! 

In ev'ry AtreaiKi hin bounty flows, 

Di leasing joy aud wealth ; 
In pv*ry breeze his Spirit blows, 

'Ili«^ breath of life and health. 

Hi^ bindings fall in plenteous show'rs 

L'pon the lap of earth, 
Thiit teems with foliage, fruit, and flaw'n. 

And rings with infant mirth. 

If God hath made this world so fair, 

^^liere shi and death abound, 
1 low beautiful hej'ond compare 

Will Paradise be found ! 

MOKTG01U»r« 



TO THE MORNING LARK. 

FcATHXR*D IjTic! Warbling higlt 
Sweetly gaining on the sky— - 
Opening with thy matin lay. 
Nature's hymn, Uie eye of day. 
Teach my soul, on early wing. 
Thus to soar and thus to sing! 

While bloom of orient light 
Gildft thee in thy tuneful flighty 
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Then Time, the Conqoeror, i 

His scythe, a trophy, o'er i 
Whose moving shadow shali ] 

Each frail beholder's doom. 
O'er the wide earth's illumin 

Though Time's triumphant 
The truest index on its face 

Points from the church- var 



r. 



I* 
■ i 



MORTALITY. 
O wiiv should the spirit of mortal 
Like a fatit flitting meteor, a fast fl' 
A flash of tlie Ughtnlng. a break of 
lie imsses from life to his rest in tb 

ITift leaves of the oak and the willo 
Bf scattered around, and together b 
And the young and the old, and the lo 




THE BACHED LYRE. 

The hand of the king that the eeeptre hath born 
The brow of the priest that the mitre hath wore 
The eye of the nge, and the heart of the brave. 
Are hidden and Inet in the deptlis of the grave. 

The peaeant whoee lot was to sow and to rtap. 
The herdaman whoclimbed with Ills goatM to theeteep, 
Hie beggar that wandered in search of his bread, 
Have faded away like the grass that we tread. 

The Mint that enjoyed the communion of heaven, 
The alnner that dared to remain onfofgiv'n, 
TW wise and the foolisb, the guilty and Just, 
Have quietly mingled their bonen in the dust. 

8d the multitude firoes— like the flower and the weed 
TWt wither away to let others suiweed; 
So tha multitude comes--«ven those we behold. 
To repeat every tale that hath often been told. 

?orwev« the same things that our fathers have been, 

77o no te same sights that our fathers have seen, 

VoMak the same stream, and we feel the same sun, 

od w« ran thesamecourse that our fathers haverun. 

o thoughts we are thinking our fathers would 

thfaik, [would shrink, 

m the death we are shrinking from, they tou 

he life we are clinging to they too would clings 

it speeds IrtHn the earth like a bird on the wing. 

' loved—but their story we cannot unfold; 
•comed^-but the heart of the hajvghty is cold, 
grieved— but no wail from their slumbers may 
ome, 
oyed— -but the voice of their gbidness is dumb. 

ied— a/', they died! and wethinfpitYiaiar^iMK^. 
Ukautbe turf that ilea over the\r ^t<»w. 
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Who miike in thpir dw«llinK8 a traiii«l«4it ■ 
Meet the rhanifeit they met on their pili^im 

Yea, hope luid <le8pondt*m'e, and pleayure a 
Are iniii;;lHl to^etlier like stinHhine and ra 
And the muile and the tear niul theHonpraiid I 
Still fol)4iw each other like Mur^e upon hit; 

'Tis the twiukof an eye, 'tin the draught of j 
Fniin the blotwoni of health to the palenem < 
From the i^ilded NahMm to the bier and tli« a 
O why should the nphrit ttt' mortal be proa 



PAUL ACCUSED BEFOllE THE TRIBUMi 
THE AREOPAGUS. 

LisTCK, that ^-oice ! upon the hill of Mart, 
lloULuK ill bolder thuDdent, than eVr peali 
From lipii that iibook the Maeedoniau thn 
Behold hi» dauntleas outstretched arm. Us 
Illum*d of beaTen:— he kuoweth not the I 
Of man, of principalities, of powers. 
The Stoic's movetev frown; the vai-Mlt at 
Of Epieonis' herd; the scowl and giiaah n 
Of Superstition, ttopping both her earn; 
The Areopa^ite tribunal dmad, 
From wheffKe the doom of Som atbs waa ntl 
This hoHtUs throng dismays him not; he a 
As if no wordly al>|ect could iiupire 
A terror In hia aaul;— aa If the vision, 
Mliich, when he joumey*d to DainascuB» a 
From heaven, still swam before his eyea, 
Out-daxxling all things earthly ; as If the i 
TkMt nptUoK Ami out the effu\g^neffi, vnv n 
Within bit ear. Inspiring Yam ^\lH ^rat^ 
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HEAVEN. 



The golden palore of my Gml 
Tow* ring above tlie clouds I Me. 
lieyond the chenib^M bright abode. 
Higher than angels* thoughts (»n W. 
How can I in those courts a]>]M'nr 
Without a wedding garment on? 
Gmduct me, Thou life-giver, there, 
Conduct me to Thy glorious throne! 
And clothe ine with thy robes of light, 
And lead ine through sin*s dark^40lne night. 
My Saviour and my God! 



THE NATIVITY'. 

When Jordan hush*d his waters still, 

And silence slept on Ziou hill; 

When Bcthrheui's shepherds through the night 

Watcird o*er their flocks by starry light: 

Hark! from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more tlian mortal sound. 
In distant hallelujahs stole, 
Wild murm*ring o*er the raptur*d soul. 

Then swift to every startle<l eye. 
New streams of glory light the sky; 
Heav'n hursts her azure gates to jHHir 
Her spirits to the midnight hour. 

<ln wheels of light, on wings of flame. 
The glorious hosts of Zion came; 
Iliffh heav*n with songs of triumph rung 
While thus they fttxuck tW\r Yinr^ mA wko^-. 
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Oh how s\ib\\ I, with hmrt prpparM, 
ThiHte terron If am to meet? 

I low from the thousand imarM to guard 
My unexperienc'd feet? 

Ah thus I inov'd, opprewive sleep 

Soft oVr my temples drew 
Oblivion*s rell. — The wat'ry deep, 

Au object strange and new, 

IWfore me ro«e: on the wide iihore 

Observant un I stood, 
The gathering storms around me roar, 

And heave the boiling flood. 

Near and more near the billows rise; 

£v*n now my steps they lave! 
And death to my affrighted eyea 

Approach*d in ev*ry wave. 

What htifw, or whither to retrait! 

Eai-h nerve at once unstrung. 
Chill fear had fettered fast my feet. 

And f.hain*d my speechless tongue. 

I feel my heart within me die; 

When sudden to mine ear 
A voice, descending from on high, 

Kepntv'd my erring fear: 

* What tlio* the swelling surge thou aee 

* Impatient to de%'our; 
' llest, mortal, rest on God*s decree, 

' And thankful own his powV. 

' Know, when he bade the deep appMf, 
*< Thus far,** the Almighty said, 

** Thus far, nor fkrther, rage; and hen 
" Let thy proud wa^ta Via iMaf ^ 
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I fuard; and, lo! at once oootrol'cl. 

The wmTct; in wild retreat. 
Back on thenoeiTee reluctant roU'd, 

And murmuring left my feet. 

Deepe to a«emble deeds in rain 

Qnoe more tlie signal gave: 
The fllieres the rushing weight Bustain, 

And check th' usurping wave. 

C^nvine'd, in Nature's volume wise, 

The imag'd truth I read; 
And sudden Urom my waking eyca 

Th* instmetive vision iled. 

' Tlwn why thus heavy, O my soul ! 

* Say why, distrustful still, 
' Thy thoughts with vain impatience roll 

' 0*er scenes of future ill? 

' liBt flrith suppress each rising fear, 

* Eaah anxious doubt exclude; 
' Thy Maker's will has pUc'd thee here, 

' A Halser wise and good ! 

' He to thy ev'ry trial knows 
' Its Just restraint to give; 

* Attentive to beliold thy woch, 

' And faithful to relieve. 

' Then why thus heavy, O my soul! 
' Say why, distrustful still, 

* Thy thoughts with vain impatience roll 

' 0*er scenes of Aiture ill? 

' Tifto* griefii unnumber*d throng thee round 
' Still in thy God confide. 
Whose finger mariu the seas tlitir boundi, 
' And eurbt the headlong tide.' 

HI.lkU,\CTE 
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TIIE HEBREW POET. 

SiiKw inn the man that dareii ami mign 
Cin>at Duviirt vrrse to Brilbth Mrlnfp: 

Siililiiiii' iittriii|»t ! but iNild aiMl vain 
Ah building liabers tower again. 

'I'ho iMird tbiit rllmb'd to CiMiprr** Hill, 
l{i>a<hing at Zihii, ii1i«sdM kis tkill. 

And bidA i)w turns of Albioii own, 
'iliat Judah'M jisuluiiHt reigns alone. 

\)U*f*i {KM^tl now, like Kt*nUe ThRUftn^ 
III* NootliM our can with sUv«r »tivains: 
Like hi.s own Jordan now hv rolls, 
Anil 8WM*|M awny our ca]itive souln. 

Softly the tuneful nhepherd leads 
llie Hebrew flockti ti» flow'ry meads: 
lie markH their i»uth with notes divinei 
AVhile fountains spring with oil and irfm- 

RiverN of peace attend his song. 
And draw their milky train along:' 
lie jam; and lo! tha flints are brofc^, 
I Silt hiuiey ivtuiit fnnn th« rock. 

Wlipn kindling with victorioua Are, 
lie shakes his laner across the lyre; 
The Ivre n-simndN unknown alarms, 
And MetK the lliunderer in arm*. 

IMiold the God! the Almighty King 
Hide* on a tempest's glorious wing: 
IliN enKigns lighUNi round the sky* 
And moving legions somid on high. 

Ten thousand dierubs wah his courier 
Cluiriots of fire and flaming hone: 
Karth tmnbln; and her mmmtalni flow, 
At hit mppnmch, like mcUuic «n»w. 




THE SACRED LTBK 

Bm who thow finowm of wntk can 4nw, 
TlHrt ftrikp hra\-«n, vutfa, aad hrJ!* with awr? 
JM Oghtnliv frHD Vm fl9«4i(ii brokn; 
Hfa voice WM tbuo^er, hail, and mvntke. 



He qnlce; tlM HenTinf waten (led, 
And ncan lieheld tht oeeon's iMd: 
WliiW tlie grent MMtor etHlMi Ui lyrn, 
Yoa wet the friglrted ioodi viMv: 

In hcnpa the fHgbtvMl blllofM stand, 
Waiting the chmgw of hie hand: 
He kade hi* low! throngh the «ea. 
And waciy monitidiM guntd their way. 

Tbrainf hk hand with fOTereifni im*«r|», 
He drowaa ail £gy]rt In the de««p: 
Thoa gnMn tihe trihti» a glorimiK band, 
IWw^ d—a t i t0 tlie pnimiMM land. 

Here eaaf^wlth wide euihattlM fori'e, 
Hrre gplci nd iMilwariLB stop thrir rourM*, 
He atonnt fkt imhiiwIh, tlu> bulwiirk falK 
Ike hiirp lin strew'd with roin'd walU. 

r hi* broad nword flii« o'er the iftrin<p«, 
id mows down nnfiane with tlieir lLiii)(t>: 
om erery chord hi« ljoit« are hurl'd, 
td reniteanre nmitea tlie ri'Wl world. 

' tlie in^at pttrt dhiftH the iretie, 
1 sliowii tliM far*' »f G(m1 nemie. 
*hf ni*M*knnM, piHice, italvation ridis 
I piard^ of jiiNtJCP at his side. 

ie«nrr niUMi> could weave tlit* li;;lit, 
ra hi<i rohen divinely brii(ht; 
inie a f.rown of Ntarr to tliiiie 
y«tww at' ai.yn*ty diriite. 
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Now in propbctlc Il^t he aert 
Agn to CODW, uiil (Uric dr|;rmii 
H« brings the J^ncc of Glory down. 
Stripped of Ui mbr and ibuxf crown 
8« Jem and H«Btbeiiii Hr'd wiUl t^r; 
Ser thrir nnublning powers engaK* 
Agaliul the Awdiiud of the llrd. 
The man whom uigclii late adoT'il. 
God'i only Son: behold, he die*: 
HiirprlMng Brirf! 'Hie gnnna miim. 
The lyrr cuinplaliu on etery ■triuf , 
And mnume tlie murder of her king. 
Hut heaven'i Anointed mtut not dwell 
In dmth; the vuii|uish'il powen of U«U 
Yield tu the harp's rilvlnrr lay; 
The gntve ruiftn" llie llliutrioiu prey. 

Meniah lives' Mmiah rri^na! 

Thr Hong ■urmountit the airy plains 

To attend her I..ard with juy« unkunwn. 

And liear the vli^ur to hi* throne. 

Ri'JiHi'*, ye (hlniiiir wnrhia on high, 

liebnld the Lord of Glory iilfht 

Et«mal doiav, your l«m* dinpUy. 

To mike the Lord of glory way. 

What mortal bud hai (kill or tan* 

To paint Iheae wpnea, to tread Ihb roune. 

Or fiiminh through the ethereal road 

A triumph for a ridng God? 

Artonbih'd at n vaM a Right 

Hirough flamlof worldi, and lioodi of Ufltt, 

My mine her awful diatwuc 1ucpi> 

aull Alkiwliic, but wltk ti«B&&ii« «>(». 
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' hWi her bnmbta *cmp eipUIn 
IW Btbrew hup'a miUliiHr itnin ; 
; Ate to her Svrliur HiU, Ulil ihowB 
Vhl coui-K tha Sun oT GWjr gon. 
Bai tn urmda behind * cloud 
Oflamnn*; there hr acti in bloodf; 
fti md* hii lahoim uid hit namn 
la^kj anoluf, ind bleeding lainbBf. 
Rkh ■» the cncc* which ahe linm 
n«n ITPCs ■■i^ ■hade*, md Jeninh bws; 
VUi Aoownd glories long f;>nti>ld 
Tt tma du fatun ■ge id gold. 



I, J* Uotlngs, rram above, 

■ong. Ctern&l God. 
■e tlul dreadg thy rod. 




• her Cod if mill the tamr, 
ADd DkTld'i Son ia all lirr tlicine, 
Sbt bep Mine humble plue to aiiig 
la t i ui » c « i> with Judea'i king. 



THE VILLAGE CLERtlYMAN. 
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'nierr, where a few torn ahrubs the pteoe ihritt 
The village prearberV modest maitdoa raw. 
A man he was to all the country dmr. 
And iNUMiiig rich with forty pounds a year! 
Jli'inote frum towitf he ran hia godly race. 
Nor eVr had chan^M, nor wlnVd tochani^ hbpNre> 
Unskilful he to fawn, or net>k for puirer» 
By df)ctrineK fashion'd to the varying hour; 
Knr <»ther almii hin heart had leamM to prfate, 
IVItire lN*nt tf> raise the wmtched thaai to 
HLs h<»use was known to all the vagnaut 
He chid thnir wand'ringa, but reliewd lluir pite| 
Tho ]oii^-remeiuber*d beggar ivas his guaa^ 
Whine henrd deflt-endinf; Kwept his aged bveaat; 
The riiin*d spfiidthritt tinw no longer proyi^ 
(.'lainiM kiiidrii) there, and had his claim aBMI^#; 
Thf* hroki*n soldier kiuillr l»a<le to fttay, 
Silt by bi^ iire, niid tnlkH the night away! 
AVi'iit uor bis woiiiidf^ or tales of somnflBBa^ 
Sb(Mildi*rM hi;* crittch, and idiew'd h^HMpAl !Mlft 

won. "^^*^ 

PliM'^M wijji biK giiPstN, the good niMi loMMd tP 
-\iifl i|uit«' (iircot tliHir vices in thi>ir jvoe; Cf^Vf 
('Hrfless their lofrits or their faults to 
His |iity gave, e'er charity 1>egan. 

'Hi us to ivlievp the wri'trhei] was hiH 
And ev'n bis failings leauM i»n virtue*8 side; 
But in bis duty prompt at ev*ry call. 
He watcbM and wept, be pray'd and felt for alL 
And, as a bird, pa<'b fond piideannent tries* 
T«) teinpt bis ni'w fledg'd offspring to the skUs; 
He try'd eanh art, repr(»v'd earh dull delay, 
AUurM to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

lieside tlie bed where psuting life was laid. 
And MUTDW, guilt, and paiius V; toxva 4&«Bus|'d^t 
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■ nr'raid dumplon ttnod. At bit, CMitrtnil, 
fair and ■■y'*'* flod ibe trembling »ul ; 
mbrt emiaf dawn the tnmbllni wreleh to nii*r, 
] hli laal Hlttriitg accenU vhiipcr'd pnuir. 
Lt church with meek and uruiflNtMl gmv, 
I loaks kdom'd tbr Tcnmble plarr : 
tth ffevm hli llpi pnvali'd wilh donblK xmy, 
I (sell who <aa» to aeofT, nmaia'd ta |m)*- 
! ttIc« pant, armind the piou* mui, 
& mdy mbI euh bonrat rustic ran; 
'kdUldrm folkiw'd nith eadoring wilr. 
1 ffauk'd hi* (own. to (hHre good inan't imilc. 
I nadj nDile a puml'i warmth fxpmt. 
4rv^fiuv pliaii'd him, and thrirorta dixtml 1 
tti« Ua hiart, hia ]o>«, hii grirfu w.-rr e>v'i<> 
1 aU Ua KTlaaa thoughts had nw In hcar'ii. 
M^ taU rUff, (hat llfta IM awl'ul form, 

ka Talr. and midway liavra the utiirm, 

brrau the rolling rinudii arr ti|imiil. 

K nettles on Ita head. 



PROVIDENCE 
Oon Bunrta in a mrncrlnua way 

Hia wondan to prrfann ; 
He planta Hit fiwliitc]ia in the aea. 

And ridea upon the ttonn. 
Daep in unfathomable minn 

Of never-faJhng ikill. 
He ti^uunaa up His bright dedgni. 

And wurka Hl« M>v'nlgn will. 
T* ttvAd mlau, inah rouragr lakv ; 

nt eload,, jt MO much AivtO, 



^ THE SACRED LYRE. 

Are big with merry and •hall hnak 
In bleMings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble lente, 
But trust Him for Hl§ grace; 

Behind a frowning proridenoe 
He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding eT*ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste* 

But sweet will be the flow*r. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His works in vain; 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 



\MS1X>M AND VIRTUE SOUOHT FIOII«00. 

•• 

Supreme and universal Light! 
Fountain of reason! Judge of right! 
Parent of good! whoM blessings flow 
On all above, and all ImIow : 

Without whose kind directing ray. 
In everlasting night we stray. 
From passion still to passion tost. 
And in a maze of error lost; 

Assist me. Lord, to act, to be. 
What nature and thy laws decree; 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which from thy breathing Spirit 

My mortal freedom to midntaln. 
Bid passion serve, and reason reign, 
Mf.f)ois*d, and indcpendtnt stiU 
On thi9 world*a yvrfiag c^ « ^^ 



THE SACII£D LVRE. 

Na aUi* t0 proSt, ihunp, or Smr, 
O vmj m; itwilfint boMcu hear 
Tha atunp «f Iht'd, an hnnnit hnirl. 
AImtc Ibc mean di^ular tit art. 
Maj mj rxpaDdnl iodI dlidaJn 
Tbc naiTOW Tiiir, the wlfixh aim; 
But with • Chiiitiui u«l rmbrw* 
Whata'er ia tMtndly to m)- raLt. 
O Pkthrr! gran and virtuii gnnil 



Man 
T»ki 



clu 



!«*, and lu lovfs 



Ami A 



to Ibe blowd rays which fniin hia brlght- 



Oh! Id DM nature'! praian -wnr on IiIkIi, 
Ere thp lipa uprn with !» nioniing prayrr; 

Lm not thr larlm iihril] miui.- (ill ilir -kj', 

Err tbf heart lifts ili a«plnilli>ii>> thirri 

Bat let the dawn of morn thy uriMjni ilrrlnn-. 

Mam i> tb« time, to irr thy praj-erx begun ; 
For momlni hymn'd ibe younf Cmtion'a 



D ahall >M PUT Cud 111 Judgfment cornVni 



I 4,')j><Vi\\ 
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Ser^'e God at mom, that toleinn haUoired hour, 

When nature wakes, at from the sleep of death. 

When the glad song from mountain, grove, and 

bower, [neath, 

Is heard through heaven, and on the earth be- 

Ser\'e God, let him receive thy moming*8 early 

breath. 



Happy the day, whose first beam bears thy 

On his bright wing, up to the gate of heavea, 
Mrliere thy faint praises mingle with tiiat thrang, 
\^lio rest nut from their hallelujahs mom or 
even, 
To whom the glorious palm oi' victory is givsn. 

Happy the day, whose hours are thus b e gun ; 
A day from storms, and every tempest fiw, 
Thou|;h cloudn may rise, the splendour of theiim 
Will make the darkness and the ahadowt flee. 
As mist from mountain tops when they the Bioni- 
ing see. 

Happy the day,— there*s promise in Its doM; 

A brighter promise than the morning ^*v? 
For when its sunset o*er creation throwa 

A lustre, and then sparkles on the wvn. 
Its parting beam shall rest all glorious on thy grave. 



CHRISrS PASSION. 

No more of earthly subjects sing; 
To heaven, my muse, aspire; 
To raise the song, charge ev*ry string. 
And strike the living lyre. 

Begin^ In lofty num^m simw 
7%' Eternal King's unfalYima'dVm. 



THE BACKED LYR£. I»l 

Who rvigni the aar'rtign God abort 
And niSera oa the cm* below. 
Fndlgioiu pila of woudcn ! rala'd too high 
F«r the dim hen otfaa morttdit;. 

WhM numbcn tbMll I bring along? 

F>Mn wbemee dull I begin the eong. 
The mighty mjntay I'll aing, inipir'd, 
Beyood the nach of human wUdom wToughl, 
Bejwid the eonpaH or an angel's thought, 
Haw hy tte lage of man hu God explr'd. 
I'D Bahr the traekleao depths nf mercy known, 
Hmt to redeem his foe God rendrr'd up hi> Soii i 

III rdae injr voice to tell mankind 
Tha Tktor'* cvnqutat o'rr his doom ; 

Hair la the graTe he lay confln'd, 

Ta acal more sure the rav'nous tomb. 
Thiva daya, th' infernal empire to subdue; 
H* paaa'd triumphant thmugh the coaata of woe; 
WIAUaown Dan thn tyrant Death he slew, 
Aad M IMi eaptlve thruugh her realm* below. 

A Mhlli il aound irom Calvary I hear, 
Atit tkt bod tumult thickens ou my tar, 
n« iteBti of murd'ren, that insult the ilaln, 

IV voin of torment, and the shrieks of pain. 
I oat my eyn with horror up 

To the cunt mountain's guilty top; 

tetbere! whom hanging in the midst I view! 

Ah! bow unlike the other two! 

I Me him high alwve bin foes, 

And gently bending from (he wood 

Hb head in pity down to those 
Whoae guilt conspires to shed his blood. 
HIa wldfcextended arms I see 
Tkanaflz'd with nails, and laaten'd to the t»e. 
Han, a rn as hn i man/ eanat thou loidc on, 
^br«ait«tl7&vfoar'>pafni thy own? 
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llie rage of all thy grief exert, 

Rend thy garmentu and thy heart: 

Beat thy breant, and grovel low, 

Beneath the burden of thy woe; 

Bleed through thy bowelit, tear thy hairs. 
Breathe galen of iiighM, and weep a flood of tears. 

Behold thy Kiuf^, with purple covered rooiid; 
Not in the T}Tian tinrtures dyed. 
Nor dipt in poison of Sidonian pride ; 
But in liis own rich blood that streama from erefj 
wound. 

DoAt thou not see the thorny cirrled red? 
The guilty wreath tliat blushes round his head! 
And with what rage the bloody scourge apipUed 
CurU round his limbs, and ploughs into hia sidfw 
At such a sight let all thy anguish rise; 
Brealc up, break up the fountains of thy tytt* 
Here bid thy tears in gushing torrents flow, 
Indulge thy grief, and gire a loose to woe. 

Weep from thy soul, till earth be drown'd; 

Weep, till thy sorrows dnnch the ground. 
Canst thou, ungratefid man ! his tonnenli mtr 
Nor drop a tear for him, who pours hia \Ami kr 
thee? 



THE ROSE. 

How fair is the Rose! what a beautiful flow'r! 

The glory of April and May ! 
But the leaves are beginning to fade in aa boor, 

And they wither and die in a day. 

Yet the rose has one powerful Tirtne to btMt, 
Above all the flow'ra of the field: [lort, 

When its leaves are all dead, and fine eoh«n «« 
Still how sweet a perfume it wUl ykU! 



nu SACRED LYR£ KB 

I Bna is Iba jmth ud the btraty of men, 

Tho' Uuf Umu and kwk gmr Ulu the mc; 
ut all oar &a4 «n to pmcrrc Ihnn U -rtln; 

TkM killa thni m tet u he giM. 
lua m DM In proud of njr janth cw my tawlf , 

moot botk of tbnn wtther and &d«; 
«t Bain ft goad nunc bj mil doliif my dnty: 

TUi will accnt Uke a tom wbm I'm d«d. 



Lai thia mortal fnnu iaaif. 
Mingled with lU klndnd day; 
anea thy mercls, oft of old 
By tky choMa wen fontiM, 
lUtUnl now and aUwlbrt povc, 
Sal sf tTBth, and God of bn! 
ib«a M leagth my a(ed eye 
flan tka day-apriii( from on bi|li l 
Sm tl righteoiuaeM, to thee. 
La! the nalioni bow the kncei 
And the nalma of diMaot Unfa 
Own the healing of thy winft. 
Tbaae whom death had orenpnaid 
With hii dark and dreary ihade, 
Ult dwir eyre, and from abr 
HaU the %ht of Jacob'a Star; 
y/ttHag (ill the promla'd ray 
TaiB tbair darknem Into day. 



BUM o'ar Slon'a bvoiiT'd head 1 

- 'Manr mmj tker henci renure, 

OM af tntli Md Ood af Ion ! 



1 
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Hi THE SACRED LYRE 

A HYMN ON THE 8EASON& 

'j'hksk, as th^y change, Almighty Father, then 
Aiv but the varied God. llie rolling year 
In J'ull of 'Vhw. Forth in the pleasing Spring 
Tliy beauty walks, thy tendemen and love. 
Widi* riush the fields: the softening air is halm 
Kdio the mountains round; the forest smiles; 
And every sense and every heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the Summer months. 
With Wi^ht and heat refulgent, llien thy sud 
ShiNiirt full perf«M;tion thro* the swelling year: 
And oft thy voi.^ in dreadful thunder speaks, 
Aufl ol't At dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
Hy hruokM and groves, in hollow whisp*ring gal 
Thy iMiunty shines in Autumn unconfiu*d, 
And tpreads a mmmon feast for all that Hvm. 
In winter, awful 'iliou! with clouds and stara 
Around 'Iliee thn»wn, tempest o*er tempcat rail 
Majestic darkness! On the whirlwind's wliig^ 
KidhiK suldime, lliou bidst the world adaf% 
And humblest luiture with thy northern falvt. 
Mysterious round! what skiU, what force divJ 
Uee)».ftlt, in these appear! a simple train, 
• ^ Yet <M» delightful mix*d, with such kind arty 

Surh iM'auty and benefieence combined; 
Shatde, uni>eroeiv*d, so softening Into shade; 
And lill so forming an harmonious whole, 
I'hnt, an th»y still succeed, they ravish ttUL 
llut wandering oft, with rude inconacloua gMMV 
Man ninrks not lliee, marks not the mighty bu 
'I'hnt, fver busy, wheels the silent spberea; 
Works in the secret deep; shoots, streamings then 
'Ilie fair profusion that o'erspreads the Spring; 
Mings from the sun direct the flaming day, 
Feeih (fvVy creature; hnria the tempest forth; 
And, M on earth thla gratefvi Omiii^ T«i4ton»t 
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With transport touchts rU thr iprinfi of lifr. 

Nature Wlcndl join cTsry JiTing toul 
Beoiath the qarloiu Umpic of the ak)-, 
In admtionjoini and ■rdeni nite 
One giBtxtl mat'. To Him, ye tdoI galcH. 
Biialhi Mfi.who«ip'iritlQfDiir inahim* bmtbn : 
Ok talk of him la •oUtarj gloomi, 
Wbtn, o'er the rocfc. the Karocjy wiving finr 
Fills the brown ihule with a rcl%<oiu awr! 
A^ 70, whoH Udder nola la heard a&r, 
Vha^duth'utonlih'd world, lift high lu hiiiv'ii 
IV ImpetuBui mag, and u; from whom yoii ner. 
Hii pralar, ye bnwlu, altime, ye tnmbiini rill'; 
And let me ntch It a* I miue aluiiK. 
Ye bodloog tomnts, rapid and pnitbimd: 
Ye aafter doodi, that Inad the humid maz>- 
Aiaag the Tale; and thou maJHtic maiti, 
A Mcret world of wondvni in thyielf, 
Tlmiad his Btnpeadous prsise, nbose greater vuivir 
Or Mi 70U roar, or bida your nnrlng fall. 
8a ran jmr inceiue, hrrba, and fruilis and li<>w«>. 
In mingled riouda (o Ilim, whoae lun fxaltis 
V^OK breath p«rfuDieiyaii,and whoae pencil painln. 
Ye ftnaU bend, ye harreati, wave to Him; 
Brea^ your atili aong luto the reaper'a hrarl, 
Aa home he goes beneath tlie joj-oua mooii. 
Ye that keep watch in hear'n, aa earth ai-Iirp 
UnoDoaaoaa lies, effiue your mildest beam', 
T« naaWUatloTu, while your aiigela atrikr, 
Aatd the apangleil aky, the aliver Ij-rr. 
GnM HHine of day! bleat iiniue herr beluw 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 
FNu world to world, the liial ocean touhiI, 
' On nature write with ev'ry beam hia praise. 
The ikoDda- ralb.- b» feuab'd the proetrMe ■wOT\i \ 
WUb ^mti to alofid «mn« Uw •ilemn by*". 
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lii<!Ht out a(Te«h, ye hllbi; ye mousy rocks, 
Uelain the M>und: the brfm«l respouaiTe low, 
\V vallfys, raise; for the Great Shepherd rrignt; 
And hiN unsuffenng king^dom yet will come. 
Vp \viNHilaiid.% all aivake. a boundlees fwof 
Kiirnt trom the groves ! And when the restlew da^i 
Kxpiring, lapt the warblin^if world aaleep» 
Siveetettt of birds ! sweet I'hlloinela, charm 
I'he iiistening shades, and teach the night hispniK. 
Yf*, rhtef, for whom the whole creation smiles; 
At once the head, the heart, the tongue of all, 
Crown tlie givat h}-nm! In swarming cities vist. 
Assembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long resounding Toice, oft breaking cletr. 
At S4»lemn pauses, thro* the swelling base; 
And ns each mingling flame increases each. 
In one united ardwir rise to heav*n. 
Or, if you rather choose the rural shade, 
And Hnd a fane in every sacred grove : 
'Jlicre let the shepherd's lute, the vii^in's lay, 
'Hip pi-ompting seraph, and the poets lyre, 
Still sing the God of Seasons, as they roU. 
For me, when I forget the darling theme, 
^liother the lilossoms blow; the Summer ny 
lluwets the plain; inapiring Autumn gleans; 
Or Winter rises in the blackening east; 
K(> my tongue mute, my fancy paint no mmr«» 
And. dead to joy, foiiget my heart to beat. 

Slioidd fate command me to the farthest Tti|e 
Of the green earth, to distant barings cllnnsy 
KivHrN unknown to song; where flrsC the ■■D 
Gildt Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on th* Adantlc isles, *tia nouf^t to B0: 
Sincp God is erer present, eves felt, 
//I the void waste aa in the city fiilL; 
And when He Tital hrMtbm«llMfi« wmfcVAyh 
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When even M Iwt tlw »l«nn hour itull oomr. 

And wing my mjilic flight to future world*, 

I chcvful will obajti there, with new pvwen. 

Will rlilii( wsBd«« ling: 1 oiiUMt go 

Wher* UDlrenat lore nuilei not irooDd, 

SuMalning all jon orb*, *ad all their *un*: 

From mill; nil. Mill educing good, 

And ttOtr thence again, and brttrr (till, 

In Infinite pi ugi eaiion. ^Bnt I love 

Ujwlf in Him, In light Ine&ble! 

Cme than, expreadve •ilsncc, mune hi* pi«l*e. 



THE BTBANGER'B FUKEBAi. 
Fab from hli home b«j-nnd the wate, 

Th* itranger ilckrn'd, and he died; 
N* lean wen shed around h<a graw. 

And tliere no friend with gomiw ligh'd. 
Act plac'd him In tbe lowly tomli; 

nif l«ld the mould upon hi* bnuti 
But nerrr thought an hour would onne 

Ta wring ui atneni pareul'* bmutt. 
"noagh now tbe moumfiil taak i* done, 

And o'er hi* bed ths night-wind'* aigh; 
Afrr, A EnoAker hail* her hid, 

With Ufe'i bright *|Mrkle In hla eycl 
Ae tUnk*, and hope believeii the taJr, 

(For Who could my it wu untrue?) 
When Mme auqilciau* fav'rlng gale, 

Would waft him from hii long adleti. 
Oki o*«Id Ikat lun which mw hU ibraud 

Ahm, the mournful tale declare, 
IVa Haft wtHild link behind a rlattd, 

^ ^^7 "fwid afdark Omg^. 
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'J'lip've laid him in the lonely ^ravr. 
Unnoticed there he softly slerps; 

Nor will he hear from o*er the wa\'e, 
That Mnrow— while a Mother weep*. 

lint why, oh why, should sorrow *8 tear, 
10r<* wring a we«'|uiig Mf»ther*8 bivast? 

l-\ir lie who died a stranger heiv, 
1*1 happy,— 4iud for aye at rest. 

And though no parent saw him die. 
Nor friendly hand his eyelid cIonM ; 

(h,i> friond bfheld him from the sky. 
And on hi» boiiHim he reposed. 

It matters not, what distant clime, 
Ueceives the b<Hly*s mouldering clay; 

I'or it shall rise wh^'n Death and Time, 
No more shall triumph o'er decay. 



THE ANT. 

TiiKsK ommets how little they are in our ejn! 
\W tread them to dust, and a troop of them 

Without our regard or concern: 
\'t>t a^ wise as we are, if we went to their 
'riirre's many a sluggard, and many a fool, 

Some lessons of wisdom might learn. ' 

riii'v d(in*t wear their time out in sleeping or ptayi 
\\m\ Kiitlier up com in a sun-shiny day. 

And for "winter they lay up their stores. 
Thfy manage their work In fmch regular fbrmif 
One would think they foresaw all the frotti aai 
(he srorm^ 
And ^ brought thrir food iw\\V\ii 



%• 



THE SACRED LIIB IV) 

But I hare Itm kiik thui a poor Irttfbif ant, 
If I take not diw care for the thing* I ihall want, 

NiTT prorldr ifalnst dangerv In t[me: 
When death or dd age ah^ stare In my face. 
What a wretch •hall I be In the end oFm^day*, 

If I trifle awaf all their primef 
Naw, now, while my beauty and ■treofith are In 
bloom, [ihall come, 

Lm me think what will Hrre nie when (IckDC** 

And ;>ary that my «liia be foi^iv'n: 
Let me read in good buoki, oiid believe aad obey. 
That, when rieilh lumi me out of thii cottage of 

I may dwell In a palu^ in hraven. [clay. 



MAV. 
H«w poor! how rich! how alject! how augiuti 
Haw complicate! how wondertU 1h Man! 
Hev yMing wonder he who made him nirh ! 
VhoMDtred in our make Mich atrange ntremn! 
Fram difTerriit nfttiirr* marrellauily mill. 
Conoexlun ci(|uul(e of distant worlds! 
IHitlikguish'd link In being's endless rhaiii! 
Midway iTDm nothing to Ihe Deity! 
A beam etberlnl lullied, and nbwrb'ri! 
Tho' HiiUled, and dinhonor'd, still divine! 
Dbn miniature of grratnees abeolule! 
Anbrirof el<>r>-! a frail child of dust! 
miplCTi Iromurtnl! insect Infinite! 
A WDrm! a god! I trnnble at mjwlft 
And tn myself am loit! ul home a utruigpr, 
Tbaufht wanders up and down, surpris'd aghast. 
And wad'ring at her own: how nttsoii reela! 
O wlm^j^ifi'acfe 10 man In mm! 
nteM^iuMff d/iiraas'd, what Joi-, wViM dnWL'. 
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..» 
Alternately WkfyorUd and alarm*d! 
What can p rw c r ve my Ufe, or what dertroy? 
An angel's arm can't snatch me from the grwn ; 
Legions of angels can't confine me there. 

rouxo. 



AN HYMN TO CHRIST JESUS. THE ETERNAL 

LIFE 

Whkrk shall the tribes of Adam find 
The sovereign good to fill the mind? 
Ye sons of moral wisdom, show 
The spring whence living watov flaiw. 

Say, will the stoic's flinty heart 
Melt, and this cordial juice impart? 
Could Plato find these blissful streams. 
Amongst his raptures and his dreams? 

In vain I ask; for nature's power 
Extends but to this mortal hour: 
' Twas but a poor relief she gave 
Against the terron of the grave. 

Jesus, our kinsman, and our God, 
Array'd in mi^ty and blood, 
Thou art our Ufe; our souls in thee 
Possess a full felicity. 

All our immortal hopes are laid 
In thee, our surety, and our head; 
Thy cross, thy cradle, and thy throne. 
Are big with glories yet unknown. 

Let Atheists scoff, and Jews blBSfdienie 
The Eternal Llf^, and Jesus* name; 
A word of his Almighty breath, 
DoowM the rebcUlom irorVd t» taAu 



mS SACSKD LYBE, 



THE COMPLAIKT OF HATUBE 
Few are thj dkfi, ind lUI of woe, 



DfMrmlD'd in the d>yi that flji 
SnoooalTc o'er tby head; 

The namber'd boor ii on die wiof , 
ThBl Uji tlm wltb the df*d. 

Alw! the Uttls day of lift 



Gar I* *^J non^nf i flattelliif hope 

T)i7 iprightly <tcp attend! ; 
Bat HMD the tempest howl* behind, 

And the daik nighl deaemda. 
fiefere tt« iplendld boor the dond, 

Comea o'er tiu beam of lifht; 
A pilgrim la a wearj laod, 

Man tanie* bnl a night 
Behold < nd anblRn of thf atate, 

He doir'n that paint the Add; 
Or traai, that crawn the mountain') brow. 

And bonglu and blMwnna jelld. 
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The flowers resign their sunny robes. 
And all their beauty dies. 

Nipt by the year, the forest fiMles; 

And, shaldng to the wind, 
The leaves toss to and fro, and streaic 

The wilderness behind. 

The Winter past, reviving flowers 
Anew shall paint the plain; 

The woods shall hear the voice of Spring, 
And flourish green again : 

But man departs this earthly scene, 

Ah ! never to return ! 
No second spring shall e*er revive 

The ashes of the urn. 

Th* inexorable doors of death 
What hand can e'er unfold? 

Who from the cearments of the tomb 
Can raise the human mold? 

The mighty flood that rolls along 

Its torrents to the main. 
The waters lost can ne*er recall 

From that ab^^ss again. 

The days, the years, the ages, darlc 
Descending down to night, 

Can never, never be redeemed 
Back to the gates of light. 

So man departs the living arene, 
To night's perpetual gloom; 

The voioe of mourning ne'er shall bnak 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

Where are our lather's? wUtber gone 
The mighty men oC Od? 
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The Winter past, reriTinf: flow'n 

Anew shall paint the plain; 
llio woods shall hear the voice of Spring, 

And flourish green again: 

But man departs this earthly scene, 

Ah! neA'er to return! 
No second spring shall e'er revive 

The ashes of the urn. 

Th* inexorable doors of death 
What hand can e*er unfold? 

Who from the cearments of the tomb 
Can raise the human mold? 

The mighty flood that rolls along 

Its torrents to the main. 
The waters lost can ne*er recall 

From that abyss again. 

The days, the years, the ages, dark 
Descending down to niicht, 



THB BACHED LYHE 

' TIm pMrikAi, prnphpta, prtnco, Ungi, 

' In nered booki curoll'd? 
> Gmw M the rating-place of man. 



Thai nature pour'd the wail of woe, 

And urg*d htr nnint cry ; 
Her voice in agon; extreme 

Aaeended to the aky. 
TV Almight]' hotrd ; then from his tlir 

In majestj he nmt; 
And tram the heaven, that openM widi 

Hii voice in mercy flowi. 
' When mortal man redgna big hreMh, 

■ And noil a dod of day, 
* Hm wdI immortal wingi ill flight 

* To neirer-aetllnj day. 
' nrpar'd of old, fw wicked men, 

•The bed of torment Ue«; 
' The Just ihall enter into bllaa 

' Immortal In the akiea.' 



THE PRIilONEH'!! SABBATH. 

^ torn Ibee to that houae, with atudded daora, 

j>d Iron-viaoT'd window*; — even there 

h Sabbath ihedB a beam of hUaa, the' MM; 

1m debtor'! friend* (for etiU he ha* wime frienib) 

!•*• time to vldt him; (he blna*oming pea, 

^M Amk tb mft-wom ban, aeema freaher dn%- 



1 1 1 THE SACRED LYBE. 

The lark, his prioon mate, quiven the wing 

With more than wonted joy. See, through the ban. 

That pallid face retreating from the view, 

Tliat glittering ey^ following, with hopdeta look, 

The friends of former years, now poasfaig by 

In peaceful fellowship to worship God : 

With them, in daj's of youthful years, he rouMd 

O'er hill and dale, o'er broomy knowe; and wist 

Ah little as the bl>-thest of the band 

Of this his lot ; condemned, condemned unknrd, 

Tlie party for his judge:— -among the throii|^ 

The I'harisaical hard-hearted man 

He sees pass on, to join the hearen-taught pnycr, 

Forgifft our ddttSf at we forpive omr tkbtom 

From unforgiving lips most impious pr m ytr! 

() happier far the victim, than the hand 

Tliat deals the legal stab! The injured man 

Enjoys internal, settled calm; to him 

The Sabbath bell sounds peace; he lorca ta BMd 

His fellow sufferers, to pray and praise: 

And many a prayer, as pure as e*er was brcalhed 

In holy fanes, is sighed in prison baUs, 

Ah me! that clank of chains, as kneel and rin 

The death-doomed row. But see, a smUe DtaBMi 

The face of some; prrluips they're guiltltw: Ok! 

And must high-minded honesty endure 

The ignominy of a felon's fate ! 

No, 'tis not Ignominious to be wronged; 

No ;— consrious exultation swells their hcaitSg 

To tliink the day draws nigh, when in the vlaw 

Of angels, and of just men perfeet made, 

The mark which rashness branded en their 

Shall be effaced ;— when, waAed on lUe*a 

Their souls shaU reach the Sabbath of the 

Am birds, from bleak NorwecM^** wintrf 

Blown out to asa, atiive to nfi&aa iSha 




THE BAOZU LTKK lli 

B^ TBlnlr ■IHtIdc^ Tbdd tkon M the WMt.- 
Ar^ o'«- tha dnp to Auion'i gcolal b^ 
Aaaaad thcr ll|hl >mU tlit bluoaiy qnr* 
or ■— 1» frecn nla, thwn to cojof new lorn, 
Ani )gia Id bannaaj miheard bafan. 



■EABCHINO AFTER OOD. 
Mt God. I hm ud I adon'i 
Bat MNili (tut Ion, would know thM Bunre. 
mit tbon for era- hlda, and iMihI 
BcUnd tho Uboun oTtby band? 
Hf huid unHcn Hutain* tlw pslca 
On wUeh tlili huge enatlon roUa: 
Tha acariy arch praclumn thy power, 
Thj pvndl glow* in every Sower : 
In Ihoiaaud ahapa and coloiin rlH 
Thy palmed wonden to our ryr*i 
WhBi biaati and birds with Ub'rini throat*, 

1W —aneat pin in Nalura'i frame, 
Hvta mit Mime letter of thf name. 
Whan acDai an reach, or Taney rove, 
Ftmh hill to hill, iram field to (TOtf, 
Aenaa the warea, around the ilty, 
Ikari'a not a ipol, or deep ta high, 
WIkic tha CrtatOT haa not trod. 
And left the fbolatep of a God. 

But an kia (botatepa all thai we, 
Paar (Tar'lllnf wmna, moal know or M«? 
TWm Maker of mj rltal frame, 
Usnil thy faoe, proiHmnee thy naBCi 
aUna tf »T ^h anf M the ear 
WUck tktm AaN Ann'i^ thy 



J |(f THE SACRED LYRR 

Where in thy residence? Oh, why 

DoHt thou avoid my nearching eye, 

My longing senile? Thou Grent Unknown! 

Say, do the clouds conceal thy throne? 

Divide, ye clouds ! and let me see 

The Power that gives me leave to be. 

Or art thou all diffus'd abroad 
Through boundlew space, a present God, 
Unseen, unheard, yet ever near? 
What shall I do to tind Thee here? 
Is there not Mmie mysterious art 
To feel thy presence at my heart? 
To hear thy whiHi»ers soft and kind, 
In holy silence of the mind? 
Then rest my thoughts; nor longer roan 
In quest of joy, for heaven's at home. 

But, oh! thy beams of warmest lore! 
Sure they were made for worlds above. 
How shall my soul her powers extendi 
ISeyond where time and nature end. 
To reat^h those heights, thy best abode. 
And meet thy kindest smiles, my God? 
What sliall I do? I wait thy call; 
IVonounoe the word, my Life, my All. 
() for a wing to bear me far 
lieyund the golden moniing-star! 
Fain would I trace th* immortal way. 
That leads to courts of endless day. 
Where the Creat4>r stands confeas'd, 
In his own fairest glories dress*d. 
Some shining spirit help me rise, .. 
Come waft a stranger thro' the iklH; 
Bless*d Jesus! meet me on the road. 
First offspring of th* eternal God; 
Tbf Iwad tbaU Ictd a ^wmfa sMk\ 




THI aACSID LYSK 



'ma Uw worid, O Lord, I flee, 
m (tilf« Mid tomult fkr; 
•ocDca when SM*n mg^ RlU 



•In ntrot, the lUent thadc, 
Ih pnj'T uid pcalw ifTM; 
MOD by thy nrnt bounty mide, 
: tbow irbo foDow thte. 
, If thy Spirit touch the WHil, 
t gnat her man kbode, 
Uh what peace, uid Joy, huI Idti 
I oonmiiuui with her God! 
like the nightingale ihe poor* 
r aoUtuy lays, 
■In ■ vritntea of her tong, 
■ lUnti for bnman pnlae. 



■e thM, and what lore. 



I IS THE flACRED LYRE. 

HYMH. 

Praiae to JekavaM. 

Sing to the Ixird with joyful voiof. 
Let evpry land his name adore ; 

Ye favniirM British isles, rejoice. 

And sound his praise from shore to 9hian» 

Nations, attend before his throne, 
With solemn fear and sarred Joy; 

Know that the Lonl is God alone; 
He can cn^ate and he destroy. 

His puw'rful word, which all thing! 

Gave life to clay and fonn*d us 
And, when like wand*ring sheep we rtfij'dy 

He brought us to his fold again. 

We are his people, we his care. 

Our souls, and all our mortal IVsme; 

What lasting honours shall ^e rear. 
Almighty Maker! to thy naVne. 

We'll crowd thy gates with thankful 
High as the Heavens our voices ndie; 

And earth, with her ten thousand 
Shall till thy courts with sounding 



Wide as the world Is thy command; 

Vast as eternity thy love; 
IHrm as a rock thy truth must stand. 

When rolling years shall cease to movc> 



THE COVENANTEEa 

Ohliaifiildqr! 
VV2ien all men worship God aa eonadenee wDtt 
Fur other timet our fatYum' ^snaiAAnaVMm> 



L 



THB BACHED LTXK 



nm thouf h the Kcptlc'i tarn hath darrd to xdl 

himurd of tbcir fiunc! What though thr iDcn 

Df mrldlf mliidi have dared tn nllKnutlie 

Ik dtter-csiur, Rellgton and the Iaw, 

na anpenUlion't name! yet, yet their deeds, 

IhMtD tndltlim'a tongue ■till llvr, thrw (hall 
OaUMarr'a Imiert page be pictured bright 
lltNM time*. Prrhafia some bard, whoM miue 
AUm the aen-ile rtnln of Fa^an'a quire, 
krnbbnte their unambltioui name*, 
ftlkm each daf was ho]}', ercry faonr 
Aqitnl pTepared to die, a people doomed 
I^UA :— old men, and yonth^ and ilmple maldi. 
"Utttm each day was holy; hut that mom 
W«klib the angel ivdrl, &« •rhcrt Iht Lord 
^••Ui(J*youi aiwei 10 die that da; 
]^lltab Long ere thr daim, by deriaiu waja, 
v»ig^ thro' woodi, o'er dreary w>*t«», they 

MUght 

!■ qhnd moon, wl|ere riTeni, there but bnulc*, 
'^fBt to tUffrrent aeaa. Fan! t^ auch brook*, 
Alidi giro la ■ometimn ncooped, a plat 
^gnan *ward gay, -nd flowers that strangeTa 
^ Oa hnthery wild, that all around [aenn 
■ the eye: In wlitudaa like thne 
A chlldnn, Scotia, fallad 
'■^Nnt'i and a blgot'i bloody latn: 
^l**! leaning on hit ipear, (one nf the array, 
^y* gleam, In former days, bad aoathed thfl ran 
^ Bn^and'a banner, and had powerlea atmck 
■■■ In&tuata monarch and bla waTering boat,} 
^ Ijart ntoan heard the wwd of God 
~t T^ I II mm thnndered, or by licnwlck pMinA 



\^i THE SACRED LYRE. 

Acdaim of praise; the wheeUng plorer oetaed 
Her plaint ; the doiitary place was glad, 
Aud on the dSNtaiit cumH, the watcher** car* 
Caught duuhtfuliy at timev the hreeze-bomc note. 
Rut y(*an more gloomy followed ; and no man 
The HKNemliled pe<iple dared, in fare of day. 
To worvhip God, or even at the dead 
Of night, save when the wintry storm raved fifite 
And thimder-peals compelled the men of blood 
To coiivh within their dens; then dauutlesdy 
The scattered few would meet, in some deep ddl 
By rocks oVr-canopied, to hear the voioe^ 
Their faithful pastor's voice: He by tho giwm 
Of sheeted lightning oped the sacred book. 
And words of c4)mfort spake: Over their Mmli 
His accents hoothing came,— hm to her youy 
The heathfowl's plumes, when, at the dowof «ve. 
She guthers in, motiniful, her brood dispciwd 
Hy murdenius s|M»rt, and oVr the remnant 
Fondly her wings; close nestling *neath 
They, cherished, cower amid the purple 



AT A SOLEMN MUSIC. 

Bleat pair of Sirens, pledges of heayen's Jtj« 
Sphere boni, harmonious sisters, Voioe and Vi 
VVe<l your divine sounds, and mix*d pow« 
I>ad things with inbreathed sense able to item; 
And to our high-raised phantasy present 
That undisturbed song of pure concent. 
Aye sung before the sapphir»-colour*d tfaiXMM 
To Him that sits thereon, 

« Sentincb were placed (m the lurnNin^nt hiUs, lo gift 
warning of the i4vrosch of the miUtsrjr. 




THB HAIRED LTHE MI 

Vllb iHintlf shout. Hid noltinn jubUar; 

WWn the bT%bl Mnphim, In bumlnj nnr, 

IMr iMid up-HAMl uiltrl-truniprtB blow; 

Aad tli« cheruhic boM, In thooHnd qnln*. 

Taorh thrir immortal hwpa nf giildcu wiro, 

Tlth Ukht JhM iiurltii that wemr vktoriaiw (alnu, 

HjBUH diTout uul lioly pialmt 

Sfiyil^ (Ttrlanliiigl)-: 

ttel we on Futh, with imiliMunllr^ voice, 

Vat r%Irt]r KtMwrr (hat mflodioiu tmiapi 



Bnki tlu fait miisii- that all rrratom made 

To thdr gnat Lord, wbone love their inotion* 

ia pnftct iliapikwiri, whilal thrf Htond [iway'rl 

Id dm obediencp, and (hrir itale orjcood. 

O, may we (oon afiuD rnieiv thai gong. 

And kaep in tune with heavru, till God rrr long 

To U( eilBtiai ronnrt us luiile, 

ToUt« wU Utn, aud sing In endlna mom orUcbt! 



r URU>'KENN£8& 
la It tmt atiangc that every U fatnre 

t^n^i kDow tha mouure or <u tblnt 
(Tbqr drink hut (o Nuppnrt their nature. 

And gin dna moliture to their duat)) 
WUle man, tHf man, whose nnblrr kind 

AoDjd mim to art beneath the bean, 
Drmma ail the i^Iorle* nf hii mind, 

And kill* bin «ou) to pleue his taite? 
O, what ahateful, abuneful light, 

Atb dmnkardi reeling through the BtrMtj 
Now they an food, aud now tfaejr flght. 




or 

Wm God, the Mdwr of tlieir 
Endure to see them ipoil It eo? 

Can they e'er think of Heaven and gi 
Or hope for glory when they dia? 

Can iueh Tile ghosts expect a place 
Among the shining suula on high? 

The meanest seat is too refined 
To entertain a drunkard there. 

Ye sinners of this loathsome kind. 
Repent, or perish in despair. 



ON THE ETERNITY OF THE SUPREM 
Hail, wouiid'rous Being, wlio in powi 
Exists from everlasting! whose great n 
Deep in the human heart, and ev ry at> 
ITie Air, the Earth, or azure 3rlain ooi 
In undecypher*d characters u wrote*.* 
Ltcomprthensibk/^O what can word^ 
The weak interpreters of mortal thoogl 
(>r what can thoughu (tho wild of wk 




THE SACBED LVBE. I1B 

Wliere Sermph and when Ch«-nhim on bigh 
Scwnuid lb' unoaiinK [ilmuditu, and with tbam 
In the gnnd chonu mix hi* (nblr. Toire? 

He may—U Uuu, who rram tha wltlna babe 
Ordaiont himinir, glury, itmiph, uid praiac. 
X}plif) th' luqilnioo'd Miur, mad drlgn'tt to uailt, 

CraC FdM of At Univnw! hla Buiig. 

Before Ibii anhly Pluiet ivound her coune 
Baund XJghl'g perennisl fuuiiuin; before Llglit 

Hcnelf 'gao thiiiF, and at lb' iiu|ilriiig injid 

&M to oiiineTice ill n blaze «f da]-; 

Befarc " ihs Murnlng-Stim tngnher laiig," 

Ami haU'd Thee anhitect of fouoclna worida, 

Tbat art— AU-Klurious, All-ben pficrnt, 
AH Wiadom and OmnipoIeTice Thou art. 
But U the na of Creation fii'd 

n theae world* brgan? Could aaght retard 
' atkiiowiinabaunili,fnimblemiiigeT(r; 

VT anf IB' immniK Artifii'eT in duth? 

ATaant tte duit-dlrecled miwlini; thought, 

Th»t Patoanrn inuueuurably vait. 
And Bounty iiic«iwival>lp, could rest 
Ctnttmt, rahauated n-ltb one wi'i'k oficlioo! 
No in th' exertion of tby ri^hiroiu imtr'r. 
Ten Ifaocuanl timca man nclWr ihnu the Son, 

Tboa rdgn'd and widi a luighly hand compoa'd 

SptOB* innumcTHlilP, muli'hlna oU, 

AH Btampt with thine univuiilcrf>-ited neat 

Bm yet (ifMill to more Mupeudous faelghtH 
The Mtiae tmtolm'd her achinpf aeiiK may tlraiu) 
Atbv* wrapt up In conlemplatian deep, 
n« bMt of Being* on the iiublnt theme 
IO|fct mmliiala at leinurei impe iramenite! 
Tk' EtCToal FOw'r aiid Goi)hrad to eiidoi*, 
And wUh itadf th' Oraniacient Mind replete. 
lUa wwn enough to All the boundlen All, 



lai THE BACBED LVRE, 

Tli1« werr > Sabbath wnitbjr the Supmmct 
Pcfhapa nitkrcHi'd uuldiit a ebaicer tew 
Of iipiriu iufrrior, hr night gmtlf |ilui 
llw two prime Pillan of the Untrrnt, 
Crealiun and Redcmption^-anil awUlc 
{■aiUF—wlth thr grand prvuntimmta of glDfj, 
P«rhaiH — but all'i c(iiii«tiire hrre luiaw. 
All ijporance. and Hll-pluiu'd TBnitj— 
O Thou, whose mji to wMider at'a dlatruM, 
Whom la docribe'i pmuinptioo (all wb can. 
And all we mnx). be Klnrlfi«j, br pntii'd. 

A dBf ihall come whru all IhU nrth lUl pmik, 
Nor liaTc behind bt'h ChAon ; it shall oaaM* 
When aU the Brmira of th« elniwut* 
Shall war afajnst tbrniaelTHi, tmd imitnal ngl. 
To make Perditlfin trliunphi it ahall eoni. 
When tlii> rspBcious atmoniihere above 
Shall in aulphunniu thunden |{nan, aad At, 
And vaniah into Tuid; the earth 'rntiatfc 
Shall Mver to the cmtre, and devour 
Th' ennrmoiu bloie of tbe dralructiTC nam 
Ye rocka that mock the ming* of the tlimtt. 
And proudlr froivn upon Ih' Impatient ddfii 
"^liere in your grandenr now? Ye foamlag WVfMi 
That all along th' hnmrnie Atlan^c roar. 
Id vain ye awell ; with a few dropt anflaa 
To quench the Inrxtlngulafaahle Are? 
Ye monntalna, on whnM Fbnid-CTawn'4 U^ Ifer 
Are letKn'd Into ihniba magnlfle pilea, [MdHii 
That prop the painted chamber ef the timia— , 
And fix the aarth cmthinal; Atboa, who*? 
Where, Tanariff, 'a thj atatdineH to-dar? 
What, JEtm, arc thf llanua to tfatH? Na iomc 
Tlnn the paor giow-yrona to tbe gdimt utm, 
N« shall the verdant vallaya tiMn naNlB 
SafebtAdTmaAiahBWmi ilur»»**t 
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Of DMirr ani af Juatlcc too iiii»t ptj. 
Yet I muct irmp fir ynn, yt rival fifr, 
Amo and AniUiaU; but far tlwe 
Mon largely, and wltb AUaI Uan must mvp, 
O AlUso! Ontyconnuyl Thou mtul joiii, 
In vafai dinvTend from the mt, mtul Join 
Tka tarran of th' turvitatile ruin. 

Nv thou, iUnatrioiu moniRh of the day; 
MarthMii bir queen of niffhl; nur yon, jtaun, 
tha' BkUUaa leagiHa uid miUioD atiU nmatr. 
Shall rat sorvlre tliat day; ]-e man luLmlt, 
Thai 1 1 1. not bright ijicRlaiurs of the leeiie. 

Bat tho' the earth ahidl to the centre pcriib, 
NwkAnbebljideT'u Chun; tho' the ab- 
WU all the elemenla muat pau away, 
Vain aa an Idlot'i dnam; tbii' tho buge rooki. 
That hmidiah the tall cedan on thrlr tupi, 
WUb hnmlilar Tain murt In prrdilion yield) 
Tho' thcfUl Bun, and ■ilver.tre>»rd muon, 
WUl dl htr bright rptiniie miut br lod : 
Vet ttao, Great Father of ihr world, mrriv'at 
Bttrml, m thuu wert. Yet Mill ■urvlvra 
The eaol of man Immortal, pcrfn:! now, 

He M^«a! be come*! the iiwl'ul trtunp I hear; 
n* lliillini, award's intolprable hlaie 
I aee! He ninin! th' Arrhaugel from above. 
" Aila^ ye tenant* of tlv ■lleut grave, 
•• A«Mlte incomiptible, aiid ariw>: 
" From east id wni, frum thr Antnrrtic pole 
" To regioni liftirrburmn, nil ye 
" Te nam of Adam, and ye hp<M < 
" Ariae, yn IcnanU of the ^ent grair, 
** Awake Inuomqitlblp, and urlar." 

"Ha Am, nor aooarr, that the nvtliaa min 
Sh^lBdltoelfBthvae; and like the ark, 



in THE SACRED LTRK 

Flic'd on the mountain top, ilutll look aloft 

OVr the v«({iit p«i«igi! of pmiioui Ilff j 

Anil winilH anil wmi-rs, mid rDckiuid Innpnt*, lait. 

Enjoy (hr FTrrlfwIiiig calm or Hfarni : 

'Tin Ihiai. nor Hoonrr, (hat the diMhltn nul 

Shall jiiMl)- know In lUMurr and Iti rhe: 

'Tin thrn th* humui funjtur, nrw-tun'd, ihtUfira 

I'niism miUT n-onby the Eternal ear. 

Yi!t nrbnt vre inu. we ought; — and therefore Tlwa, 

I'uTGK Thou my hrart, Omnipotent and good! 

PurKi! Tluia my hnrt, n-ilb hyvwp, iMt, Uko Cain, 

I olTrr rmitlw wrifin, and with gina 

Olfrnd. and not prupiliatf thp Adur'd. 

Tho' Gratitude were bleat with all the paw«n 

Hrr bunting heart cuuld long far; tho' tb* twilt, 

TTie flery wing' J Imaglnalion Hiar'd 

lirynnd Ambilion'a wiih — yet all vrrre T>ln 

To npeak him ai be li, whn it ineffable. 

Yet atin let Kinaon thro' the eye of Faith 

And Adorailioi on her bended knee, 

With heBT'n^irecled handa, nnresa bU rdr^ 

And let the angelir, arcluuigellc baml. 

With >U the hual iif Hea*'n, cherubic for^ 

And forma aetaphie, with their allTor immp 

And golden lyre* attend:^" For thou art kidjt 

" Fur thou an one, th' Eternal, who aloiM 



BiHOLD yaa tuw-bom Inhnt grlcT'd 
With hunger, thint, and pain ; 

n^ taka to harg the wuta reUvr'd, 
It knowi nat to complain. 




Thy hTn?^ ?^y '»TUi4 rf; 






If, 



B 



m they tUt lo»'d tbeo la 

And mingling in utatbm 

Where death-, cold huid o 

iT>e tie* that bonnd in Om 

Oh! happy WM that chani 

"^"^ ,"?»--««• Immortalit,.. 

F^^"^ ♦hy bright u^ 
^r ^ we« fiUthful to tl> 
Which rai»'d thee ai a pU* 

^'f""*y*')"<^Trho« 

iTie church HhaU long thv 

For oh that hea« i, cold.-t 

,^.*^"?''»»»j»"'atheh«t 
XHat tnumph through rtiea 

No more by care and mmw 

iHy voice reprove, each du 
And oh no more ahall they w 

Heu- thy kind vole In „„ 
And^j.h„ .h^ them cond.^ 



TUB BA£SED LYEE. 

Tbrn, may onr iooIb deroirtl; tfaink, 

Hair (bort a Kep divida Ibr tomb; 
We're iluidii^ oo an afrfUl brink. 



FOLLY OF HUMAK PUSSOm 
Bun be dut hand diTinr, which gmtlr laid 
H; heart at wat bniMlh this humUe «h«d! 
Hm worid '■ a Matdy baric, oa dangeroiii am. 
With ploatue gem, but boarded at ear parll; 
Herr, on a rinile planh, throtrn tab aihore, 
I hear the tanak of the diitant throng, 
Aa that of HU mnnir, iir dying Klflnm; 

PnnuF my thenar, and flght the fear of death. 
H«« like a riinihrrd, gailiig ftma bk hot, 
Touehln)! hi> reni, or leaning on h)i tUK, 
Eager ambitinn't tery chare I we; 
I aee tfca hireling bunt of iHiay men 
Bunt Ijnr'a InrJoaure, leap the maanda of right, 
Furwiinir and punued, mrh uther** prey; 
Aa wotvH, far njiine; ai the ftn for wltn; 
BE daatfa, that mighty hunter, eatrtht then all. 

Why all thjn Inil for triumph* of nn hour? 
What, tlio' we wade in wetUlh, or war in fimie? 
Earth'i highest slntion ends in '' here he Ilea," 
And " diut to diut " iMjiirludp* her nobieit aong. 
If thia song Uvea, pmlprity shd]! know 
Oat, tbo' in Britain horn, irlth ronrlleia bred. 
Who thonght even gold might i-nme a day (oo late; 
Nor on hb labtUe deuh.be^ plono'd hla achauc 




THE SACBZD LYBS 



THE DAY OF JUDGBMENT. 
Thv Jiutiot, hrav'nly king! luid ihit gnat day, 
Whrii Virtue, kf^ abiinilon'd uid fnrlom, 
SIihII niiw licr priulv^ hrw) ; will Xirir. t)M nt 
i(aiii{'<t unrryroT'd mnd tirr, ahall link vfallVi 
I «[|ig mdv«u('roiii — I)ut Hint rjr. can pi f 
Thv rut immpuiiraljlf mlinii ort^mvi 
(>'«r wbivli Mrwiaii drives his Umuing nr 
T» tliU ln-I|[ht rrgiiiii, where cuihrun'd b( dtai 
FiiM-lwru (tf Ileav'rt, tu judjjv umeuibW wwUi. 
Cluth'd III celeMtal radinncr? Con Ibe Mniia^ 
Ilrr frMt wtng M damp with rartUr dvw, 
Siinr ti> llial brij^t rmprmli whnr ■roand 
Myi-imln nf unf^Hn, Gud\ pfqiHuol rholr, 
■ [ymii hAll^]lO■h^•, and In mnnrt loud 
ChHiit wHiei ol (riiiDiph to thtir JIulwr'i pralM^ 
Yrt trill I atrivp lo giug, klbcit luiiu'd 
'I'll tnad poftic Mil. What though the wtlca 
Of Fancy me vnrluntcd, ne'er ruuld luni 

'IliBt tliTuu|[h brr fnlluT" wbtf their rauy waf ; 
Or rlimb her muuntnin tapii; yet wiU I mia 
My I'eefale ndce tu tell what haroMHir 
(Sweitt B( miuic of the ndllnK a p htrta) 
Aitiinn the mural wnrld: that Virtue Mill 
.May hupr her prom ia'd rmwni that Alee iiiaj JraJ 
VeiiKnuiur, thvuxh lute; (hat Tna'ning IVUe m^ 

Juit. though unaearchablei the wj of Hibt'ii. 
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Soriitir ! nho'rK lima art, wba my'tt the moI, 
Thmt itlvliK puticlr whirfc Gud'a own hrmlA 
Incpir'd Into thr mortal uiiibi, nhall mt 
AonUiilatr, till Duntion him uiiroU'd 
Hn-DevFT-Hidlng linej ull, il* thnu knoir'M, 
Why crrry lUtiiHI, rvny rlimr, though all 
In Ian, jn ritea, in maiini'iii dlHBgrer^ 
~ With out cDiuent nprri aouihrr world, 
VWe wirlE«lue« nhall werp? Why l^jiiiia-banU, 
Fatbd Elfnian pUiiw, TattoHiui lain, 
Ajxand Cocytiw? Trll, why Hali's mkii 
Han feign'd a paradisr of luirth and lovi, 
Anqueti, Mid hlmmiTig n]-ni|ihji? or rather tdl| 
IThf, oil the brink of Dn'Uam'ii itrmm, 
Wfarro iwYpr Sdriice renr'd hfr iiwrwl turrh, 
Th' untulov'd Indian drpnins of happier worida 
Behind the dmid-topi hill? VTbj in rtrb bn>aat 
Ii plac'd a Friendly munilor, that prompt), 
Inromu, dlrrcl*, mmiinign, forhidn? 
TVll, why on unknown ptII grirt Btti-nd<i, 
Or Joy on acrivt eood? Why conscirnrt arts 
With ttiiTul'l fu>Ti>, whrn nirknrw, ii^r, ordain 
SiHidi (att'rins on thr prrripIiT of drath? 
Or why nirh hiilTor (^awn tho giiilly mill 
OTdylni; alim«», whll» thr pmi man ulrrfa 
IWfful and ndin, and w)lh a tmilr rxplm? 
La* roiinil tho n-nrid r with what a partial hanii 
Ik aolp of bllM and miwry i:< »i«iHin'd ! 
Bmiath thf ahadp of mid olnriirity 
ftit ViTtn*. lin; no finn inininrtH h*r bnu). 
No frinidly voiro iipMks comfort to hfr ami), 
. II«rinft.ryrd Ilty drops a mrlling trarj 

Bat, In thrlr Mrod, Contrinpt and nidr DinliitD 
[ Inanltthr banidi'dwinKlmr: on iihr rotk, 
I NrgltrtHl and forlorn : UI<r!Wr mid Cold. 
[ ^ Fmlnr, -wont oTIIbi, her itrps attrad'. 



131 THE SACRED LYS& 

Yet pntimt, and (o Hnmi'a Jut will rcd(n'd| 
9he na'er ii •ern tu wKp, nor heard M *igh. 

Xuw turn yuuT ryes to yon awptt-ameUlne bowV, 
WbiTF, fliuh'd with dl the Ininlrni'p of ntalth, 
SIta iMmjwr'd Xhvl Fur liim th' Arabiui g^e 
Ilnallin fonh drlicloiii mluun; Gallia'. hiUi, 
Fur hiiu piiiir n<>elar fhiia the purplr vine. 
Nor think for thne hi' paj-n Ihi- tribittr due 
To Hnr'n: of Ilvav'n he nci-cr nainm tlu uu, 
Save when with iiii|ireratioiu ilurk and dlrr 
lie puliiu hb jmt ulHCPiie. Yet Ijuxom Hodth 
SItt on hu nmj chfrk; j-ct Honour Bild* 
Hh high exploits; and dnwny-iiinion'd Sleep 
Shed) a Mitt uiiiate o'er hU peaceful concii. 

Sent thou thU, lighteuui Father ! «nA tbm lUa, 
And wilt thou u«Vr repay? Shall |[iKid and lU 
Br I'arried undiiiliiifiuith'd to the land 
Where all thing« are for£ut?— Ah, no! the daj 
Will I'uinr when Virtue fnnn the cloud thdl bm^ 
Tliat luiiK utwL-ur'd her bewna, when Sin aUl fljr 
Back tu her lutlve HeU; lliere >iiik rrUpa'd 
In peilal ilarkneaa; where no ular ahall il^ 
Nor uTer niuiidiiiie jnerce the iiniirrviuu* (!■■■• 

On that iTeat day the aolemn trump ahall nviAi 
(Tliat truuiji whieh once In hear'n on man'arcnM 
Cuiivuk'd th' utoniah'd aerspha) at whoM veiea 
'nr unpeopled fcmrni -ihall |Hiur forth all their dN& 
'Hurn ahall ih' uHcnilileil Nation* of the Earth 
Frum ev*ry tjuarter nt tlie judgement-acat 
Unite; Eiyiitiani, Babyloniaua, Orreka, 
IVrthianii and the; who dwelt on I^bv'a bntai 
Natnea lain'd of old : or who of later Bfe, 
Chineer and BoHnian, Mexlnui and Turk, 
Tenant Uie wild terrene; and they who pilch 
Thdr t«nM on Nifer'a banka; gr where the ann 
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Poun ui aolcstMlB'i qilrcB hii tmilj Hgbt, 
Drink Gknges' Mend Mnam. At otto ilnll rii«, 
Wbom dlituit agn to nwh othen idfht 
Umi Ions dmlrd: Won the Ihroni ihiU knnl 
Hnou grntt PrnfrtAUa, whlln U hla ilda 
Stand hl< dcacFndanti throngh ■ tfaoUMDd linnh 
Wluu'rr thtlr nation, and whatc'tr thdr nak. 
Heron uid iwtrlarclui, alaTn and ■crplred Ungt, 
Vltk equal eyi the God (tf all aball HC, 
Aal ju^ with oqual lore. What iboufh the gnat 
Whk eoMly pmnp and aromatic awecti 
EMtalm'd hb poor mnalni; or thrnigfa tho doma 
A thoiuand taper* (hed their glaomf light, 
WUla eolenui organ* to hi* parting aoul 
Chamad ilow orlaoiu? Saf, bj what mark 
Dgst tboD dlKcm him from that lowlj nrala 
Wbaae mouid'ring bonea beneath the Ihom bomid 

turf 
Lmg Uj neg)e(tcd? All at once ahall ilw, 
Bnt not to pqniil glory ; for, ala* ! 
mtk howUnga dbr, and (xeeratlon* land, 
SooM wail their fatal birth — Flnt amoc^ the** 
Btbold A* migbly mnrd'ren dT mankind: 
naj who In apnrt whole blngdam* slew; or they 
Who to tlw totl'ring ]dnnacla of power 
Vatei throng *n( of blood! How will thejreona 
IW BuidiMia of ambition! how lament 
Aalr deer-bonght laordi; when tha wldow'd 
And cUldleai mother at the Judgemmt aeat 
nwdtrumpet-tongu' d (gal nst them! — Hereait thy 
Who tank an aged father to the grave ; 
Or with uukindneea hard, and mid dladaln, 
aifhtcd a tavther'* niiTringa. — Here an thejr 
Wft tn ftmnd and aUlful trmcberr long aeeur'd; 
m* &«m the Infant virgin ton bcr dow'r, 
Asdati Um aphan'a Inwl; who apent thdr (tana 
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UnraiimiM'd, to the »»«, 
B«k'«i to with h-ult^rSr 

2?* •" *fc« P^ a-d fbnfa 
™t up th* UU af lifi, ? Vi 
*««««»«M doom etera J „ ^ 

""» lOf (ucreta, Father? Ji 

"""" wowi and ne*ei 

St^d^-T tJwy. who hou, 
Who «t„ to p„„ j^^^ 

Set up the phantom Chance! 
In raiu th«. « •— . ," »• i 
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Mo ^fe h«v* ikrr from hUek dnpair, do rsj 

In ^volcB sf gtitf (her enm the hour 
'Whw int dMr left B«U|;ign'B onward my. 

noe on tka l«ft are raiv'di but on tlM rifht 
A eboSl tNuid appon, wbo foagbt bciuMb 
Tba kanaw «/ Jaborab, and defied 
anan'* untaad l^Diu. Some, uamov'd 
Al -tht glim tfiant'a frown, o'ln- barb'roiia ellmai 
SHtaa'd Ifat Gsi^ra Ugbt: nniM imv immiur^d 
(Sad Mr*ltadel) in duLu apd duncniaa pln'dj 
Or, iw^'d with all ib« ^puin of p^, 
Aflh'd out their faithful Uvct. Thrice hippy dwy 
Whow Ha«T'n dcctnl M that gh^ioua ■trifa !— 
Here an thejr phe'd, wboac kind muniflceuoe 
Mada haav'D-bon Bnlnm nine bfr diaopliig head; 
And on the labaun at a future race 
EnMil'd their JuM reward. Thim amuugn their, 
Geod Seaton! wboia wdl-Judged iHOBvalenoe 
Faat'iiog fair dulua, bade (taa poel'e hand 
B(i«c annual oPrlngH to hie Miker'i shrlnri 
&alt And the ganepoui care was not In viln 
Una ii that fav'iits hand, whan mere; niht, 
Gad'i bent Inv'd attribute, ukini'd; whow pU> 
had ever open (a the elraniifT'H nil; 
Wha fed the huufry; to thr Ihirfly li|i 
iteaA'd otit the friendly cup ; whuee nre Wnlga 
Frma the rude UMt lecur'd the pilgrim'* ilde; 
Who heard the wiilow'i tender Mle, aud tbauk 
thu galUpg ibmkU trom the prlB'ner'v feet ; 
Wlu) caeh cndeariiw tir, each «&* knew 
Of neek-ejed beavcu-deicvnded Charity. 
O charity, thuu nymph divinely tairl 
fiiraMtr tlim thaw whom mtienl pwte buuud 
la nmlty'i fauUMaluUi sbaln. 




> 



IK THE SACRED LYRK 

The GrMM ! baw dwll I ruKj to fia% 

Thf chsniUt cfLhIuI nuid! and in mde new 

Blaion thoM dnds tbywif didit ne'rr nnil? 

For thH nor ruiklini; Envy tan Infect, 

Nar ragr tntntport, nor high o'rrweming Fride 

Puff up with vain nme^iC: ne'er didat tliou amUe 

Spreftd his lusurluit hranchn o'er the Mnaai; 
While, like mnue blutid trunk, the rifhtMu fU 
ProMnle, fnrlnrn. When prophedea (hall bil, 
Whenlnngumhall «we, when knowiedgB !■ Baaor^ 
And tbii giwl dHr ii come, thou by the thntie 
iSiait sit trinmphimt. Thither, kirely ^itd! 
Bou- me, O bear me on th^ narinf wliy, 
And thrDUih the adiimaniine gale* of Hiiir'n 
Condnrt my iteps, nre fmm the flery fmlfk 
And duk Hbyni, where Sla and SMu rdga! 

But can the Muse, her numben all to* wtdi. 
Tall how that mtlew element of flra 
Shall wage with leaa and earlb Inteatlna war. 
And delDfe all eraalJon? Whether (n 
Some think) the romet, a* Ihrnugh fldda gf air 
Lawlms he wnnden, ahnll ruah headlong aa 

ThwarliflK lb' ecliptlr, iiliiii rh' milt MTlh 

Rolk In her wonted eonne; whether tha aMB 
With forre centripetal into hit cut 
Attract her, long reluctant; or Iha esTe^ 
"nioae dead rolcanoa, when et^aid'ilng' He 
Sulphureoui mlnerali, from tha dark alija* 
Pour atreanu ot liquid ire; -while trooi abm. 
As rnt on Sodom, Htav'ni aToiging hanil 
lUlnsfieneeombnitlan. — WberaaraDrwlha WMfc 
or art, the loll of agea?— Whoa n naw ' 

Th' imperial dllra, a^ulehcM ani ienm, ' ' 

Trophlea and pillar.? Who. la E|7pt^ fegM^ ' 
TboaaUiArpyruilda,wUcihU|kbi4p — 
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ReAr'd their nsplrinf hfttdi, to distant timn 
Of MempfaMii** pride a laeting nuMiument?— 
Tell me where Athens lais'd her towers? where 

lliebn 
Open'd her hundred portals?— Tell me where 
Stood sea^rt Albion? where Imperial Rome, 
Propt, by seven hills, sat like a sceptred queen. 
And aw'd the tributary world to peace ?^ 
Show me the rampart which o'er many a hill, 
Through many a valley stretch 'd its wide extent, 
Rals*d by that mi|(hty monarch to repel 
The roving Tartar, when with insult rude 
Gainst Pekin's tow'rs he bent th' unerring bow. 
But what Is mimic art? £*en Nature's work, 
Seas, meadows, pastures, the meand'ring streams. 
And everlasting hills, shall be no more. 
No more shall TenerifF, cloud-piercing height! 
O'erbang th* Atlantic surge; nor that fam'd cliff, 
Iliro* which the Persian steer'd with many a sail. 
Throw on the Ix'mnian isle lUt evening shade 
0*cr half the wide ^i^can.^Where are now 
The Alptt that con fin *d with uununiber*d realms, 
And from the Black Sen to the ocran stream 
teMchM their extended arms!— Where's Arrarmt, 
That hill on which the fiuthful patriarch's ark* 
V^lth seven litng months had voyag'd o'er its top, 
Fbm rested, when tlie earth with all her sons. 
Am DOW by streaming cataracts of fire, 
Waa whelm'd by mighty waters? — All at onee 
An vanish'd and dissolv'd; no trace remains. 
Hi mark of vain distinction: heaven itself, 
Thmt asure vault, with all those radiant orbs» 
Sbiks in the universal ruin lost: 
No more shall planets round their central sun 
More in harmonloos danoe; no more the moon 
Hang out her ailrer lamp; and tboae fix'd stars, 
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Sp»ni;Uiis th* gulden taaoff of si^li 
Which oft the Tuwu with hie ^tle (Imi 
Cell'd from their wond'miu height, to la 
And magnitude, mine wiugrd iniaialcr 
Shall uurnchi and (nural *ign that all an 
Ii loet) dull read hum heaven the mjitis 
Siuh i» ihM iirful, thMt nrmmdoiia daj 
Whow i:(iniiii|! irho shall trll? Par u a th 
Unhennl, aanrtB, ft utralii with dlmt jaa 
Thnnich night-* dark gloom— IVrheps m h 
Aii'l ruddy isnil thmc Inrondltp laye, 
Soon shnUtiir hand lie c'hivk'ri, and dumbd 
That Ifipa (he (hii11'rii\g strain. — O mmj t 
liilmdr iiitn'rlnnnp nil an iU-«prat boor; 
Hut And wf wrapt in mrdltsfiona til|)i. 

Hymning my gmit Trfatur! 

" I'nw'r S(i|inn(! 

'• O a'rrlasting King! to thw I Imerl, 
" To the* I lift my vnlcp. With rm-ml 1 
" Mrit, all ye ptnnrnbi! And thou b^ h 
•• Slirink llkr a obHvrU'd orrDll r DuttUiik, 
•■ Think (HI thr best, the nobimt iif thj m 
■' Think on thrir otm bright Imagr! l^W 
" Who dini l« nai-r us fram thy righMmw 
" And 'midul the wrecli of wotMi it 



()nr mnmlng in Ihr month of Maj 

I wuider'd oVrthphillj 
Tho' nature all arouDd wan gty. 
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Tbi boon ef lafjlorm? 
Tell Tat, jt woods, yt tmiling pbini, 

Vc blfSMd birds aniiiiKl, 
In wUch of lutnn'i iridx domsiiu 

Can blis for mac be found! 
Tin bird! wild eurbU'd o*«r hnd. 

The bTMie aroand me blew. 
And DBtiin'* ■wtnl ehonii i^d— 

No blMa fbr nun ihe knew. 
I faeMlon'd Loti, whoae aa\y ny 

So may bright appears, 
And heard the timid genlua uy 

Hb light wu dlmm'd by tan. 
I fiieetian'd Fuihduufi FBUMMnir i 

.And thai kiir aiMwer gmv^— 
Til* few whom fortune never turn'd 

Wer« withei'd in the tn\t] 
I ^Ci if Vici amid Men bcrtnw? 

Vke bouKd load and well, 
BU Ufaif frum her wilhrr'd brow, 

The borrowed rowa fell. 
1 iBivht of FnuKO, If her ikRl 
Coald wnthe the wounded bread; 

I, lUnt, and •! 





1. HIBKH, SUUOr OF CU-CUII*. 



HVMN. 



Wren rininii rrom Ihp btpd of doth, 

O'erwhrlm'il w!lli guilt uid fear, 
I tre mr MukKr fiU'C lo fiu-r, 

O'. liuwcboU I B]ii>rar? 
ir ft, ivliilr parduii inaj- be Tound, 

And tnrr.y maj- 1« wiiiglil, 
Sly heart with Inwnrd horror itari&la, 

Anil treipblM nl ihe Ihoughti 
Whpn thou, O Lord, eluh stuid dintoa'i 

Tn nii^wly htpiv, 
And "it in jmlRmirnt nn my nol. 



U! haw nhajl I 



llut thi 

Wlio dwi 
TliP liioely 



ippPBr 



hut luld Oip 



llpr pnrduu to proeun, 
Who hnnwa rby niily Sun hu died 

To mid(t Ihiil panion lure. .uraK. 

PROOFS OF lUUOKTAUTy. 
L'CH hu bem uru'dj and dart llua call Ar MMi? 
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All imrfwlnUc, if eartk i> all. 

" Why lift, ■ DiomMit; Infinitp, inin? 
Our wiih Flrmity; our Soinr, the gnrt? 
Haven'* promuie dumuni lin in humsn bopt, 
VTho wUhea lifr Immima], prarn it loo. 
Why luppiiiru pimu'd, tllo' never round? 
3Ian'i ihinr of happineta dwUm it is, 
( Far nature ncvrr grvYitate* to nought ;] 
That thint unqurorht drriaret it ii not hen, 
Why Cflrdial friendjihip riveted no derp, 
Aa, heKiii tfl plera at fin!, at partiug, rtnd. 
If (irirad and friendnhJp vaniah in an bour? 
I* not thi* iDrment In the mult of joy? 
.^Why by reflectimi muT'd the joy! of wnaa ! 
Vbj pait and future, preyiUH on our haarta, 
And putting all OIT present ju^-a to ilrath? 
Why labDan nuon? ioitincl were aa well; 
IlutlDct fiv better; irhat nut cbooir, cmlk en; 
O hmr iu&llible the thoughlleH brute! 
Raaon with lucliiution why at war? 
Why tatt ot fullt? why canicieiicc up In ■imi; 

CwMcienm of piilt, ia prophecy of pain. 
And kaom-aiunael to derliue the blow. 
Emmb with lodiliation De'cr had jair'd. 
If nalbliii future paid forbaranw here. 
n« «■ theae, and a thounand plea* UDCtll'd, 
All fMilar, aom* iiuuR, a Kcond aotiw; 
Wui^ WM it doubtful, would be dearer &r 
Ttau all tbiDga elae moat certain ; wu it ftlae. 
What Onth on earth ao preriuun aa the lie? 
ThM WarU It tlna ua, let what will eiuue; 
"niM world it givea. Id that hi(b lordial, hope; 
Tht tmtmn of the preaeot i* the mu] : 
Hvw tlib lUe ■naoa, wbeii wver'd from tlM aa> 
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Dy <lurk dlstnul hi* brlni 
In biitb part peruhni litl 
■SwI prelude ur el«rnit]r ir 



THE SPKIKO 



Bute' 

Yn ]I hnd promia'd fktr to TJew, 
Fit mldnt ihr ntornu tU bnncbM gltw; 
It wBa thi> flirlieat flnwer of ■print 
Thi> llrMl of al[ lu bkHwamitii;. 
But now iintlnu4f nipt It Un, 

It" efwy promlre lott fyr frw; 
And all tlw drirdrapi rrum the Aim 

May fait— but ran rerii-e II nnw. 
Thut have 1 «rcD ■ Howrr m fair ; 

A riiialine parent's only Joy, 
Bad forth, whrn ttorms wrrebeatfllf tbtrr. 

And irithrr in a milder ahy. 
It withered, — but unlike the floirer. 

Which heara no nuiiT the volea oT^illc, 
And never decka again the bower. 

Which nw lis twly blonomfav. 
For when on earth, it Ikdea and dlta, 
ft blooiQa afreidi in paradtae : 
A bud trannplnnM frmn oar aoUi 

To llvr, bend* thow llrlng attmu*, 
Wkieh ever, and ftrnvtr millc 

Deiifsth Ihoae uncnated bcatna — 
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VENI CREATOR SPIRITUSk PARAPHRASED. 

("KrATOK Spirit, by whose aid 

Thi' H'orlfI*!i fouudatioiM first were IrIiIi 

CoiUH vi'^it ov'ry pioiu iniud; 

Conii' |ii>iir tliy joj-s on human kind. 

From Min mid s^in'ow set ua fnH>, 

And make (hy temples worthy the«>. 

O Miurce of iinrrrated light, 
Th« Father's pnmiis'd ParaclBte! 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
C>ar hearts with heavenly love inNpire; 
Come, and thy sarred miction bring 
To Asnrtify us, while we j»Iiig. 

Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy sevenfold energy! 
Thoit Ntrength of his Almighty hand, 
Whose pow> does iieaven and earth command. 
Procetfding Spirit, our defence, 
Who diMt the gift of tongueti dispense. 
And crown thy gift with eloquence! 

Refine and purge our earthly parts ; 
But, oh, inflame and tire our hearts ! 
Our fnulties help, our vice control. 
Submit the senses to tlie soul; 
And when rebellious they are grown. 
Then lay thy hand, aiul hold them down. 
Chase firom our minds th* infernal foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow. 
And, leift our feet should step astray, 
PoCect and guide us in the way. 

!^Iake ua eternal truth receire. 
And practise all that we beliere; 
Give OS UiyMlf that we may see 
The FaAcr, and the Son, by thee. 



\ 
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Imnurul boDour, eiuUtM fiuuf, 
Aiirnil th' AlmighiT Pklhn'. uuiu 
Thv Saviour wn b^Kl'Vi^'^ 
Who Tut loat man's mleniptiai) AM 
Atiil rqukl adiiration br, 
I'Amal Panclrtr, to thrr! 



THE BIRTH OF JESUS ANKUUMCEIX 
Dm- wn tfir mtdntichl ailoncp til thp fidda 
or llrihl'hnn; hii-di'il ihi-Mds; uve that, U [iian. 
Who hi-arcl the lunL'a lalnt bleat: tbc dirphcnla, 

itn-Irbeil 
Oil ibr grMn awani, mirrfyed tb( dairy nuilr: 
Tic hrairui ikriarr Mr j/iwy i>/tlie Lard, 
Tkf j.'Mamtnt tkeiciJlirlA thy handf Honl; 
ThiM tbry, t brirbotrts Bltunvd to (bo Uort Hi(h;^ 
Wbrii, duildnilf, a iplmditl rbnid anMnd, 
Ai ifa p<inioii of the milky war' 
I>nmiili«l hlowly iu a hpinJ nmnr. 
Ni-HT, Biiil man- iinr it draivi; tbrn, bovarinf , Itoau, 
Ili^h BH (ha luiar nf anelF, Hbrddlng brifk^ 
( 'jHtti tbt Toldrd flockis ■ hwvFUly radbnce, 
I'niin whrnrrwBSuttarwIlniid. >-rt (weet^ ante*, — 
Fnir Mil, I Mng goad tiiUngt ofgrtatjeg: 
For tmln jwii (• bom Ihit day a Samomrl 
.tnd thin tAall bt a tiffn to you, tht bahtf 
Laid bucff in a iKnger, yt AaBfiad. 
Tbr nns»I (peke ; wbm, lo ! upon tb« cloudi 
A multitiiUa r>f Seraphim, mtbroiiFd, 
Sanf praiMv, nfiiijE, — Glory la lie Lord 
On hi^i om enrlh be ptaet, good wiii lo awa* 
With Kwrrt mpomaa barmaulnnal]' thef dMin^ 
And irliilg, with bmculf birwcnj, iha mag 
Araae to God, mora bri(bt Um bo^ut IkiaH 
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lUumed the land: The prowling liaBiUnw, 
Awe-struck, withmanenpreand, aodflaUenedhcad ; 
And, without turning, backwani on his steps 
Recoils, aghast, into die desert gloom. 
A trembling joy the astonished shepherds prove. 
As hearenward re-ascends the vocal Maze 
THumphantly; while, by degrees, the strain 
Dies on the ear, that self-deluded listens,'-^ 
As if a sound so sweet could never die. 

GEAHAMX. 



HYMN. 
The invUible God, 

With deepest rev*rence, at thy throne, 
Jdiovah, peerless and unknown. 

Our feeble spirits strive. In vain, 

A glimpse of thee, great God, to gain. 

Wlio, by the closest search, can find 

Thy mighty uncreated mind? 
Nor men nor angels can explore 

Thy heights of love, thy depths of pow*r J 

We know thee not ; but this we know. 
Thou reign'st abov^ thou reign *st below; 

And, though thine essence is unknown. 
To all the world thy pow'r is shown. 

That pow'r we trace on ev'ry side; 

O may thy wisdom be our guide! 
And while we live, and when we die. 

May thine almighty love be nigh. 

air. ESM. BUTCHZR. 



HYMN. 
JJUnd Juifytmut, 
Aix-eeefaHf Ood! *tia ^ine to kmm 
Tht apriBga whence wnnig cplflloai tifw*« 
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^tliu, ■mond: mrn, Iiigh Lord of all. 
Thy wrrant lo hi* bur stuill coll, 
Fnr modni ot fmith judjfr Mm a for. 
Anil doont him t« the rruliiu of won? 
Who with *noth»r'n rjn mii itbiI? 
Or wonhip by niiatlirr's irwil? 
KfrniDK thy tivnnmnilii alinw. 
We hiimlily "ii-k, niid iw uur uivii. 
IfwroiiK, fmitlTri npprnvF, If right; 
• WhUr, faithful, nv ot^y ..ur lluht. 
And, conii'rinK nonr, art- zmhiiu Mill 
To Minn, HI to Ictni, tiij- wilL 
When iihiiil niir happy ryn brkdkl 
Thy pHi|df fiuhioird In thy mould? 
Aii<t charily oiir lineH)^ prorr, 
IXriv'd from ther, (> Cwl of km ! 



nentrnlam. 
H«iL, Miim of i^saturr* btht new! 
Wliile thy kind dictatta I purmu. 

Too Ugh for litttr nihuli to know. 
Who oil thruiiiFh-es atone, bestow 

Tlirir tviihM and their rare. 
By thn iiiHpir'd, the grn'roui brcMI 
In bleeeine nther* only bint. 

With kindaea large and tute, 
OcUfhta the widow'! lean to it^. 
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To teach the blind their smoothed wty. 
And aid the feeble knee. 

O God ! with ej^pathetic care. 
In others' joya and griefii to share, 

Do thou mine heart incline; 
Each low, each itelfish, wiiUi controul, 
Wann with benevolence my soul. 

And make me wholly thine. 

BLACXLOCK. 



DEATH OF THE RIGHTEOLii 

Like summer eve, when sunlight throws « 

A beauteouM parting ray around; 
And silent shades in peace repose 

Upon the soft and dewy ground. 

As still, as peaceful, and serene, • 

Is the laMt ray when life is done ; 
When Uoi»e*ti bright beam, smiles o*er the scene 

Which saw a glorious race begun. 

What though around his couch may fall, 
The dewdrops from kind pity's eye; 

The ha4>py spirit smiles on all. 
And sliines upon another sky. 

Oh! such is life, whose parting ray. 
Throws lustre on a world of sorrow; 

For as its brightness dies away. 

There's promise of a glorious morrow. 

ALPHA. 



PSALM. 
On Promdenee, 

Tki Lord my pasture shall prepare^ 
And feed me with a shepherd's care*. 
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HIa pnamre shill 1117 wmti npfilj-. 
And guard vtr wilb ■ wmtrhful ryr; 
Uj unon-dBr mlki ha ifaal] atund. 
And all mj midnight hoiiis defend* 
When In the lultry glfbr I faint, 
Or «i the thinly moimlaini puit, 
To fertile lalt* BDd dewy mrmdi 
My weary wandering Mepa he leadi ; 
Where pemful riven, hI\ and ilow. 
Amid the verduil landarape flow. 
'Dio' In the pBthi of death I trf«d. 
With gloomy hiRTon aTmyrraA, 
My iteadfut heurt .hall fear no ID, 
For tbou, O Lord, art with me ftSI; 
Thy frimdly band shaU give mc ili, 
And guide me through the dr*wUU itedc. 
Hio' in a bare and rugged way, 
Through deriuuK lonely wlldH, I (tray. 
Thy buunly ihall my pains beguile; 
Thr barren wildemen ihall imllp. 
With Midden grc«na and herbage amn'd. 
And ttrean» ahall murmur all aTavnl. 



TRUST IS PHOVIDEKCS 
Aljoobtt Father nt manUnd, 

On thee my hopea remain ; 
And when the day of trouble emxi. 
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Ill t»rij yan dura wnt m; geUr, 

And of B7 fOMli tlie Crioid : 
And M my day* licgui with Ihae, 

With tb« nr d«p ihBll end. 
1 know the Pow'r in wham I tnirt, 

Th« ana od which I Irani 
U« wiU ny SaTiow «ver be. 

Who hai my brlour heat. 
In fbrmrr tinm, when tTDubIa ectoe. 

Thou didit not aOuid ■(»; 
Nor dldM thoa prove in khunt friend 

Amtd the din ef war. 
My G^, who omedel me la hotw, 

When Liie hegwi to beat, 
And when ■ Btmigcr In the worid, 

IHdit golds my wand'rinf faet; 
Tfcou wilt not CMl me off, when ige. 

And evil dayi deeceod ; 
Thou wilt not leave dm in deeptlr. 

To mourn my Utlo' end. 
Therefore in life I'U tnut to tlua. 

In death I wtU adore; 
And after death will ikig Ay fnlw. 

When time ihAll be no more. 



HYKS TO VIRTUE 
E»a tordy and benign, 
Eodow'd with e»irgy divine, 
Han, VlRMt haUI Pran thee pnw 
TV fnu Mlp^ A* httilB «Ml, 
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The heart thai mdn for humui won. 
Valour, mud truUi, uid aim irpow. 
Though fiutuue frovo, (hough fair prrpuv 
Hn ihhtti and tvalu carruding urv. 
Though trrnthful cluuda In\-olvo the nkif*, 
Thot^h lightning* gUrr and iitnnni tritr, 
111 vtin to.ahakc tbr giilllloia toul 
Chaiig'd furtunc Irowui, and thundm roll. 

PUr, Aivirr, thf )-rllow }uian\; 

Sprrad, Liucury, ihy i-Ostly board; 

AmUtion, .rowii thy li<wl ivlib bayij 

J^t Sloth recline ini bnU afnur; 

Admir'd, wlurM, Irt Urnuti- roU 

The magic (^ thai inrltx the aaol; 

L'iilmi| trith |iurlfyiiig lircn. 

Virtue the ciiuk-Ious m)u1 ini^ilmi 

In vain, tii bar lutrudiiig n-iir, V 

Wealth, Fume, aud l'oivrr,.iiid Ple «i iiira , amf. 

To mf thy wverelgn pift lni|nn. 
The moliile uiuhaki-ii hi4irl. 
To guide me from the tiow'ry way 
Where llruure tunen bpr syreii-layi 
IMxiirul path! wlieri^ Mhauie uid cars 
The piNs'iiDUs filinfr, eonreal'd, preparo! 
And nhield me wllb thy griicruui inide. 
When ruabloii ttoSu and tbulu deride. 
N«'er let ambltimi'a meteor.ray 
Mlalead mf reainn, and betray 
My fknfy with the gilded drram 
(K hoarded wealth and noigy Tame. 
But let my kuI, cunMDtiiigi flow, 
Coinpanluuate of utben woa. 
Teach me thg kind oidaarliig art 
To heal then ' ' ' ' 
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1 o ease the rankliug woiinds of rare» 
And sooth the frenzy of despair. 

%So, lovely virgin, may I gain 
Admi»tiou to thy hallowM fHne; 
Where p»*ace of mind, of eye serene, 
Of heavenly hue, and phu'id meiii, 
I^eadn, smiling, thy celestial choir, 
And smites the consecrated Ij-re. 
And may that miniiitrelsy, whose charm 
Can rage, and grief, and care, disarm. 
Can passion's lawless force controul, 
Sooth, melt, and elevate, my soul ! 

AKoy. 



RELIGION. 
What »weet serenity from virtue Aowk! 
How the nqtt soul with pure contentment glow*, 
That snniH, Heliuion! thy delightful p«>wer, 
Or in affliction *N, or enjoyment's hour. 
.As broods the halcyon f»'er the troubled wave, 
So art thou |»rompt, and powerful to save; 
Fling o*er the surface of the raging deep 
A soofhibg calm, and bi^l man cease to weep; 
From sorrow's eye wipe off the falling tear. 
And make eai^h trial by iUt triumph dear. 
Thou art all-pleasing; thy endearing sway 
Disrobes the night of gloom, and cheers the day; 
From Death's dark terrors thou can^t nuui reJease, 
And gild his mortal hour with joy and peace. 
Let those who doubt mark how the Christian diet; 
Hope beams enshrined in his u]difted ej-es, 
Faith beaot him up, and Charity's sweet grane, 
Sheds resignation o'er liis woe-worn face, 
While hit last wprds the heavenly truth confess^ 
Ueuqiok gives unclianging happlneaa*. 

G % 
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■' Ttuiriln, liMVfnlj- Slrf! thy unmnltM pawn- 
Supportn my kiiI <n Ihia iippilling hour; 
Hiy HU-rrd Influence uiimBlrm mr l>«n> 
nty hope in Tbw mabln in« 10 part 
Rnlgnrd, rrom till lh« dparai joy* on tarth, 
For Thou shiJt bring mr ID > wrond birtta. 
Mark how tbe Chrixlandin whom HnvmiuMum. 
VThMn nrilhn his surd trunk with mortsl fim: 
And yet he glorir* not, iwti- In the lora 
Which ranqulihrd Sin, and gentle u > dor* 
Clidis through the breiul, (iiid piloHni th( way. 
Windi on the pmgTV» of the p*rfwt day- 
Draw near, my friend*, nvrive my laleri hnalh. 
Already qulTering fi-nm the toiirh of death. 
O! i>e the lore of Hra^'ell ynur reawlew nuv, 
And let the Book of Life Eternal ihan 
Your holy reverence, ml.'d with Mbcr h«l 
Ita wothing words the dullent heart can Ant ; 
In trj'iiig aeenet tbey iteadfaat Riinfiirt jrlaM; 
FlHWiir? In health, In pain a sbFlmlng ihlclrt: 
Aided by tbrm, the loul'o unabakai Tock, 
Tlie Chriatlan brsva temptation '■ mUfaa AMk, 
And vicwi unmoved the dlreat lUa fanpeod; 
Virtue his guide, md Chrtat fall hope, fail Mtad. 
The taan of agony his Saviour ahtd. 
When bell'i lea^td hoTTon bunt aroond Ua knd, 
Prrvent the penlteot'a. 

Hy Knngth daeaya,— 
\Vhy droop ye thai? Dtath tan no terrar nitr 
Save ts iba wlckad. InAdria may find 
AppaUIng lerran ahaka their guilty mind ; 
And who in life their God bk^ibenM, Mupri 
And Mint the goading atfnp and liaa of hell. 
O *huD tlvtr waya; too late Kpentaan wiba, 
When Daatk'* eUU hand the mortal hov-g1*ta 
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S* awlj wtac, asd wbu yan lUl la Iraoir 
Permil to HJoi> from whom all lilimlini ttnr; 
Blmlug) luiir (tmU, oh, haw difiodf gnMl 
WUcb 1 wiU pnfae whibi lifs'a *l»ir polM kcU. 
M;r lamofdijiba'cr. See fnnn Um (kl« 
Tlw blMMd Aagdi WekoD me lo rlwt 
I ttmt, I esma: my muI with tnoiport nKk 
Aad of imnnciabla piMwnna Ulli. 
I oaaa; tin bod^'e grnee ig nana racada; 
Bmt, bar me, Senpha, with ugelje qnad, 
Ta Abnhaiu'i boaom. Oh! 'tie iwnt M dl4^ 
For DcMh ii iwaUawed ap in VieUrjl" 
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Thai aettli^ R 

What acena, tUmx flrat its not befOB, 

Of varied hae, Ita efe hslb Man, 

Which ere, ai thrj had ueTsr been. 

Um Betting tun ! full Dumy ■ |We 

Ua«h dwelt upon ite tadiuf mya, 

With aweel, ■ccording tlwuf ht •ubllme, 

Ib eTcry a§t, and eiery dime ', 

"n* (weet to mark thee, ■Inkln; (low 

The Dcean'e bbled «vn below, 

And when th' obecnrlnf night It dom. 

To aea th«a rl*a, iireit uttlng mb. 

Sa wlwn mf pulaca ccaae to fUj, 

Saicnalj ckaa Taj svaDisg raj. 

To rla* i^Un, death'* diaabtr dooa, 

Cloitom lika tha^ >w«et aattisf aaa! 
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Iti:FLEtTIUN-S UN XAN AMD lUMOBTALtlT 
Tiir niturr, Immiirtatity, irho knmn? 
And yrt w)w kninrH it iH>t? It U but life 
In atiungH ihrcHil uf IrlKhtcr colour *puii, 
AnA (pun for rv«r; bUuk niiil brittle hprv! 
Huw abint our i-ormiHiiidrncv with tlw *un '. 
Aiiit irliile it laatii, iuKi<ii'Ii>i» ! our beat dmb. 
lluir tniDting lii tbcir Wright! our higbcit jaj^i 
SuihII rurdialH la Kuiipnrt iih iu wir )>aiii, 
Auil ^ivc IU Ftreiiiitii to kiiHrr. But bow gnat 
To ininifki ItitrmitH, nmvrrar, nmiiirH. 
With nH Ibe mut of Itrwui. Hruttir'd wide 
lliruugb luibilablr apmv, wbrntvtrr bom, 
Hnwc'crniduwM! tu livcfiw riliwm 
Orunivenal Natiiiv: to lay liul-l 
Ily moR lliwi fwblc Ihiih uii tLi> Supmnc' 
To rail hwvrii'h rirb iinKilliuiiinlilc lubiti 
Out irtm! to wltr Iil wimix ai lu blin. 
Initiate in the aecrrta oT ihr bUn! 
Tu rrnd •Mralkui ; rpwl ilf uiiglily plan 
III lliK bare Ihhuui uf tiiv Ufily! 
II11' |>Ikii Olid rxniilion lu cullMc! 
Tu yrr, lirriirc nich (lancp i>f piercing lltoaghl. 
All I'luud, ull alimdun- bloirii rrmolf ; and laarr 
N'i> myMtry — but that oriovp dirinr, 
Wliich llfta U4 nn (he nrivpb'a flaming wing, 
J'ruuT rarth'* Avrldanis, thii fivlil ot' bloud, 
(>]' iiiivara HiiKuiih, and ufinitward ill, 
Knnn dariiiUBH, auil from duot, to auvh a ■eiiirf 
I.uv«'i rleuent! ti'ue juy'* illiutrioiu homr! 
From nrtii nd vuiitnut (now drjilar'il) morf ftir. 
Titme an thr tliuiighls t)iul iiggraiiUizF tbr gnat. 
Huw Rrrflt (while yr% wr (rred thr kindrrd clorf. 
And Ft-pTv iDDinriit fnu- lu alnli hnmth 

«)- 
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To stop, and pmaat, inTolY*d in high preMfp; 

Through the lonf visto of a thousand yean, 

To stand contcmphUing our distant selres, 

As in a magnifying mirror seen, 

Knlarg*d, ennobl*d, rl«>-at<', divine! 

To pirophesy our own ftiturities ! 

To gaze in thought on what all thought transceiida ! 

To talk, with feUow*4»tndidateH, of jo}-s. 

As hr beyond conception, as desert, 

Onrselres th* astonish *d talkers and the tale! 

When mount we? when these shackles cast? when 

This cell of the creation? tliis small nest, [quit 

Stuck in a comer of the universe, 

Wrapt up in fleecy cloud, and flne-npun-air? 

Fine-s|uin to sense, but growt and teculent 

T<» bouls celestial; suuLs ordained to breathe 

Ambrosial gales; and drink a purer sky; 

Greatly triumphant on time's farther shore. 

In an eternity what ncenen shall strike ! 
Wliat webs of wonder shall unravel there ! 
What dull day i>oiur on all the paths of heaven. 
And light th' Almighty's fbotsteps in the deep! 
How shall the blessed day of our dlwharge 
Unwind, at once, the labyrinth's of fate. 
And straighten its inextricable maze! 

If inextinguishable thimt in man 
To know; how rich, how full our imnquet hei'e! 
Here, not the moral world alone unfolds; 
The world material lately seen in sliades. 
And in those shades, by iragments only seen, 
And seen those fragments by the lulmuring eye, 
Unbroken, now, illiutriotut, and entire. 
Its ample sphere, its nniversal frame. 
In fuU dimensions, swells to the snrvey ; 
And enters, at one i^ance, the ravitfh'd^i^Kl. 
How shall the stnuiger man's illumined e^-e, 




THK SACREU lvbe: 



Or liirT aiiiiil>l thrir r«rm again ; 

EiiiniKli 10 nic ihr iiKiuiirsina wild. 

In Iniir and ruir^'il Kruiili'ur fU'd; 

Thr bidlliif fitrmiii wbirh Mi-kii bf luw, 

A Hwid, Olid B ralmn- How: 

Or IM iiir Mt at riMC i^dvy. 

Anil wili-h thr «un-liKht dip awRf i 

Or oi'P truin yau Hcrtiil hilifht, 

'riic sliitr and iwli-Dui innnrh of ai^Iii ; 

Anil hnu' MiitiP uiliiotrprii Ut«l Mnin, 

As rinrkiim wnip Ilie dewy pUUi. 

'MLM H-rni's llkr this, rhe mlnA wUl rbr 
Kmm nnh, tu tlxw^ KiiDimrr nUcii 
And bold mvivt iiHiritnir vrllh iu Ood, 
In hi* crtMltal bright iilwd.-. 
llaill God 4d* lutiire md uf fracTi 
III wililiidi- thy Kl<ih wr (mrp; 
llty I'nirr ii lirnrd in ri'cry gtlr. 
Thy fiNitiitrjHi liiigPT in thr vkIc; 
'llir waridlne mliutrpNhynui thy prviw 
Wliilr )iill nnd (tstf, thy pnwn' diqilays. 
[ii ilurinn, tliy iiwr<il miKht WF accy 
^I'hi'n ridinit liinh in Miijnty; 
While ll|>liliilnEH uii thy itrfM alffiMl, 
Aiul thnndrrini! rliiudu Imtralh thn bMid. 
Evm 'mhlHt thr Mrnrr of tin- grorr, 
\Vt hnr tbf whloprn nf thv lor*; 
Hw hill luid mlp tiirtr Giid pmplaim, 
'i'hr mmiiitiiii rrJuiV back thy nanw; 
And B!> ihr wilrnin whiipcrdin, 
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How (met unidat thow wiUi to itra] 
At morning hour, or clow of daf ) 
For there tin wounded, bleeding bnM, 
Flin Tor ■ huinc, uid pUoe at raM| 
In ulitude the tur u nhed, 

In wUlude how vfi we tiud, 
He brolcfli hr«r1 uid greived mind^ 
And 'midit iU bUi-iicc lav« Id dweU 
HuMe who hate bid the world hnwell. 



ON THE UOOUMESS Ot THE SUPRCUE REtNU. 
OirKEL't, fur u the CentUea * rall'd Ih; aiaat, 
bnvl'a aweet I'salmiat, wliii aluiie cuuld'nt wake 

TW yiytuJ hillocluh the mpplaudlDg rwlu. 
And laodi with Tniuical pemiLuioii drew; 
Tloa, who to luiil unil iiiiow i^t'M voli-e and hruiiIi 
And HMd'iit the muli! melodiuui! — greater j-et 
Wa. thy diviiii~it skill, and rul'd o'er more 
Than art unci uHiiirei fur thj- tiuitl'ul luiu'h 
Drore trrmbliii); Satan fnim Ihe heart of Saol, 
And qiifU'd the I'vil Angel — In this hrout 
Smc portion of thy Kctiuiiir spirit hrrathe. 
And iif^ Rie froni myvU*; each thought Impure 
Ihnbhi each low Idea taiw, refine, 
Eulaige, and naiM-tiry; — mo aluiU Ihr Muw 
Abave the Man wiiiiv, and aim tu praine 
Her fod on earth lu he in [irali'd iu hesveo. 

bwncnie Cteator ! whose Bll-[iowerful hatid 
Fimn'd luilTtnal being, and wliow eye 
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Sal* likt ihjwit. Am all thingi tbnn'd mn [ood, 
WhsR shaU the timonnu Dard Ihj jmiae iMin, 
When end ibr pumt mrriflce of woCt V%^'' 

And jiwt tliBnkiigiTlDg? — Thr thoiiglit-ktedlDf 
Tliy primr produrllnii, dsrti upnn my mind 
III virifylii([ bnnu, ay hnri illiuDhiei, 
And Hill my gout H-Hh gntltiide and ller. 
Hail III the thrtrful rayi of ruddy marn. 
That paint tlw ilmky East and bUchtMBe tmk 
Thr Unb, thp raltlr, and mankind fram rw! 
Hall to (he fmhnnn of tlin nrly bnnc. 
And Irb daiu'iiiE an thr nrw-fall'n daw, 
Without thr till of yonder golden glahe. 
I^t nvrr the gamrt'* liuirr, lost At lUy, 
Thp Inllp and aurlcula'a spotted prWa; 
LiMt wen An [HCDrk'a plumag*, ts tta ilcht 
So pteaninK in its pomp and gloiay gtnr^ 
O Ihrire-i/'Mriouii! were It oat (br Tina, 
Thow pansln, that rerUulng trom tha tM^ ' 
VIpw Ihn' Ih' immarulatr pellucid attnoi 
Their portnltim in the iiirnted haaven, 
:tIiKlit tA m-U L-hangp their triple bowt, thi rtlM, 
The parplp, and the ([old, that far vutvie 
Thi! (^tem moDarch'i |:arb, rr'n with the daA, 
Ev'ii irith (he haleful hemlock's irkaomc grMk 
Without thy aid, without thy gUdwaar IiiVim 
Th« triiini of wmdland wartden WMld NMala 
llntp on the bending branehn, nor raolM 
The praW of Him, who, ere he ftnn'4 telr hrti 
Th^r voim tnn'd to tranapofl, wlaged OHlr Ui^ 
And hade them call for nurtare, and raaeJ^ai 
And la! thejr fall the btockhlrd nd tha Ihi nrt. 
The woodlark ntMl the ndbraat Jolntlr all; 
He hean, and feed* (heir ffather'd fiaalllMi 
■ni hH a n a nnr Baglarti 
M In thi gtaanwead wUtj 
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/UdOio' thrh-throuacMurNrettUoffcoTt UuMT, 
TWr mMn it >11 fer mtulc, thanla and pimlw 
Abj mean, aad kmtc tnfntltiidc to man: — 
Bat not to dl— for, hark ! the orgina blow 
ThaT mwtUlog notM round the ratbcdnl's donr. 
And gnee Ihc barmonlnu cbolr, cclntlal (ftnt 
To ptiaa «n, and mcd'elat of the mind ! 
Tfaa thrflllD( trabln and the manly kaia 
Join Ib aeeoTduicc men, and with one toIoo 
All 10 the aacred nibitct niilt tfaclr aoDg. 
VThiit in each bnaal i«r«t meluielMlf rclsu 
An|eLealIy penilt-r, till (be joy 
Tmprovn and purlfiei; (he loleinn Kene 
The aim thro' iluried pane* lurTeja with awe. 
And bwhfully nilhhuldi each bolder frttfn- 
Hoe, •■ her homr, from mom to eve ArniurnU 
TVrherub Gnlllude; bchidd her ryn ! 
Vllh lore and glodiimi werpingly they ihed 
EuMie amiln; the Inrrnie, that her handa 
Upnar, la iweFtrr than the breath of M*f 
Caajht from the nerUrine't blonom, and hrr rote* 
la more than voU-e can tellt to Ilim (he (ln(i. 
To Him irbn fffiS\ who cloUrn, and who adonu. 
Who nwde, and who prearrree, whaterer dwaUa 
1b air, in atedfiin earth, or fickle aea. 
O He la (ood, He It Immeniely good I 
Wkaall thinga fomi'd, and rorm'd them all fat aUD i 
Who nark'd (he climatea, rarled every lone, 
IMipmlng all hit blewnga for the beat. 
In Oder and in bcuity: — r4ae, attend, 
AmM, and prtlae, ye quartm of the world! 
Bmr dowti, ye elephanta, aubmiuive bow 
To Him wlia made the mite! Tho', Aala'a pMa, 
Ye aUTf armica on yonr tower-crown'd baeka, 
And paca Iba tnrban'd tynmta, bow to Him 
jfFbo b M fTCM, M pwfect, and •• gKiA 
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In kli Im kiriking nundm, till at length 

'Hir Fye'k *t fnidt, uul m«1u ih' uuisling gUn, 

Apprutf'h, imil bring rrom Araby thr BIfvt 

Thr frvgruit laaun, rnnkiiicvriK, uid myrrb, 

Aiul, iDiirkly knfi-tiii)! at llie nllar'a Touti 

Lay all tha triliiitary inifnxt dun-o. 

Stuop, fitblt Afrira, with rrv'iriicf stuop, 

Aitd fruiu tliy bruw lake off tbe piuntrd plamti 

n'itli gvldi'ii iiiuulB hII thy vameU load 

T' ailoni hiM tnn|ila, biutcii with thy ipear 

li«vrn<Nl, alid lliy trunty bow uiialning, 

Whilv iin|>iirMii^ lb}- liuus roani and ruar, 

Aiid rulu'il low'rs, rtiili> rovkn, and mvcnu tride 

Itr-muminr to llie ([lurioua, lurlf XHiuri. 

And thou, fair Iiidiaii, uliuae lumrnat domain 

To eouiitiniHM)!: thr ImniBpbtrr Fstmiis ["^ 

IIulF fniin thr Wnt, and ivilh thy fniiti and flan 

Thy ininm nud mnlViim, wi>altby loaid, att(ud. 

Mi>n> tluii tb* |>1mlcuiLiiinB w fain'd to flow 

By fahlinii hardn fnun Amalthpa'ti horn 

iHtbliiej tUiiv IhFrrforebraportioudue 

Of thank!- and prnliir. cuioc with thy brilliant crDirn 

Ami Tffl uf furi and Iruni thy fngmnt lap 

Puiu^nuAin Hiid llw rich aiiajias |wur. 

lint I'tiii-fly Ihuii, Kuropa, Hi>t uf Grace 

Ami Chrixtbiu Kscilkiicr, hia CiiodiirB mm. 

Furlh trtm Irn tlionuuiil t«n]dn jnur hi* pralM. 

riail lu the arnioiir of tiic living GimI, 

A|ipraarli, iinnhrath thr apirit'ii flaming avoid; 

Faith's shirld, nalvalion'B glory— -cnmpiwii'd hdn 

With C>nltudr aHume, and u'er your hwt 

Fair TVuth']! iuvulii«raUe brrwl-plate (pnadj 

Thvii Join thp grnrral thona ot all irorld^ 

Aiid Irt th« tong nf Charity brgin 

In alfticM KTaphlc, and mdodioiii nrairTr: 

■> O aU-iuOiiimt, al 
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' Hmu God Hi GoodDcai and of GIott, luar ! 

' Unu, who ta lownt mlndi doal coudacmd, 
jlmuBing paniaiw to enforce thy lam. 
Adopting JmIouij- to prow Ihj lovr : 
Thou, who mjgn'd humility uphidd'rt. 
Et'h u Ihp floriu propa the drooping roK, 
But quell'Bt tynumlc pride with pnrlra powrr. 
Et'u *■ the leinpeat rirn the ■lubbom o^: 

' O dWliffirient, all-benFfimit, 

' TkM God of Godnns. and of GI017 hear! 

'BIcH all maakind; and bring them in the end 

'TohMiVii, to immortalit}-, and Thee!" 



TxTnnt of All! in eT'ry «gp, 

Br Saint, bf Senge, and by S 

Jehoi-ah, Jo«, or Lord! 
Thou Gratt Finl Caiuc, Icwt 

Who all my lenH confin'd 
To know but this, that Thou ht 

And that myself am blind. 
Yet glTe me, in thJN dark eslsle. 

To He the good from ill; 
And, binding nature faal in bte. 

left free the Tiuman will. 
Whit eondenoe dielaM« to be di 

Or wama me not to do, 
TUa lach BW more A^ hell to 

That nsm Am btar'n purro 




'"'•mUroiuBi 

^'^— » 
Prrauuw ihy h, 

"" *«•' I jlKfe. 
'•> find iha, |^„ 

"'"«'■•%■ p. 

^"■"^ I tooth, 
^**' '"•"7 -bow , 
Mu» ... . . 
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To Tkro, whow tmplc ii kU ipMi 
WIhjm alur, nrtli, k*, ikus! 

One chonu let all Being niac I 
AU Natun'i ineenw ri«« ! 



Mmun! M thj glad a^roBcb 

n* bawlli^ wild* an irill ! 
7^ pniwa fill tha IomI^ imteh 

Amd bmthe from cv'iy bill, 
Ik Udden fuunuiiu, M th; nil, 

Tlidr aurH] ■Mm unlock; 
Loud la tks dmrt, ludden atrtvu 

Bunt Uving trom tha rock, 
Tha IncanK of thr afvliig aacoid* 

Upon tbe morning gals; 
Bad o'er tbe hill the nwn Uoom, 

Th* liliM in tbe Tale. 
Raocw'd, tha eartli a robe of light, 

A rob* ef baiuit; wean; 
And in naw hear'na a brighter nm 

Lead* tut the promla'd yean* 
The kingdom of MeMiah come 

Appointed time dliicloM; 
And hirer in Emanuel'* Land 

The iieiT oaatlon glow*. 
Let ln«l to the Princa of Feaca 

The loud Hoaannah ling ] 
Wlik Hdlelnjalu and with hfmn^ 
O Zlaoi hall thj Elng! 



IIM THE HACKED LVae. 

MAS"S IMMOKTALITY PROVED BV NATUKE. 
Nati-rf, Ihy daiiGhtcr, rrciv-rlunging birth 
Of (h>« tilt irn" Immutdilp lu nmn 
Sproks n'i>rl»iii ; ii hi* nnu-lr Kiipmiir ; 
And li.' n-hi. mini mn'.ultx hrr, in most wlv. 
Look naturr thruiish, 'ti> rcTolutiDii >IL 
All I'hHiei', llu r)r«rli. Daj- fiillown nifihl j iind ni| 
The <l]-inK ilay; ktani litr, anit kH, and riH-; 
Earth Inhn ill' rxiunplr. 8n> the muniiur nay. 
With hrr Krwn rha|ilil, and ainbmial floir'n,' 
DnHip^ liitii pxllid nutumn ; wluier frry, 
Hitniii n-illi (nu, unit lurUilrDt with iImdi, 
DliilTK nutiimii, irnil hii |:ol<l>n rniitu awmy, 
Thmiiu'llslnlnihi-iiprini;; mft spring , irltk hnw 
Favaninii. Tnim warm I'hiiinbm of the Miith, 
Krni1l:< thr Hr<t. All, to rt-llnuriiih, fadn: 
Ai til a n-hn'], nil aitiki, to rt^taeroA: 
EmhlviiiH nf itutn, nrfau pBuM, not nptm. 

With tbiH ininutr dialinellnu, rmUnoajnit, 
Kaliirr rcvulvtn, but man adTaiim; both 
Eternal, that n cirric, thin it H lint. 
That RTnvitHtni, Ihii unn. Th' aaplrinf noul 
Ardfnl, miil trrmuloiis liter Samr rurcnda; 
Zni, and liuiniiity, hrr niniji t« famm. 
Thp wnrlil nr>nnltrr, with iti vnrioiu fanoa. 
All dir!! inui nrw life, Litf hnm frinn death 
Rnllii thp vnat ma**, and oball for tnr tulL 
Nn Nln^lp tttiim, uncc in lirinfE* hnt* 
With rhangr iif roiinwl rhargn Ihr SiliwI Hiffa. 

MattiM', linmorlal? and ahall atHril die?— 
Abuve Ihr nubirr, ibatl Ina iinblrr riw? 
5ihall man nionp, fur whnm all pIk FFrlTin^ 
Xn nsiirm'lion knnw? nball man alon^ 
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Tke Uin of Wfaif , mr witk frafrlmw pain 
Odplore its poriod, by the tplaen of fiite 
JBrrerdy doom'd dflatk'a tinglo un r odet m 'd? 

rorvc. 



HYMN. 

XXrhen t«nel, of the Lord belored, 

Out from the land of boudage came, 
ller father*! God before her moved, 

An awful guide in smoke and flame. 
By day, along the astonished lands 

The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By night, Arabia's cjrimson'd sands 

Return* d the fiery oolumn*s glow. 

There rose the choral hymn of praise. 

And trump and timlnrl answer*d keen. 
And Zion*s daughters pour'd thdr la}'s, 

With priest*s and warrior's voiee between. 
No portents now our foes amaze. 

Forsaken Israel wanders lone; 
Our fathers would not know Tmr ways, 

And Trou hast left them to their own. 

But, present still, though now unseen! 

When brightly shines the pr osperous day. 
Be thoughts of Thex a doudiy screen 

To temper the deceitful ray. 
And oh, when stoops on Judiah*s path 

In shade and slorm the fine^ent night, 
Be Thou, kag-esdfcring, slow to wnih, 

A burning and a shining light J 



Oar hnrpa we lefl by Babel's streams, 
The tyimt'e Jert, the GentUe's toom; 

H 



i 




THE SACRED LVnC 

No cnurr round Mir »lt>r baUBi, 

Anil mntp btp limbrr], trump, mai bom. 
Bdi Thoi' hut add, (h« blood ofgosi, 

Tbf fleah uf rsiDAS I will tidI priHj 
\ roDtrilr hfArt, ■ humble thuught, 
Arf mine accepted iacrlficb 



.MoiiK'» ««-1i«*t hliiih with flnnl^ djN 
ProcUlnu Kif^t'i anplre doiM^ 

ATid uNni the rull-orb'd power will rkr 
or Day's aratlre suu. 



And htar tfce mMin-hailiiig latk 

Gov) tX HMvra'i own (■!«:-• 
Aud view the pearly immin'd h]r Night, 

Aa BparUInit un nch nmf. 
They catch the mom's reflecled Ufbt, 

Aud gUitening melt &w>j^— 
And Ibl to voice* which [wcnll 

When ninay man'* la atlD, 
An floalli^ on the dewy gale, 

Th«r breatho from atTMin or blll:^ 
In fucb an hour tlie aoul npamb, 

Aad tmriim dam npiara 
The vidon of thoH TiewliM laadi 

BefNid Tlma'i boiiiidml Aor^ 
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.V- 



And, wtm*d Wf Natove's pMeafui mile, 
It Udk'4 t» tweet repOK. 

Our thoughts the Iftpae of time ntrmot. 
When Eden's bloom was yonng , 

And Man, inspiring hcAveniy graeo, 
Heaven's songs <tf virtoe snng. 

Then ill was like this prime of day. 

All peaceful, aU serene; 
And Innoeenoe with artlMs sway 

Gladden'd eaeh happy scene, 

AlLvoiees JoinM in sweet aeosni. 
In hymn's of grateful pialst. 

To haU Creation's mighty Lord, 
In pure, and hallow'd lays, 

Tlie «un ascends— mom's fireshniis fiides, 

The spell of peace recedes; 
Labour resumes his busy trade. 

And Man his bustling deeds. 

80, when the Sun of Knowledge rose, 
Eden's rich treasures post,-^ 

Tlie soul no more with puieness glows, 
Chill'd by Sin's withering blast. 

The garden is a wilderaeas, 

TIm wilderness a grave, 
Man's mind a chaos of distress. 

But Heaven was rich to save. 

For lo! with healing wings the sun 
Breaks forth with richest dyes, 

The metal night's darit reign is 
Hear, earthl list, O ye skies!-* 



H^ who fram ehaoo eall'd the world. 
And bade Anatlon be, 
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TU> rcDovttion of ttw aou], 

Tliu mom of tuppirr limf, 
MalcH formR- woandi of »rrow wboir, 

Aurnini Dun'* flnt crime. 
And (till Um nyt an lUiiiiig bright. 

To kll who Mck tMr power, 
InAialBg wurmlh and fulilanc»Jlf ht 

In lif^r or dr«lh^i dark hour. 
Oh! hail him then, with ahoala of pnfac, 

With loud ''"""■■" *in(, 
Hifh, high your iwrlliog antliemi rAr 

To Hearai'a and Nature'* Kin^ 
For, thro' the dim of fiuore feara. 

So Faith iUuniea the ejt. 
Htm, who tlu drooping apirit cbeen^ 

I ace fonake the ikr. 
And, dad in glorf dl bia own. 

Begirt with Mtrcj't iword, 
Whilit Sen^lia wail aronnd hia thrmr. 

He apeaka the vlul word. 
And the laat rooming flaaliea forth, 

The grana gin back thdr dead, 
Vrma weat to caM, from aonth to naf4i 

Hdl'a power la captlTc led. 



llat mom ahall Mt ^ain n 

Bat riH to parfieM da^. 
And grief and aincti Edan'i 
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Cckttial Unringi erer bloom, 
A day wlthoot a night! 

▲XOK. 



CHRISTIAN ENCOURAGED. 

Children of God, who, pacing slow. 

Your pilgrim path purBoe, 
In atrength and weaknen, joy and wor, 

To God's high calling true: 

Why move ye thus, with ling'ring tread, 
"^ A ioubtful, mournful band? 
V^ fiUntly hangs the drooping head? 
Why fails the feeble hand? 

Oh ! wealc to know a Saviour's pow'r. 

To feel a Father's care; 
A moment's toil, a passing show'r. 

Is all the grief ye share. 

The Lord of Light, though, veil'd awhile, 

He hides his noontide ray. 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile. 

To gild the closing day; 

And, bursting throuf^ the dusky shroud. 

That dar'd his pow'r invest, 
Ride thron'd in light o'er ev'ry cloud. 

And guide you to his rest. 

■OWAUEt. 



UFE, DEATH, AND ETERNITY. 

A SHADOW mATing by one's side, 
That would « aubataiice seem, 
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WhiJse fruil iB ncTer rlpr; 
A wiHh for jojn ttiM ntver roiuf, — 

Siich an the hnpea of Lilt. 
A ritrk, iiievilHble uigbl, 

A bbnk tlut will rrai^n; 
A wailing Tor tlw morning ligbt, 

Vhni wailing iitnnunt 
A «iili>li wh.« [Wthwkr nevw W 

Tu alioir tha lirplli bra* Uh ; . \ 

A thing we know not, y« we dreamt-' 

ThxdnBdrd tiling i* Death. 

Thr vBultrd void iifpiirple sky 

That eTCTywhfre ntteiide, 
That iWreti'h™ IVoni the <luiled »yp, 

III ipnrt that never endii: 
A murningi wliOM uprinen (ini 

No leltiDg e'rr iliall nee ; 
A day that iwnei without a iioon, — 

Such u Eteniily. 



THE FIRST HABBATH. 
Si» day* til* lieavenly hcnt. In tirolo »»rt. 
Like tliat untouching rinitlnn whlrh enucu* 
Tlu globe of Salutn, compmed wide thla ork 
And with the forming mam floated along. 
In rapid mime, tluniigh jct nntnTcUfd tfm 
Beholding Gud'i itDpeudoui powar,— a world 
Borrting from Ch>« at the omnldc will, 
And perfect »n the liith daj'i evmlog Mar ' 
On Paradiae aroK. BleiRd that «t«! 
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tha SkbbaUi'i barbui([er, wben, all ompletc. 
Id fmhpRt beauty from JehoTah's huidf 
CMUioD bJoumedi nbcn Edra'i twilight Jaoc 
Siai1«l like a alrpplii); Iwbe: The voicn diTlnc 
A holj- calm breBthed o'er the goodly woit: 
Mildly the iud, upon the lofUeat trcei, 
Sh«d mellowly & (Iqplug beum. Peace reigned, 
And loTt, Mid gratitude; Tlic huniaii pair 
Their oriwiu pound forth: Iot*, ooncord, rtifncd; 
The UcoDf perched upon the blooming bough 
Vnth Philumcia, Uitroed tu her lay; 
Amujii the uitlered herd the liger coudwd, 
HarnhH; the lion'i luuns no urmr ■pnad 
Amolfl^ careleu ruiaiaatiDj fl«ck. 
Silenr&ximt o'er the dirp; the ooiMleaa large. 
The !■■( (ubiiditig irave,— of that dreul tumult 
WUch ragHl, when Ocnin, at the mule command. 
Rohtd furiouity into hli new-rleft bed,— 
Vitm gently rippUjig un the ptifbled hbiirr; 
'Whik, on the ttvell, the iiea-bird, with her head 
Wii^.reilrd, ilepl tranquilly, llie haul orheaveii. 
Entranced in nrvr delight, ipaechlm adored; 
Nor itnppetl Ibeir fleet career, nor changed their 

Eadrcular, till on that hemiqiherr, — 

In which the bliiaful garden sweet exhaled 

Iti incenae, diIotolu douda,— ^r SahliMh dawn 

Atom; then wide the flying circle nprd. 

And aoared, in lemblaiire of i mighty rainbow: 

SUent aicend the choin of Seraphim; 

No harp reaoundi, mute ii each voice ; the bunt 

Of joy, and praJM, relur-tant they r^reoi, — 

For lore and concord hU thiugi no attuned 

To harmony, that Earth muat bare receleed 

Tb frand vibration, and to the centre Bbook: 

Bu iMO M to Um Mmij altUudci 
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SivillH through the rndm* of tfaet\ Tlie num- 

'1 'nfrthcr ung, and all the tnu at God 
Nhoutrd fur Joy! Loud h-iu the iinml; ui loud, 
Ai would hiTc quitr o'rnvhplmed ihr humui hdn; 
Itut 10 ihr HTth il runt a ^mllc ilruu. 
Like wftnl fall bmthi^ fnini /Eolian lutr, 
Whm 'mid Ihe chonli the rvriiiriK gale ps|iira. 
Day of tbr Lord! mrHllun'a hallowrd rloMl 
Day of thf Ijird I (pniphpth'al llwj- wii);) 
Brnlgfiant miligatioti of that doom, 
WhIi'Ji iDuat, m long, coiudgn Ihv fallen tttf, 
VtvrAUn hi yimdrr >1«t, to toil uid wot'. 



HVMS. 
WiiLB.! high the hnv'niy tnnpir standi 
Thf houM of God not inade n-iih handi, 
A grrat IIi(h Print our tiatiira wnn. 
The niU'an of mankind aiiiimn. 
Ha >rho liir men la aurry utooil. 
And puur'd uo earth his |irrrlnua blood, 
Punun in hrav'n hii |>1bd of grace, 
'llir guardian God of liumau rare. 
Tlwiigh now awrudHl u|> on hi|h, 
lip brndH on e»rth a brufher'a eye, 
l^rtakpT of the human name, 
He knowa the frailty of our frame. 
Our fellow lufTTer yet rrtalna 
A fplloir-feellnc of our pado*; 
And Mill n 

Him 




1 of Sorrowt lud ■ {MM; 



With bolJncn, therefoTF, at the ihroor 
Let OS make all our aoTTOwa knawii. 
And uk the alda of hcav'nly pow'r, 
To farip >u in the evil hour. 



LOVE OP OOD, 
On ! narer, never cantl tbou knaw 

niut tlMti for thee ffae Savloar bore, 
Hie piuige of that mjiterioiu woe 

That wrung hie Uruiie at er'ry pore. 
'Dm weight that pnai'il span Ue brow. 
Tip fever of hli braoia'a core] 
Yei ! man for man perchance may brsTe 
Th borror* of the yawning grave; 
And friend for friend, or child fur eire, 
Undauuted uid unmuv'ci expire, 
From love— or pUt)'— or priJe. 
But who can die u Jiaiu died? 
A eireet, but aolltary beani, 

An emanntion from above, 
GlImniCTi o'er life'g unocrtain iiram.. 
We hall that beam, and call 11 Love! 
Bat fkinter than the pale itar'e raj 
Before the noontide hiaae of daj. 
And lighter than the vlewlou nnd 
Beneadi the wave that an-eepa the atnnd, 
la all of lore that man can luiow, — 
All that In anfd-breHta can flow,— 
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Cnmpxr'il, 01 I.ordorHint! with thinr, 
Ktrriinl— faibomlmi — divJnf '. 
ThM liirr, whiMC pnUw, • 
InllMnn thr hint »Tii|ihk chnii 
Wheiv p^rfrn rapturv reipin abovf. 
Anil Invr in alt — for Thou art Lovi! 



Ir fi>r a litni' (br air hr mlm, 

Srrrnr uid miDOIh thr s«'n appears, 

Aiiri (hiiTni DO danger to alarm 

The iiinniperiviic'd londanun's fean: 

But il' thr (nnpMt ourr ariar. 



My unlrj-'d hrart thu* arnn'd to inr 

(Sn little of mj-wlf I knew) 
Sinonth « Ihi! ralm uiiruDM wa, 

Sut, ah ! il proT'd u treai-h'nnu tm! 
The pfsce of which I bad a taut* 

Whm Jmiu firit his hive rrvnl'd, 
I fondly hnp'd wouU almtji laat, 

Brratur my fora wire tbm conml'd. 
But whrn I felt thi lemptcr'a pow'r 

HoiuF my eorruptiona from their aWp. 
1 Imnblrd at the ■tormy hour, 

And law the faorron of the derp. 
Now on pmumptinn'a billow* bomr. 

My apirit nrrrn'ri thr Lord to darri 
Now, qnlok aa Ihou^t, a audden tmn 

rimv'd me la giDfo of black dt^alr. 




TUB lACRED LVRE. 

Lord, wr* sat, or I dak, I fny'i ; 

He heard, uul Ud tliii tiiuijiut ome; 
'Die iigrj wsn kli word olicy'd, 

And kU my fiEun wa« huih'd M pcwx. 
The ptacc I* Ui, ud not my own. 

My heart {no better tliuk befbn) 
I* mUI to drndful cbuige* prone, 

lliui let me never truit It more. 



THE SHEPHERDS- SABBATH. 
No> ret IcM pleating at the btwenly throne. 
The SaUiath-aervIeg of the ihepherd-bor. 
Ill onne lone glen, where erery loiiud la lullt<l 
To riamber, laTe the ttnUiDg of tba rill, 
Or Heat of lamb, or banring bloRi'i cry, 
StiMrhed on the iward, he read* of Jraee'n uiii ; 
Or Aeds a tear oVr him tu Egypt wld, 
Aai woude™ why he wrrpt ; the volume rloaeil, 
Wllb Ihfme-Kprig laid betireen the leavea, be tiiito 
He wcred iayi, hii weekly Icoon, coaoed 
With melUe care brncalh the lowly roof, 
WhoT humble lore la Itamt, where bumble wortli 
Pine* imrrwarded by a thankleM etat^ 
Thus mding, hymning, all alime, niHecn, 
The ■heph*Td-boy the Sabbath holy keep*. 
Till on the belghte he mark* the itraggllag bundK 
Uctundng homeward from th* houie of prayer. 
In piwe they home rtwrt. 



E FENITE.N'T WOMAN. 




THE lACBED LTHE ISI 

Too Mon, bcr htut, mlifuldcd, fell a pi«r 
To Satu'i wiln, uhI Hrll'i tynnolc twtkj. 
Tel Hr. who KUU wllb bnotrhdgc uneonfiiMd 
Thr Uunt Tlrtiu* of the hunun mind, 
And item tht hintnt and tbr hinaC ibrm 
Amid Ihn ■hadom of thr darlmi ttorm, 
Cuuld mil pemivf, and, trelng, mil admire 
The UttIjf hub hia b1>vliigs would inipin; 
Ccold mil mprei, and hoping, well fbrnte 
Th^ love that yet mSght »pring trirm mJaery; 
For tboDgh poUulpd bj aeductlre crium, 
Hrt mind (boogh talntett by rorruptin timet. 
She could dlKam, bowt'er bnuanl la kvii, 
God'a boly fln|[er fViom the band o( man. 
Parlorn, the pilgrim haltrd on her my; 
Wearied with iln iihr madp ber God ber ftty. 

And ttow bebnid the .MmenKFr of lova 
BreMhini iIk iplrit of bin Sitv aborr, 
Plaeed at the Ublt of an »nhly buat 
VhanfutwardiplmdoiiniwrTe hlaproudeMlMMt; 
And miib proud Slmori'ii liigb indigiuinl air, 
Hie (onUd iplrlt and repuinive itarr, 
WhMI at tlw ftM I'f bli cvmplannl giuMt 
The poor and ilnl^il woman itowi coufest! 
A hax of oiDtmanI in her hand waa bomo-B 
With race ivertMl, and ber Imwei lum, 
IW eye* bedlmm'd with many a (nthering tear. 
And boaom iMarlng wllh awakvn'd frar. 
She came to Cbrlat, and, nckim of the irowd, 
Fdl on ber knera, and, mourning, wept aloud. 
UBCheck'd Ihe ligb, and not the trnr mippreM, 
Slie rlaqt'd her handi, and amalr lirr achllig hniU, 
Wilfa inppliant looka tbat ipolie an nmnt pray'r. 
She wuh'd hi* ftet, and wipi^ theia wllb hrr hair. 

Aa wben tlw travrlirr, thro' thr ralnbow'n bues 
S^ntahMweof caldaaccfruai the tempsA iIhv 



in THE SACRED LVHK 

Anil liopn (br Bun Itn hidden light may WDd 
To chnr him onwanl lo his Joumey'i ead,— 
So gutd Ihe einiwr thru' the vsrird djc,- 
The tiwr-ilropk, banjciiig, rut nii either cjFv, 
Trurtiu); llie merry of her God would •bow 
SuDiF hnppier proapecl to brr iiopw InIow. 
'Tmu llieii (hut Simon, to the Gadbtad hliod, 
TheK vain nuTmiim lundrr'd in hii mind i 
" la ttiii MnaiBh? this the prumlitd ' Hoot,' 
■' The stock from which • Biakch' in now to ihMt? 
" Call tlus be lie, uf vrbom (be pra[ihet> ttU, 
-' ^Vbouwardal<ini-BhDDldidiiikeIhcpuwniitfhdL> 
'' It uuinot br, — for our Menriah knom 
-' Hli fsilhrul guhJKtn, from rebelUou* foci; 
" And lung ere ihiB had known the tainted f«t 
■• Of thai vile Dinner'* ritlaled heart; 
" Much leu had auffer'd lier polluted gnapv 
" Prrauming thus, his sacred I'eet to clasp." 

ThcM Hilrnl dictates of hit erring mind 
Were not, tluiugb nerrrt, to himself conftaed; 
For He, wliuw knowledge hold's supnrna G««tnili 
E'en o'er ibe brealhiu)^ of the inmoM soult 
OlMCi'ved the toiintii bis knitted Invw exprat. 
And dark luplcion lurking In hii breast; 
With piercinff aspeet gazed upon the man, 
And thuH, in digniliHl rebuke, btgui, — 
~' Simon, behold!" — aud thro he turu'd his cytt 
Survry'd llic ilnnrr, an" 
" Simon behold! — Behold this w 
" Murk lier mute anguiah, and tl 
" When flnt I mter'd this thy s| 
" Thou didst not prwtrate at my 
" Nor e'en didsl offer the reCreahliis wvn, 
" SSj pareheil feet, or e'en my hands ts laraj 
" But this Md muumer, tho' oppnM wi(k tkm% 
" Htre, M> her Imew, bedetrt tbwa witk fcg Iwwi 




THE SACREO LTXE IKt 

" Narh>d*h>Daiira'diMraaiightinrMrrotriO(hm. 
" Had DOI ivpmtanM dnwn the wrfu wli^ mr> 
" I cmnw to vpm wide Salmlon'i door 
" To tlwiK who promlaa to tniugnM no mon ; 
" And Iha' by mm uid worliUy tnnprMa taut, 
" I Hck Um (iniirr. uid rcdrcm (he liat ! " 
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Han Tinr the liaaa, bnuUng to th« rod; 
Aad then bdwld your GsTlour and yoor God J 
TbBt LtrtofUfi, thai ^ctor oT the (nre, 
VhoM aim with manal* ia the wlU to mn; 
Whatt w itrej plead* when Jimka moat npnre. 
And Mlla the wand'nr by the Toia at larr— 
" Waaaa, njoice! for In the Coart* of Mmran, 
" Tkj ilait, thoufh many, fndy an for^Tni; 
" IV iUth bth aaTrd ifaee, and ihall now natorr 
" nj cental peace. — Drpart, and dn no more!" 

MbiIe her retlrini; — nurk the bitter lifh, 
Tkc hwt'a repentance eheer'd by vlrtory ! 
lUlgiou now, with nft penuMin valcv 
Bis^ma her ^ef, and bidi that heart njidce; 
V, Aon, we lee Mtaaiah lores to apare 
Ika oootrite uimer, and accept her prayer; 
If Ha frlmeral natare an reitorc, 
Aad gilaf axehanga fi>r joys unknown hefim; 
ttnll man preninie to draw Ibn veil aaide. 
B^ore Iba icreen, and now tboae ulna deride? 
^Hll nan, pmumptuaui man ! thai |ulll rertal, 
VUA Heaven la pleaaed In merry to conceal ? 
Ifa; iW oa laam foiilTenai to diiplay, 
AaA wtat wa aA of Gad, to Mao repay 





Leper, .„ ^ "■"meith ef j., 




THE BACKED LYME 

on Chrtal'i penoa^Ta wordi la i 
>, the fruits of nlchfuliuw aud ptq 
Bat Int, hmlt mortiUii Urn aaguit cwecr 
Seem too nflned ftir ImltatloD here; 
I^M hk eonnimmue rlrtiu Mem toa U^ 
And »■■'■ unitmi effom lo dafj; 



A daipl* liattem, to direct you rifht ; 
nrn" how He, who while he ahowi the wmy 
T1b«^ Wn n Jle w nMrcjr to the mlnu of daf, 
IVmw to mankind the bleniiigi He liaa |It'd, 
And laalai titi* dnner guide our itefH to hMT'n. 

OhI Unt be He, who ridee In gloir Ugh 
UpM tk* olondr chariot of the eky; 
Tian' tncta nnknowB, and pathwajr* imeenlliMd, 
Stalka an the etonti, and walks upon the wiod: 
And rH net heedleM of the •peek below, 
Entmilfta hand whence plnMama bleminfe fow. 
By hk eooeent the gnat Redaner ome. 
And Itm oD earth prodaim'd hie mighty hoe; 
Or ^ damn the Min of Joaeph raae, 
A frlaee Hiperkir to his kingly foe*; 
By Ua aeeeptanra, ChriM upun the tree 
lUd 8ln tn chuu, and set Its captire* ft«e; 
Aad dMa to man, to •Infnl man, waa giv'n 
nwe hen eu eaiih, and blia BupTCDie in Hcav'n! 

lb, aee how high tboee ^orioua orb* bi^mt, 
ffwlliiil br abare this bounded wfbarl— 
Tk MKh an height God'e mory will extend 
IW cmr mortal learfnl to offend. 
BJinld the rising of yon orb of light, 
Aad tIfw Its setting at th' approach uf nJgbt; 
Sa wWe the space Mndah ha* unfurl'd 
'TMM Sin and Death, deatructlon and the world. 




J« THK SACKED LYB9. 

Who hIi&II dncriba tbi |ilrMUi« nf Ui mind, 
WhrD iibr, whmn ftouu h»d la boDiU ~— '-nl. 
I^'l l>y iiiiitritioii, mugbt bi> proffir'il gnM, 
And mul liirKivnieai in hrr 8«>kiar'( five?— 
Vith what btmevuluica be hul'd b<r tmn, 
AwniHKril li«r iiutrrriiigi, uri allay'd her tmn; 
And tuM hpT IrultiH, oulj to diipUy 

Su much he Inv'd ia advene liebn to iiUal 
Thi' Sinner, (hiu ouitnolal wiib tbt Saint. 
Wuman. Tur enr blHt! by God approrel! 
U]r Saiuu rrjfardcd, and by Anfitli lovad^— 
'Tiru thtn, btir martal ! thai Ihj ap'nlnf mhA 
G«od. Ih<>iiKl> ilebaKd; curru|ited, but not UMl 
I>rum|itMl hy t'erliugi of Ihy mrlint youll^ 
n-itriiii!. *iii brand the HcrcU worda oT inAj 
On-iiiiii; Ibp irDTiden uf Almighty powV, 
Thou Muudnt a penitent that aelf winr hool! 

EVn irbilp on lilarth, the Icskt joya of Hmt's; 
Till' ftrraiiiH that Hoir'd upun tby SarlouT'i ftal; 
The balmy ineruee and the ointment aweaftf 
The hHtidi ibrn elaip'd to urge Iba to-veni ptif^i 
Thv hmd Ihal buui to wipe them with ila haln 
Were nil rapmuTe of thy woDd'raua lova, 
Aiid pun'haaed nnaom of thy aoul abova. 

Woman, Kfr erar Ueat. b^-gnd rampant 
Fiir ardent love and aoft enf[aylii| can; 
U'hen'er lb* Sun of naii'ii redemption uliiim 
Wherr'er (be nicked for hU frailty pl&M; 
AVhereVf lalntlou and the mm unlta, 
Ti> aJiinr ttw «'""<■ "f *l>* G<Mpcl'* light: 
There -hall lis tale of thi* (rcM dawl b« told. 
And Willi thy gin thy *iftu*« •ball uafUd. 

Lniig an mankind, by inaplnlion lad. 
Shall know that Chiiit wiU i>nrd]r i^aa ite tak 




TIU UCBSJl LTBK 



V, oh woniaii! dull tlu world dccUn, 
Utb Bad lore, thy pcollcnc* uid prkyn. 
lejr who moiun iliaU modvnte their filat 
^ U Hovn IH hIw* and nlisf; 
n, abuh'di •kail Inn ilidr bmwr *np, 
ock Ihair SsTlaiir wllh ft wng of pnldi 



Ml ftottt of pun flddltr; 
>»>lim only to nmrd >bav% 
Imth to Imitate thy ardeut lore. 
• ten, yc mcflrtHli, ChrlM 1* cv(r omt, 
dd you courage In the hour of ffar. 

ye on wings of mighly chtniln fly, 
VBch the joyful nuDslona of the aky, 
, VI hi* throne, th' Almif(hty woaLtt ye aer, 
'd In all hia ginrlou* majeOy! — 
1 ya (utimFTge to realms of endlen nigbl, 
■wdd the \jari appal yo«r dai-ken'd •%ht. 
•■ pbiioaa of the mom ye 6tA 

tto* uniflc dwelliiiga of the dMd, 
MRfat the liraita of the farthoil aea, 

too, (he floTy of the Lord would b«) 

would hta mercy and hi* lore appear, 
i|» the eye, and chace airay the tear. 
i'lr ye fly, when'er In •orroiv roam, 
ika of Chiiat itlll ealli you to hU hoqu; 
if good dteo', your una are henna furgli'ii, 

■han with mo eternal joy* in Heav'a!" 
I coulriu unaer, with B«alliii([ ai^ 
4i hrr Sailour'a Baul-aubdulii|[ eye; 
■aart with nplan hb iiiaplrlD( voioe 
I Aa ead and moumiul to n^lca : 
M unto me. all ye who lowly bear 
I KnM «f pvTMtj, Md wai^lu id' on; 




M TMtucaDtMli 

" Come unto mr, all ye with grirf opprat, 

" And I, Ihc Lord, will giir you p(*« mi mt. 

" Oh UkF my yokr, uiii Itwni uf mr to bmr, 

" Thkt Hnr'n i« rntn-'d by Ihp paths of woe 

" B«bold how 1 in raerluieiw caiiauiutn 

^' A bort mulR lowly by matinuFft pkfn; 

" And If I suRer, happy should y» be 

" To bear lOoU i^il" s» are bornf by nw. 

" TJwn 1« noi worldly ouw dintnut tbt mimii 

" Be calm, be patient, cuuataol and realfn'd; 

■' For inward jgij' iball ei'ry 111 repay, 

" Such aa the world ne'er gaw iior look tmtf. 

" Come onto me — my wnya khall lead yoo i^|M 

*■ My yukv >• easy, nnd my burden ll^l!" 



DEVASTATION OF SIN, 

Wmu biviK'Ji halt Ihou mKle, foul mofuler,*!*! 
GnaleHl uid end of llt>< The iruitAil pnM 
Of woH of all dimenaioni! Hul furthee, 
Snrruw Iwd nenr brrn. All iiaxioua thiogat 
Of vileat natiiie ! Other aort* of erilo 
Are Undly Hnuiurrilj'd, and hare their ba^l 
The Herre volcano, Irani U> burnin); minlla 
That belrhea mollrn tUmt and globea of fin, 
Involv'd in fitehy •dDudi of uioke uid uw»c^' 
Man the adjacent fivlda for Hmie kwgiua i««H* 
And there it stapih ISe big,«wuln iiimidatMf 
or mitv-Jrirf more ^tfualve. nvlnc louil. 



L 



But that ton 

More drtadfiil fur than ihi 

Not here and ibrre a ruutiiry, Int' 

Dr-palcli'd Bl one eitanded blow 



«mlry. lh«i..»..i,.g j^ 




THE BACREO LYRK IW 

, annkind; and i«r tlidr nlm dHMnf 
lie ETadl«a'i bautj with rude hudi; 
If tlH btaided gniji, the Imdrd bnachcs, 
nMUDg all along its my vith ruin. 
ml tUng! Oh! where ihall fanry flud 
per name to all thee by, cupmiiTe 
th; kdmm? Prefauil womb of tUi [ 
Oper •■> tmwoendvitly nuligo, 
Madi and (trpenti, of nuM deadly kind, 
mft to thee an harmleia. Schnnna 
"tf dae and lyiDptoin, raeldng Vint, 
kiMal pl^UM an thiue. 8n how the flcnd 
adj aoan«n the contagion round ! 
t Jatp mnuth'd Slaughter, bellowing at her 

kMii, 
■ 4tcp in blood new ipUt ; yet for tiMUOiTOW 
• aal new worii of grail uncoauDon darlag, 
1^ pinaa till the dread blow Is ilruck. 



ADDBESB TO THE TBIMITV. 
T aj a tem of perfeetiona ! mighty caaie 
tCTT, that luiurianl growth of Ood, 
r af this hnmeaanraUe man 



r ^ tbMC hrlgfat mlllloni of the night! 
iUh the Iraat full Godhnd had pnMlaim'd, 
V tl matter'! tempanry lorda '. 
rafqririta! nobler oS^ng! *parki 
ih, paternal glory ; rleh-milaw'd 

■d«cti naaiiii. Intuition; beami 

fala, or bright funa day dirlne, that r^at 

•*«r otker In aupertor light. 



I 



IM THE SACKED LYRB. 

Of nest approMli to Godhmd: Fmihat kind 
Of intellecuuil beings; beings blest 
Wi^ powers to please thee: not of posslTe ply 
To IsLvn tbey know not; beings lodg'd in seats 
Of well adi^ted |oys; in diilin«nt damm 
Of tbiB imperial palaee for thy sons. 
Or, oh! indulge, immortal King! indolge 
A title, less august indeed, bnt more 
Endearing; ah! how sweet in human enn! 
Father of immortality to man! 
And thou the next! yet «|iial! thou, by wham 
TlMt Messing wan conrey'd; fiu* monl was bov^kl; 
Ineffable the price ! by whom all worUs 
Were made, and one redeem'd! lUnsti'J— a l%iit 
From light illustrious ! Thou, whoee Xi|id power. 
On more adamantine basis fix*d, 
0*cr more, ftr more, than diadons andlhNMa 
Inviolably reigns; beneath whose ibot 
And by the mandate of whose awful nod. 
All regions, revolutions, fortunes, fates. 
Of high, of low, of mind, and matt^ roll 
Tluvugh the short channels of expiring time. 
Or shoreleas ocean of eternity. 
In absolute snbjeetion ! — aniC O Thoa 
The glorious third! distinct, not separate. 
Beaming firom both ! incorporate with dust ! 
By oondesoension, as thy glory, great; 
Inshrin*d in man! of human hearts, if pare. 
Divine inhabitant! the tie divine 
Of heaven with distant earth ! — myslerieua podvV! 
Revealed,— yet onreveal'd! darkncaa In light! 
Number in unity! our joy! our dread! 
Tri-une, unutterable, nneonoeiv*d, 
Abaoondiag yet demonstraMe, fi 'e at GodI 
Greater than greaHesil wUh salt ftoy's eje^ 
From thy bright home* ftoea 
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Whnv thou, frmn tU cttmitj, faMt dii«k| 
Btfood archaiigvb UDMMtcd koi; 
Tliro* radiant ranka af mttaem imknowAi 
Thro* hiffrarcblea ftmn hierardika detaeh'dy 
noand variaoa bannen o€ omnipetfiiee. 
With endleM oliaiife of raptnraui dotiei fir*d; 
Thro' wand*Miia beinga interpoting swanaa; 
All dustertaig at the call, to dwell in thee; 
Thro* this wida waste of worlda— look doWAi*- 

down ^uwiiy 
On a poor hraalhing particle in duet. 
Or, lower, an inunortal in hie crimes: 
Ifla erimea ibrgiTe! fbi^iriTe his virtaee too! 
Tboaa samllar &alte; half-oonTerte to the right. 
Nor lal AM dose thcae eyes, which neror mora 
Maj aeo Hm ann (tho* night*s deeeendfaig eoale 
New w«i|^ np mum) mipity*d and unUcatl 
In thy dbplaasure dweUe eternal pain; 
And, sinat all pain la terrible to man, 
GeBdj, ahi fetitly, lay me in my bed, 
My daycald bed! by nature, now, eo near I 
And wkm (the shelter of thy wing impter'd) 
My acnaesy aaoth*d, shall sink in soft repose; 
O sink tUa ttvth still deqier in my sool, 
Man's sicUy aoid, tho* tum*d, and tosa'd fiar crar. 
From rfda to side, ean rest on nought but thee^ 
Here^ fai fcll tnist; hereafter, in full joy. 
Thon Oad and mortal! thenoe more God to mm ! 
Thao eaaat not 'scape uninjur'd from our pimiae^ 
Unli^Jnr'd from oor praise can he escape, 
Wka^ dhawbiwisari'd from the f^ither, bows 
Hm hanr a n of heavans, to kiss the distant earth! 
BNathoB amt ki agonies a sinless soul! 
AgNhast tha areas, death's iron soeptre breaks! 
Itotwa wMe tha gates eeleathd to Ua {fMa\ 
3WGr pwtfAidl^ Ar SMh A boundlMi date. 



(M THE SACRED LYRE 

Drptilm tktir uiHrrlng toMlun W tttr'n* ! 
lujuliw )t w WIT ilutr, to njoln! 
Anil (lo daw all) omnipotrotlr kind, 
Talm fail (Mi|[hu *taoB% the Mot of nam. 

Vhiil wnnh uv ihnr? — Aud did (hpf cm 

And wrrr. thry (poke ta man? to guilty miin? 
WbU *rr all mT>tMia to Ion lik» Ihw7 
Rirh prellbatioii of eoniunuoMc jo>- ! 



nEI-LEC-TlONS OF KING HBZEKtAH, IN KU 



Whjit! nnd no mnr*? — Ii tbl*, mjr hhU, aU I, 
My whole of brlng?~Muiit I aurrl^ dh? 
Be rnbbM at nnrr of hnlth, of iitnaiitth, if tec 
Of yotilh'H fair promlir, and of pUanirc'a fria*? 
Shall I nn mm behold Ihr fan of mmi, 
The cheerful day-light, and the iprini'i rctan? 
Hum I the fntlTe bow'r, the buiqiwt Imvc, 
For the dull ehambcn of the dariuomr giwnJ 

lU-n I mnnldrr'd whM It la to dk? 
In native dart with kindi^ wnnaa to lla; 
To aleep In che«rtni nM iicflael! ta fM! 
My body laath'd, my Tfry ni 
Not one of all thtw 
TTw nupplr knee, (t 
Vhal, not one Mend? No, DM an hlnJI^ Aw 
Shall hall |p«M HiiiiiAK In the gmn. 
Where'! Ar, who fUwly cUm'd tha n^ «f CbMrt 
Whoa> ey* wia wmc. aaJ whaw ftww mmlmf 
Who aVd on bnndrtd nrndooi htm tW IkMMf 
8m wbffr he Un, donK ftlMtdlMi, ■^■Im*! 
Whirk «nln of ddit pncUma te Bokh ynhf 
Which ii the nral pvtkk af wA? 




THE SACREO LTRE. 



Frnm hla, wbo litrly nt on Isnwl'a IhraocI 

How atandi ni7 gnstuMonnt? Mf mhiI, nuTvry 
The Uebi EiEnHAL jueitice Uiin thr* pay! 
Shniild r fVall Mrmory'i mardii ttrivr tn blot. 
Will HnT'n'i trnnenaatu rwk'nint; he taifiltf 
Cut I, tlmv Ihn airM Toliimr tear? 
Or 'me onr fagr n( Ihe drpad n^lstrr? 

" Fttpart ttjF konu, Ihg Atari in onfrr il : 
Pnpvt At Judgt of Hrae'n and Earth to Mett." 
So ^ake tke mrnlng Prophrt. — Awfnl wnrdi! 
Wfaieh tnrtttSy mr troubled wul rKonta. 
Am I fcvfar'd? Mid con I inert my doom, 
Nor rimddar at tbc dnadrd Hralh to come.' 
Ii all Id ndfr apt, my hnuw, my hnn? 
Daa ^ h—»lii(t lun stiU claim a part? 
Na AoMi'd tmr, loth to quit ica plare, 
Ohatiwt within my hiiiI thr wn^ of grace? 
Did I Mdi day fur Ihia great day prepare, 
Bjr ri ik t WM deed*, by sin tubduing pray'r? 
Did I each night, tu-h day's offence repent, 
And Mdi nnboly thought aad word laoienl? 
9tai have theae reiuly bandi the afflidtd (M, 
AafrBhililer'd to Want her daily bread? 
Tba trnoM I knew not, did I well explore? 
Mmd, adTOcair, and parenl of the poor? 
DM 1^ M (ratify wme indden gun 
Of ttDi](htl«a >]ipetlle, some Impioiu luat 
Of plaaaim or of pow'r, such lumi employ 
As wotdd have ftuih'd pale penury with joy? 
.iNd I in groiei forbidden altars raise. 
Or Wiahan gods adore, or Idoli jwalse? 
Did Mty Arm <Uth to Hsav'n atUI p>^t the way? 
DIA Airit}' to man ny aetkni iwaf ? 



IM THE SACKED LYHE. 

Did meef-ey'd Patience all my stefM attend? 

Did f^eu'rouH Cuiiduur murk uir fur bcr fiiend? 

Did 1 unjuHlIy MHrk to build my name 

On the pil'd ruins of auiither*8 fame? 

Did I abhor, a«i h«ll, the iuitidious lie. 

The low deceit, tlu* unmanly caluioiiy? 

Did my fix'd ttoul, the iuipioua wit detest? 

Did my firm virtue iicorn the uuhallow'd Jttt, 

The sneer profane^ and the pour ridicule 

Of shallow Infidt*lity*H dull M'huol? 

Did I still live ust born une day to die, 

And view tho ctfrnal wurld with cunsfant fjnt? 

If I so liv'd, if (Mi I kept the wurd. 
In mercy view, in jncrry h»>ai' me, Xjord! 
Fur oh I how strict socNt I kept thy law« 
From mercy only all my hopcM I draw ; 
My holiest deiiN iwluh/ence will require j 
The best but to furj/ivent u will aspire; 
If thou my purest Kerviicy regard, 
* Twill be with parduu <Hily, not reward. 
How imperf('ction\>t »ianip'd on nil below! 
How sin intrudes in hII we say or do! 
How lute, in all the insoli-nce of health, 
I charm' d the Assyrian by my boast of wcillfc/ 
How fondly with elnb'rnte pomp display'd 
My glittering treasures! with what triiunpklrfi 
My gold and gems before his daxzled eyc% 
And found a rich reward in his surprise! 
Oh ! mean of soul ! can wealth elate the 
Which of the man himself is not a part! 
Oh, poverty of pride! Oh, foid dl^race! 
Disgusted Reason, blusliiiig, hides her 
Mortal and proud! strange cuntradlrting W^' 
Pride for Death's Tictlm, for the pref of 
Of all the wimders which the eventlU UA 
Of mui present! 2 of all the mental itrife 



I 
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Of miTinc piii>[otu ; all (he rnjiiiiii ArA 
Of Airfoui aiipciita aud luul ili'>]n:*i 
Not one w (tnngr appeuii ■> ihii alniir, 
Tliat mui ii pruud ofiFbat i> nut bin oiro! 

Iloir ihun !• faumui lifa! thr vtry tamth, 
Wlilch IVamn di; wunln, xwlmilni my dcBlk. 
Of tfaU Ann lifr huw Urgr a purliuu'a fladi 
To what la gune I am alniuly dnul; 
Aa diad to all my j'can und uiinutn pa^, 
Aa I. U what ncmuint, .haU Ik at Ual. 
Caa r faal miH-rJei w fiir furgri, 
Tb Aw my TBoi-Ji'd yean wllh fond nynt? 
CkD I iltalii my iTom-oiit fancy rbrsi? 
Indulfe tnfh Ivipf ? milldt nrw deceit? 
Of all the vanliin wrak nan admlna, 
VUch fnauiFu givfa, yinith hripui.ur juide dnlnt; 
Of that, my >inil, whlih turn tliuu uut cnjay'd? 
WMh ckIi, witL all, tliy nali^J puwiii an cloj'd. 
Ifhuaii I tbrii cxixK-i from kiiglL of daja? 
Man WMlih, mun wi^luni, pkaiun, holtli, or 






k of ycua prDlimg'd the rommnnlUMI? 
And dntriwn'd Fame, li It nut cbntply luMf 
MaawLidam! thnt liidHd wprrhaiiplnHa; 
IW were a n-iah a king miglii wril conAaa: 
BiawbD did Wltdom covet liugib of dayt? 
Or dUk lu blia in pleasure, wcallh, or pnlw? 
K*i— Wkidinn ifeun with an IndlfTermt ay* 
AH ftnlta Jop, all bbiulngK ham in rilt. ' 
n* •oal nn rmrth !• an Immortal guaot, 
fhiiniTl'il ta aisrre at an unreal font: 
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Or of loT'd lift am I alone be 

Let aU the fl^rat, the rich, the 

I>t all the ahadfs of Judah'a i 

And aay. If genius, learnii^ e 

Youth, beauty, virtue, straigtl 

Hm once i^ersM the immiita 

<>n Adam jMws'd, of man's m< 

What— have th«»jie pyes ne'er s. 

The damaalc cheek devour, the 

On the pale roue of blasted bea 

And riot on the lip no lately rr 

^here are our fathers? \f\x9T^ 

Of holy prophets, and of seers 

Live they for ever? Do tliey si 

Or when did Wisdom its profe 

When did the brave escape? W 

Of Eloquence charm the dull ei 

Wh«i did the cunning ai^uner 

^e polish'd period, or the ^-an 

T^e eye of lightning, or the sou 

VJ hith thronging thousands cro 

f «tt while we praise the verse 

And silent as his lyre grnt Da« 
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' PmcK, peace, my tnmbled (oul, nor lUrB comflunl 
LoBii, I nibmit. Complete Ihjr gncloua wUI! 
Fmr If thou lUy me, I wUl tnul tbrc itUl. 
Oh! be my will » iwillair'd up In lUne, 
TIW I may du thy will in duins niiM. 



It la not anly In the Mcred Ikne 
'HM bmce iliauld bt ftii to the Mat Hifh; 
Tbtn 1* ■ tsnple, one not made with hand*,— 
ne ranllad firmainenl: Fmi in tile woods, 
AlBpit beyond the wund o[ city chime, 
At Interral* heurd through the breezeleiB air ; 
Wbm not the Lmbemt Inf i« »en to mow, 
flan whmi the linnet lighta upon the ipray: 
WImb But a llowent bemls iu llitJe etalh, 
Sna lAare the bee atighu upon the bloom j— 
^I^er^ f^ in gratitude, in joy, uid love, 
The mas of God will pua the Sabbnth-Dooni 
SQenoa U* pnlie: hln dtiembodied thoufhta, 
Looa t d thxD Ihe load of wordii, will high aaccnd 



A MORlIIK'a HYMN. ADAH AND EVE. 
Tmaui ara Thy gloriow woAi, Parent of good, 
AlH%hly, thine tlila univcnal frame, 
TkOa iroDdniu* fair; thytelf Iww wondroua than ' 
UlMpcalwbl*, who altt'at above Iheae HeaveiH 
lb OB InTklble, or dimly aeen 
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Mdodiouii nunnmr*, wirblfnc tunf Ua pi^M. 
Jain roloH, dl T* li'lng Snoli; y> Birdi^ 
Tlftt aingiDf up to HcAnn^i ffltr anndf 
Bnr on fmir wtn|ti uid in your aatm bia pralae* 
Y* thM In Ihf wkMn flid*, ud yr thM walk 
The a^nh, vul stately Infld, ur luwty cnaep; 
Wltncaa if 1 he Meat, mora or evm, 
T* Ull or nltcy, founuin, or frmh ■hvl* 
Mab Vocal by my intK, aod lui^ht bin pnUe. 
Hul «MtT«nd Lord! be bounlnnu XUl 
Tv ffve lu only ^jod ; and if the ni)(bt 
Hm« ptbeT'd aii«ht ol eril, or com'ealM, 
Df^oaa It, a* now light dlnpela the dark. 



lUNEBAL HVMN-. 
Yk inldniglit (hadte, o'er iihiut.' apresd! 

Duuib ■llfTU-e of tlie drniry huuri 
In honour of lb' apiiroarhinx diwl, 
Anmnd yuur kwIuI terrorm pour. 
Yen. pour around 
On this puie ground 
Thraugh sU ibii dvep turraunding gloon 
Tlie auber ihaii^bl, 
Tile tear unlaucht, 
Tlune niretriit mnurnm at ■ tomb. 
Lot aa the ninilii'd train ilntir nnr 

Tb thia last mauiinn of mankind. 
The alow md bell, the xo'ile bier. 
In holy imuilng wntpt the tolnd ! 
And while their bewn, 
With tremhUng Mrwm, 
Attcading tapen binlly dartj 
Each mvuld'riiig bone. 
Each iculptur'd slonr, 
Serikea muM Initnirtion to the heart! 
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iirkitM* rul'd with uiiivrrH] imri 

uil kiiidkd up the blue of Smj; 

■t o&prii^ of th' uiDiUfic word! 

: ■ |[iinDiiul I'luth'd lU w'Teifn Lord. 

•It he bade ibr n>liiini» riw, 

the lUury cuume uC the nUtt; 

le blue «pui« fnua pair tu pule, 

1 dniuudupnt lether ruuiid the whule. 

hi bidi imiH-luuui tempeita flf, 

lit nuniliii): c'hiirLal through the (liy, 

■ IU|[hl, uid iwerp lb' merlal vraf. 

Hh hie uuii date*, frvm tbercdmiODhigli, 

r'd hcnti or ndiui henldn fly's Ug;^ 

U> orb, with prugmi iincoiilin'd, 

ng iwin, rrtijiileM w ih« wind. 

est Blr thin pmid'roui bkll he hunf, 

Its (TDtre rnit tor erer (truiiKi 

Ir, and Ks, with all their (tonni in T>in 

■ haaia at the Hnn nuchlar. 
mt|btf mire old Ocean nvea, 

his rnrrr, and KUthen all hli wmrf; 
1 tnantlrd in a wU'rj tube, 
Jim* hlllniTK rui-rl mund the (lobe: 
It blUa the lilgticr lurgn rise, 
the (]rm<h, and meet the fluid AlcB. 

Ill IbuiiJrr the rebuke wan fXr'a, 
k tir ptrriL-J firuuimfrit of heaT-n; 
I rrliuVr til" aflrliihlwl wavea obaj, 
nftuiini Muur thrir uncuath waf ; 
fi^ rapid to the place derreed, 
ru the hllh, and iitrjTp the humble mead, 

In tiu'Ir biiuniU the vruvn nibiide; 
is, inip:rv1iiu> lu (be lanhiDK tMe, 
Iti rigi!; whiliit, with InecBiutt'EQU, 
Iba cavc'ui, and wtaulta \\a Ai«ie. 




'mii 



■'"1 .vJSrTi "■'"" 
«-«,„■" •»?"'" til.,, 

•>»' .IwS" ■"""■«• 




THE SACRED LYRE. ^^l 

lit* vol vp her circles, and inrrease her ]ijy;ht ; 
As-'sil^ii'tl a pittviiioe to each rolling sphere, 
And tuiii;ht the iiuu to regulate the year. 
At his comuiaiid, wide huvViiij; o*er the plain, 
IViiueyal uight raiuineii her gloomy ivigii : 
Then from their dens, impatieut of delay. 
The savage monatem bend their speedy way, 
Howl thro' the iqiacioiu waste, and chaae 

frighted prey. 
Here Haiku the ehaggy monarch of the wood, 
Tua^ from thy providence to avlc hie food! 
To thee, O Father, to thy bounteous skies, 
He nan his mane, and rolls liis glaring cyeft: 
He roan; the deiiert trembles wide around, 
And repercuMsive hills repeat the sound. 

Now orient gems the euateni skies adorn, 
Aad Joyful nature luiils the op*ning morn: 
The roven, conscious of approaching day, 
Fly ti their shelters, and tVnrget their prey. 
T absriani man, with moderate Hlumber blest, 
Sjpriafs cheerful to his toil from downy rest; 
'nil gntteful evening with her argent train, 
Bid labour cease, and ease the weary swaiu« 

^ Hail sov'reign goodness! all-productlTe mind! 
OaJUI thy worki thyself inscrib'd we And: 
How variouH oil, how variously endow*d. 
Haw great their number; and each part liow gopd ! 
How perfei't then must tlie great I'krent sliiue. 
Who with one act of energy divine. 
Laid the \'ast plan, and tiiiish'd the design! ** 

WhereVr the pleasing search my thoughts purKue, 
Unbounded goodness rises to my view; 
Nor docs our world alone its influence share; 
£xliaustle*M bounty, and unwearied care 
Extends thro* all th* inflnltude of space, 
And circles nature with a kind embnwe. 
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United tliuihs rtplvniab'd nMim foji. 

And hcKv^n and earth mounJ thtlr Maker** pcmlnt 

Vfhea tLair tbull it) Mernily be lunt. 
And lu«ry iiuiuv luigulah iiitn diut. 
For ever jouiis, tbj glnry ihiill rcmBin, 
Vaat M Ihf briiig, riidlpva u tby rrlgu. 
Tltuu fruu (he ref^ifina uf ctenuJ dayi 
View'al mil (hy wurki at un* imnwiiw larrtj; 
PUaa'd IhoB Ivhuld'nt Lhr whuJr pniprDKly twd 
To fotaet happlnna, ita )-li>riniui end. 

IT thou to luth but turn ihj wratlifbl rjm, 
Iler baiu tnmhlea, and her oflapriiif; dirt: 
IViu nuit'at tho hUla, aud at th' .Almighty Uow 
Tkir (Uininita klndh^, uid their inn-afd* glow. 

Vhilr Ihia imniuruil e|HU'L uf beav'nljr flame 
DUttiiidd mj bmiHt uid :kULnLit«i my fmuu:: 
Ta tiiee my ardi^uC pruJM'a olull be buiiie 
Oa the firal liiwxe ihut nakra the LliitliEng mom; 
Th» htcil (tor aliull h<iir (he pli-n-Iug Hiund, 
And Hlure In full tihirir sludl jcilu ■ruund. 
Whn fuU at thee my auiU ei.uialvr Hiea 
Thn' earth, air, wean, ur thy nfMl aklM, 
I'Itdbi WotU tu trnrld ne>r wotidiTs .-ittU I bid. 
And all the Owiheud tljaliea un uiy iii[nd{ 
Wbcn •rinit'd vkith whirlwind*, viiz ahuU Ink* Ito 
T» Ihe de^-p Unum uf eti-rnul iiiKht, [Bight 

T* Atr tny Miul sbuU einHeaa piaiw* pay: 
Mn, inen imd ui^<l*, Juiu th' (Halted lay ! 



^Htlnht vrittai hy jtlrmadrr SMirll, 
iitary ah,^ in Iht IthiJ of Juan Ftn 

My riglil then la iwne lu dbputr; 
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My friends, do they now and then lend 

A with or a thought after me? 
O tell me I yet have a friend. 

Though a friend I am never to lee. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

Compar'd with the speed of its flight, 
The tempest itself lags behind, 

And the swift-winged arrows of light, 
Vhen I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I seem to be there; 
But, alas! recollection, at hand. 

Soon hurries me bade to despair. 

But the sea-fowl is gone to her nest. 

The beast is laid down in his lair: 
£*en here is a season of rest, 

And I to my cabin repair. 
Tliere is mercy In every place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought! 
Gives even afliction a grace, 

And reconciles man to his lot. 

cowriR. 



A BIRTH DAY THOUGHT. 

Cak I, all-grarioim Providence! 

Can I deserve thy care? 
Ah! no: Tve not the least pretence 

To bounties which I share. 

Have I not been defended still 

From dangers and from death ; 

Been safe preservM from ev*ry ill 
£>r since thou gav*st me breath? 

I live once more, to see the day 
That brought me first to light; 
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Thaii^b diuKling Hplrndinir, pom^ and ihaw. 

My furtunr hu dmifd ; 
Yet luiri! ihHii gnnilinir an b«niiw 

Conlvnt hu(h well (uppUed. 
So ttr'iti hu e'er lUiturb'd mj pmrc, 

Ka lulM'iin have I kuswni 
And, lliHt I'm blfw'd with hnJih ul cwii 

WiLh humble tbuik* I owii. 
1 cDty no iiiip'!! birth or ftune, 

Not hH mr priiJ* r'n Mntrh'd Ito aim 

BryiHiA whitl I pnmaa. 
I aak and wiiiti, iiol to appcsr 

Uurc' bcoJilvoUM, rich, iu gay; 
IiOrd, uukki' iUB wiwr ci'ry jaar, 

And bctlcr ev'ry il»y. 



'Tisdonrl-^RadVrintcriprMdibialalMt^oMM 

And rrlijnii Iremcnduui o'er the eniuiurr'd jiM. 

Huw di«d Ihc vffcUhle lElneilom lln* 

liuw ilutiib ibp (unrriill horror irlrte exiradi 

Hii d»u]Bt(! iluiiulti. BrhoU, fond nan'. 

S™ hBre (hf pirtiir'd life; pax tome fcw fcM^ 

TIiyflvwFrlni! Spring, thy Siuiiiaer'i*TdentMrai|Ai 

Thy nobrr Autumn TiidinK Inio rngt. 

And pale HKitlndiug Winter cornea at laati 

And ihuli Lbo trent. Ah! whltlM Mw an M 

ThoM dream* of ertnuini? (hov muuIid.lMfM 

or happiniw? IhoM Innthifi affar Aut? ' 
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men good ind Ul, UtM Oar-d thy UA? 

' an Tuilah'd! Virtue isle mrvlTei, 

■1 Mnr-fUllng friend of Mao, 

It U happlDcii on Ugh. — Aod mc! 

w, the glorlmu mom ! the wcood blilh 

to, and earth i awakening Nainn iMan 

' enoHmg won^ and atarta to lift, 

> hdghten'd fimn, tram pain and deadi 

r fiec Tht fnal timal arAoK, 

If all, and In ^ perfict icMt 

I aa tba pnapcct wider ipreada, 

•>'* Bye Teltn'd clean up ayace. 

\f viae 1 jt hliiid praumptuoiu ! now, 

dad In the duit, aihve that Fawrr 

Modi, oft arr^go'd : oea now tlie cauae, 

aaanmlng worth in aecrel liv'd, 

dneilectcd; why the good Man'a ahare 

rw gaU and bittcrnaa* of Kul: 

: Imk widow and her orphan* piu'd, 

Ing aalitudei wbila luxury, 

■, lay Rraiuing faer tow thought, 

Hnrral wants: why hmven-bom trutli, 
demlion blr, won the rad marks 
•Mllion'n eraurge: why ilceiu'd pain, 
m1 apoller, tliat embaaimi'd foe, 
'd ali our blia. Ye good d1atre>t ! 
) law! whu here unbending aland 

Jitt't freiBure, yet iMar up a wlu>, 
at yaur bounded view, which only aaw 
part, deem'd Evil, i> no more: 
WU of Wintry Hme will quickly pace, 
i( entlrcle all. 
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GrcM, wond'roun, empynaJ King! 

W« an tlijr gliirln ^Aif, 
WUlit (ulh, and all her fulnt^ Oag, 

Uneauin|[1y, tby yiaSat, 
O nur I never nana my put 

III that ifrand Hiig t(> bflir; 
But, grateful, tune my isTlih'd btart 

Whan day or night appear. 



Thou didat, O mighty Gad! extol 

En limr Ix-^'iui iu mot; 
Before tbe ample plemenla 
- FlU'dupfhr s-ridufipKV: 
Brfure the p-md'niiu earthly ghiha 

In duid xir wiu iitayM, 
BcfuTF ibr iirnn's mighty aprinp 

Tlulr liquid iitui« ilii>|day'd; 
Era through the t^mm of anrient nl| 

The alreuks of lt|;fat apprar'd; 
Before the high celeMlal arch, 

Or (tury polea wera nar'd : 
itefon the loud meludiuiu ■pherea 

Their tiuipfid niiind Ix^iin; 
Before Ihe tbMag rtndii of faeav's 

Wen mssur'd by the >uii: 
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Hilhtr ISmm JatU'* nImM end 
The Hnr'n-pnueicted Triba MMOd; 

Tkrir off'rlnii hillur bring: 
Hen, taftr to Mleat their }ay. 
In hfmiu of prmbe their longuei tmflaj. 

And hail th' Immortal Klog. 
fijr hii Command Impell'df to Her 
CoDlrndidi Crowdi their nu« refer; 

While Prlucee, rrom her ThnMie, 
With equal doom, th' unerring I^w 
Dlapeiue, who bout their birth to draw 

From Aoe'i hTonr'd SoD. 
Be Peaoe bj Each Implor'd on thM, 



To Jatab't Cod n 



praji 



Haw bl«M, who oalla hlmadf Ibf FrlcDd '. 
Stwoeaa hli labour ihiU Ulend, 
And (afetj piard hli way. 
O maj'it thou, free Ihnu hoatUe ftar, 
Nor the loud voice of tumult hear, 

Haf plenty nigh Ihec lake her lUiu^ 
And in thy court! with lavlih hand 

IHntribule all her ttorr. 
Seat of my Frlendi and Brvthrcn, h»n> 
How can my tongue, O Snlna, tail 

To bin thy lo*'d abode? 
How ctvH the seal that in me gkowi 
ny good to lecli, wboae wall* incloae 

The maiukiii of my God? uebiic 

HYHN. 

BikoLb! the ■Bunlaln of the Lord 
Ib latta' dqn ihall riae. 
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Above Oir mnuiiti>1i» and Ibe hilli. 

And ilrsw thr woiiil'rili|[ eyM. 
To this tbr jnyful nUioDi round. 



Thr buun (bnt Mn«, on Ziuii HUl 

Shall ligbf II rv'ry Utidi 
Thi! KiitK ivhii rrifn^ in Zinn Towvn 

ShaU *n the irurlil L-ummwid. 
Ni> Mrifa diiill vrx M^iub'i nign 

Or isur the (■ruriTiJ yem, 
T<i plough'ihiu'i-s imu ihrj bnit thrirnl 

To pmtilug-huiilu thrlr !^wan. 
Nu liinger hnU ruconiit'riiig boMa, 

Tluir mUlimu alaiu diiplun; 
Tbay hui|t (he truinprl Id (hs ball, 

Aud Mudy war no uion. 
Cumr Ihm — O niiDp ftmn ev'rjr land 

Tu wornhip « hill idirin*; 
AikI, WHlking tn tho lii-bt of Cod, 

With huly b«<iti« Mar. 



S(.*JOTB» 
Patiioti have hitl'd, nod In tbrir oouitoy'a 
Bl*d oMji ktid their diwda, aa tiiqr JilPii 
RaosiTe proud recompcitM. Wa gin 1m dka 
Tbdr aaim to tbi! Kraot Ifn. Hi' Uatofla 
Pronil of the tnamura, nuRhaa wllh It dam 
To latot timn; aiid Sculptnn, in lur t«B, 
Civn bond In atotia and titr-ivtiag }Ktm 
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To fiwrd Iban, uid t' iDiuuirUlaa Ler Uuit; 

But taint wnslbi in dur, ibuugb Dcycr paid, 

To (bow, wbii, iwiti^ at the tKriiU' uf Truth, 

HaTt Cai'u iu her defcun'. A |>ittriut'. Uood, 

Wpll ipeal Iu >ui:h a ilrife, may cuu indnd, 

And for a time riwurci to liU luv'd liuid 

Tba *w«l> ul'tilMrl)- and «iub1 Ibitn; 

But martjn Blruggle fur s brigliltr priu. 

And wiM it with more puo. Tluir blood b A«I 

la oooftriuatiuii uf tli« iioblcM rkiiio, 

Our eUa ti> teed upuii iuiinonal truth, 

I'o mlk wiLh GmI, tu lie divinely free. 

To Mori and tu witiciiatc ifav •kiim. 

I'm fnr mnueiobrr llutn. Thry liv*d uiiluiOMii, 

Till PeraFCUtiua dra^'d ilieiu iuto tkuu. 

And biiai'd iheia up tu Ilpav'n. Thijir anhea dew 

—Vo marble tell lu whitlier. With tlielr uaaiei 

No tand tmlwliua aiid naiicUGn hie Hong: 

And hietory, no warm uii meauer thrmtl, 

1« add ou thia. Sbp onTHto indeed 

'nr ITraiuiy, that douin'd them tu the Are, 

But fivw the gl-irioua lulfrm Utile pralae. 



THE covTRiTioy or peteb. 
Hnuia he raoie, and lulling on hie knees, 
Ltha ihr' humble publican amole on hii brnirt. 
And Ihln cuiilVsiiiaii inl&ci'uiiinf; made- 
Here let me 1*11 niVd in'frppiilant leart 

Made iiBcred by Hii atcpn, whvw awful naaa 
Thrla blanphem'il, ihriw abjur'd, 1 dan not ifHk. 
Ilunigh In my iiu|iplicBtli>n. Can I gay. 
Span me, O Uod ormeriy? Can 1 auk 
I*ardon of God, uiiparduu'd of tayteUf 







Or Oaa I Mttu, to iM 
O God, bthoM . ,„«,h 

F,r„„,,hmfor™i,ig, 

P*otT^M, not «w .udiJn 

Ofn.H™tton,pm„,,„ 
Sp.r, jae . IliU. to ,bhor 

InMtIu.g„Fl,yh^,j„, 
Oribvll.hl«Kl,op„rif, 
.'" "•* "Irong huid of lull 
Andfini,h™e„„^^ V 
"' mj^ preiumptioii, uid k 
10 Dunibp, nr dmiui^ „(, 
«»>■"■ to «WTf, but fcU„ 
M"!', like 1>CA„„\ w„ 
I |2|"'d not hfm, 1 ^i-d h 







O L¥a£ 



.ifclanN iif Aiurrl* nHiM havr cali'd fmm huv' 
:\ik1 <vl»t itmaricMliii; dKmnii bmilli'il 
11k- lyi- iiiM my li|ni when Ihi' Miiiir iiiitlit, 
\'.iy, tliP •mmr liniir, ihiit kiw id* prumpt to* OH 
My \i(r III ilmiKrr, niv iiu! iBeBuly ilirink 
h'runi wlnl 1 iiiiirt'il, mid bdiiiid m lya 
Vhvr lliii» rr|>.-iit«l likr • cunnrd *ry|k7 
\n.l iKil I fit kiww Cpki» »bnni I dMUff 
lli.l 1 u.it kii.iw tht Miutrr tvJi.nu I ivrv'd. 



\V)u. rull'd ID 
Ilia farar'ulf 
Fnmi llw Mm 
And taii(ht DM 






J- 1,™ 



tuu'ly iJiuuijIiti 
dnidip'ry ulii H^hir's tradr, 
Ik thr eiiiTuy ul' failli 
To walk ■fMI ihM ani, in wliicli we.ivliil« 
r dngft4hr net Md ttii'd fiir diUf bmuU'' 



What ihin f vjr tu him, n*bi>in I t*w iia, 
Whm living far arraiifTii nir fun In firr? 
What aiHirrr lUiihi' In llH»r, wliinii 1 imvc mn'd 
Fnm Q1H> hiimII nullrl widi ilirbTHul uf ihiiinMidi? 
Thr very iiliiiii. I'lv tlvy rnviv'd Ui«!r liglit. 
Sawoaretluiri I.iintl IwilMblm LnHniiiui Chiiht. 
Wbo abBll hdinr wlu'ii I rrnomui' UrlirTi' 
Tbt wry ''"■'' """ Him whon 



Cu Ir< 






•I lilin II 



ilrsdi; Willi Kiniti- him 



iinpiuiM cij 



Blupli>'iii)iiK? HHnIn- than Ihclr haiiil!> my hcdl^, ■ 
Wivteb, 'twjui my iiiL-w tinisiM miii'il thrm o« M' i' 
Oil DM-, fpr iiiily nil thpir tin nluundx; [mtiiilcK ."., 
I ilMod GuideiBu'd, Iluy t'nx. C«u 1 (urgvl 



I 



To wpomte all natioM i 

[Hi* good from erJl he i ^ 

'ITien will he not rptort the ^ 
Fifht iwM of me, I know thte 
Thou wicked servant, into out 
Tiiere weep and gnaah thy teal 
For Satak and 1^ ontcMl cm 

JIf IIUUAN VnJM 

Vkak and irresolute £Si 

The purpuie of to-dayv 
Woven with pains into hi 

To-morrow rends away 

'JTie bow well bent, and si 
Vhse aeems already sfadn 

But pasri o n rndely snaps t 
And it revlTes again. 

Some foe to his upright int 



tat. a 




Bound nn ■ Toya^r nf awful If n|tli 

And danicrre little knuwii, 
A ilnuiffFr (o nuprriDr iilnmEth. 

Man vainljr tnuu his own. 
But aan alon* tan nr'cr prtvi^, 

To nach tin diaunt coait! 
IV bmth eT HniT'n muil twrU On 

Or all the Mil ia hut. 



U, all h nnlly, iMocath (he Mdi, 
■ CVtali death Ihroi^h dUTitrnt palbi wf nm. 
m Ae pale m\tt poring o'er hli fold; 
H lkM« a |«Ury-*lavr to rm-irty Mid ! 
fftUkm'a TDt'rls groan beneath iti wtlfht, 
kflkdld *irtliu ur the tn[1s gf xUte. 
iil ClhF nwDtling IhiwI Kwert pnimn* How; 
vaa^ Mflut pleaaureJi terminate in wue; 
raa kainlnit eud* her v»l cntrr In duubl, 
od pnulln^ on nuJun nothliiK <->arly unl ; 
IfTelhenitMiT'iriKiiblis*? WlMrrdotb ilgrowi' 
BDW, nurlal! ha|i|iinMn ar'rl dwelt brinw. 
Nk luwardo Hear'n, be Ucav'ii (hy only rarri 
ion tha Tlk afftb— fO wrk thy tnwiire therr; 
la tM Ua niurap, and Ilrav'n alone v.iu'U And, 
ID All ■ buundlew and immorud mind. 



0«r dn,-, a ,„„^„ 
Aim cluuic« with „ 
A""". I» th. «nu„, 
A motk ou, ifr,^,, y 

And melt ih, „,h„ 
fVn •« Ihr »wri of 



rHE FUTILIIT OF HA 
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Each Mdutation may tlide In a Rin 

L'li thought befoiT, or fix h formrr flaw. 

Nor in it atranipp, lif^ht, motiou, ruiicourw, noii^y 

All arattpr um ahmad; thought outward boiindi 

Nf|$Iectiiil €ii' our home atfiurM, IlieM off 

III t'limr anil diNsifNitiori, qiiitii her chai^, 

And IcmTes the breust iiriffuurdeil to the fof. 

TOL'KU. 



CHRIST'S PREDICTION FUI.FII.LED. 

** On lu and on our rhildren he hw blood !"-^ 
Surh was }'our imprecation, () ye Jetni, 
When in your tiglit the worhl*H Iledcenier !«to<Kl 
Ganh'd oVr with woundn, and empt)'lng ev*ry vein 
For man*b rrdemption ; and liehold ! it Howh, 
It whelma upon you in a floodgate tide ; 
SicepM to the lipN ye are In all the blood 
Of all the rightrouN sited upwu the earth. 
From bIoo«l €if righteonn Abel to the blood 
Of Zwhariah, whom your fat hen Hton'd 
Betwixt the alfur and the houHe «>t' God. 
Ye have enough; the mark in on your race; 
Ye liave drawn down the judgin<>nt ye provok'd. 
It rests upon yon : Yet for you no rest. 
No station, no abiding -plare in found ; 
Scrangers and wear}' wand'rers upon earth. 
If in the dust of your jvTusoIein 
With fbot pn»i*rrib'd ye dare to tread, ye die; 
A savage race unurpN your narred mount. 
And Jordan eohoeM an unhnllow'd name ; 
Should ye but utop to whed n illial tear 
Upon the will where your furefatherM sleep, 
Woe to the rircumri^iM that no in found ! 
Oh ! slow of heart, when will ye understtand, 
That thus afflicted, scattcrM and dinpers*d 




at THE SACKED LYHK 

Throufih vvit; climF and kingdom of the world 
Yd arv iriit forth to publiah, a j« poao. 
How tnily Chhikt pmlirtnl of your ii^; 
And though jour llpa dciiy, jrour luSfTiBgi pro 
'Ilist )>ni]ihi't JuL'«, whoDi yuur fiubmi (low, 
Wiu Saviour, Clirim Miwiu, Son of God. 



WtU lUBr klerp prcKHl ui flrtion*, 
SIniv aur n-nklng moninita teem 
With «wh fanciful nnvlctlau 
Aa main life Itwlf a drwn. — 
HiUr OUT daylight faith '■ ■ Akbk; 
Sl»p diaporta with thadowa too, 
SHming Id tbrir turn aa Mablo 
Ai the world wr wake to view. 
Kr'tr by day did Krawn't mlDl 
Givr my thought! a drarrr priu) 
Of aBBund naiity, 
Than wu left by Iliantaay 
Stamp' r1 and coluur'd on my tprltc 
In a finam of y catermghl. 

Ill a bark, methought, lone atotrlog, 
I wai caat on Oonu'a itril^ 
Thia, 'twas whiaper'd la mj hwringi 
Altant the ana of life. 
Sa4 r^Rta from put «»i«tfm— 
Came, like gaka of chiUlng braMhi 
ShuiofT'd in the forward diatMO 
Lay the land of dntth. 




TUX BACRED LV&B. 



Slow luuhrouil * (pcetre'i liuc i 
And my Bmk't haiz upitood^- 
'Tirai miDC own ■imllitude. 

But my Mul nriv'd at ac^g 
OcHJi, like an unenld ■jwrfc. 
Kindle, while an alr-dropt beln|, 
Smiling. <t«er'd ro; barii. 
UMno-Ukt — ret he looli'd ■■ liumMi 
A) mpenul Innly on. 
More compudoaate than woman, 
I«inil; more than man. 
And ■* aome aweet cUrim'a breath 
Sdn the ■ddltr't^eam of Jwth^ 
So bii aocenu tade ma brook 
lie ■pectre'i eyea of icj look, ' 
THI It ihut than— tum'd ila bndi, 
Lih« a beaten foe, and fled. 
•• Trpn not tbia," I aOd, "Mr S|rfrit! 
not ur dailh-hBiir b not M coma? 
Sajr, whM 4>r* "l^l I lobertt?— 
TeU mr WHil their amn." 
" No." he lald, " foa phaotom'a aapect, 
Tnut me, would appal thee worae, 
Held In cIhtIj meaaur'd pnnTMti— 
Aak not for ■ cnrae! 
HbIm tHt, fer 1 overhear 
Tltine nnapoken tlMught* ai riMr 
Aa tbr mona) ear could catch 
lb daa^ibrought tickiagi of a watch- 
Blake not the untold requmt 
That '■ now revolving in thf breaal. 
« "TbtoUTa^aln, remranring 
YMtb'a jaara, like a aime rriiMn'd, 



TlIK SACKED L 

III thy ■.-nHiil Ub- 

Kiiuii li'dgv Truui Ibr tint. 

lliUit tlum I'rit, pKr ■pll'-ilwvlnr! 

Lll'i-'n I'arnT m> voiii of |iain. 

An (i> wisli iu Hll'ul ferrr 

Krw br|(on ^iiln? 

('■mill i>x|wrlriu*, Vn timet thinr> 

Vain rriHii llriii; iliicnliriHF — 

'lliniulK liy fiilF tfl|[vlhn- ifun? 

I'tHilil ih}- flight (mti-u'i llKktnlni: •him? 

No, iiiir riHild thy fumighl'H |[h»iT 

'Sinjir Ihr niyrud »haAi of rhnnrp. 

" Wiiul>r->t thoii hnr Mgain Linr'a inaUf 

Fri>'UdJ>)ii|i'i ilnLtli.illiKir*tT'd tim; 

Toil ti> nvi\f or uiIh tha buliblr 

Ur Aiiiliiliiiu'ii priw? 

tiny iby Ufi'V nnr-iniKlnl nrtlim 

FhiiT'il fniiB VlHuf's fminrcl iqirlni*— 

Still wiiiilil Envy and Drliiirliiiit 

IImiIiIv iiat lli>4r *liii|p'? 

Wiirth llMiir i* iHit ■ vhnrtiT 

Til Ih' uiaiihiiiil'" •Ifcrtiueuith'it nurtJT." 

— I aa^liX llw moml, niul crlnl, lUl, 

K)i1rit! IfI us auimnl >ail 

t:>ivyiii», fiiiriii*;, haiiiif; inuir, 

Uiiiinlliiii Siiiril, aterr iiv im I" 



I'HF: coven ANTKItS' RAimATH. 
.<■ SiIiIniiIi iiuim,— ■ Imrlli-r nrW Mn 




THS SACTED tTBE rti 

Frum trer to tree llu warbling miiulrcU *ung, 
And hrav'n's cleu- arch with pchoing pniNi niiii:. 
Th>!ii all wa» Mili, yM pCTmerullon's ™g« 
Aiarm'd tbr riglitpouii in an rvJI tgt. 
Ho xladMiiiF 1»11 announc'd tile hour to praf, 
llic mlcinn umpica mouldfr'd to deCny. 
God'* ptople met — amidnt tbt lonely wild, 
Like wretcbrd outcwU, rnnn tile world cxU'd ; 
In a lone care — the Eagic'c dirar abode, 
Thry mat tn wonhip, itnd to praiae (lieir Godj 
llu fiaiful rocks aronnd, their temple hnnf. 
And fxbo'd bade the praiiM as they aung; 
Tht preacher Mood, — bul llkere no pomp dl(pUyM> 
God'a tank hh guide, God'i countenuce Ui aid; 
And rviuid him Mit a mourning flvclc, wbaaa brMlli 
Tnmbrd (oeh nanuDt on the verge gf dMtb. 

In cmTea like thia, thflr SabbMb tioun )**re (pent. 
Tin the pair Nona illum'd the firmamnil; 
And Acre they met amidat iba gloom of uighl, 
Wkn not a b^ ahed Ita trembling light. 

WUla near that apot, the lorely cryaUl itanm, 
(TIlU atrugglea (wretly 'nealh the lilTer beam), 
Heard on Ita banki a lendrr Iiifiuit aigh — 
Ila name proDOuncnl 'midil breezea panlag byj 
While all unconacloua of the holy rile. 
It npil'd amidat the daugeta of tlie night. 

And in that plat's, ttw Sacramental board, 
Waa apRad In mem'ry uf their rlcra I.4rd, 
While douda of darknMa thnnder'd in the aky. 



And there, how oft t)ie awful gloum waa broke. 
When Uu while Same fell on the living lock— 
Illum'd the tabli with iu rvik* aprewl, 
Aa if hemvena brigbtoea roited ou tlidr head. 




TllC SACRED LYRE. 



Smi.u KM'nu it iitniiigF, tbat tbou ■buuldtt lin li 

li it 1m> Hlnuigp, that thuu tluiuliUt Hit at kU? 
'riii> It • Dilrarlf) uul tliat iiu more. 
Willi Kitvr iHgititiinf!, cHii vxrltulr an cuit; 
IViiy tluHi lit, ihrii, duubt if ihou slult be. 
A luiRwlr, irilh uiinu'ln iiU'kiu'd, 
Is lUMi! aiul htartu liin faiih M wbitt b Mnnid' 
Wliul InM than wondrn t'ruin the Woadnfnl ? 
Wluit Inw ituiu miravW rn>Tu God van flair? 
Atliiiit a (!u(I, — fhiil inj^tcrjr HiijireuiE [ 

NnthiiiK Ik iiiiirvrllouii fur him tu dn: 
Driiy liiia— «]l in iiifHlvry bnldci. 
UV tiiilhiiig knunr, but whnt ta marvrlloui: 
Yi-I wiial is mancllinis, wr raii't believe. 
Si ni'ttk uur rrainii, aud to gnM our God. 
WliHl iiiiin ■uri>i''Ki ill Ibc wu-rrd pagf) 
Or full m MTemur, ur ulraiiKer, luiut be tnw. 
t'ultb Im uul naiioii'ii labor, but rrpnw. 



HIE CONTKUPLATIST; A NIOHT PIECK 

The Quwn ol CoDtemplaliwD. Kisfct> 

BeKlii.1 hnr InUmj reign; 
AilTaiii'iiii; in thrir varied U|hl 

Ilvr ulvei^-veMed tiain. 
"rtn ulianm the many nanlnU'd ttan 

That ride yon naurvd mind, 
Shuuld keep, amoiiK their iqiid can. 




THE iACREO LYRE. * 

A kiiiit, k pMIoKopKIc E*Im 

Tbc nml cmllon wrnrif 
And wfiBt day dnah of <If wy tmln, 

ThF grntiF Night irpilra. 
Behind their Imfy rnnainii hid, 

Tfar fntlhrr'd ran bnir Mill! 
Hdw quiet nnw tlic ^mewRir kid, 

ThU gmmbol'd mind thi; hill ! 
neiwrrta, Has, brndlng o'er thrlr bank*, 

Pnrm nJtry Tiiij drcUri'd, 
Rarln In IltU* TflTrt nnki, 

And Kcnt the ireMem wind. 
Tbe Moon, |>Nc«4«d bjr lh« biMM 

TiiBI bwlr thr dmdi retire, 
Appcan mmong the tnftfd (rcca, 

A Phienix' neat on Arc 
But *nft— (he gnlden glow mlMidM! 

Her clinriat mnunla mi high! 
And nnir, In HllTFr'd pomp ilit ridei 

Thlf regpnl of Ihe sky ! 
Whtrr Thne upua the wither'd me 

Hath rarv'd Ihe iMnl chilr, 
T ail fnrni bmy pustona fTra, 

And bmllv the plwrld air. 
The wllher'd tne WM tniBt In prtawj 

III branrhn bniT'd the tkj\ 
Thui, at the toneh of rntUcM Thne, 

Shall Youth and Vigour die. 

I'm ilftnl to Ihe Une nqiuiM: 



■gist* 




THE RACBED LVRB. 

Old Ettot, thm, whli ihadw Impnn 
Thniw* Bcnd Truth beUnl; 

Yet, HHiirtliDca, thnmgh tha deep obaea 
Sba bunt* npon tl|B mind, 

Snp, uid ber iktar Silnca f^fn, 
The; lock tba duphad'i fbU! 

But hark— I hou- ■ totDb a 



Ai Ineklai k the Virgin'* lo). 
Whom pleMura once miifnldei: 

Whm bmried from tfaa haiejoa cot, 
Whtn luDoceiia frcddM— 

Hw fnUm, ■ nlBntlaH tnls! 

flkt letki Uw p«itlii ■rf' piBC« ia Tain, 
Ii ccmqiur'd — BUd uiadMiB. 

How bright tha Ultlc liUKti Ubm, 
Where willowi ibHle the ntj; 

At proud M if ihtiT palnled r%j» 
Could omiiUte the d>f ! 

'Til thui the pigmj mot of patr'r 



1^ mA •■renily of night 
Ungentle douda deform ! 

TIm (tlTer hoat that (boM H 
I* bid behind a atormf 






Hid» me, «„rt ■„, , ^■ 
H'flect i,p„„ (h, ^ 

TV port, a„ to II, ft. 
Compfii n, ju^^ 

Von vill^,, tn th, mo, 
A iialniin upH^ wm 

"llCT*«lf,phBlhlllU'i| 

Anj kill-d h[, j^j. ^ 

'Tl. but IliF rhmrL-jM- 

An ^iBbleiMtie Ud • 

Thf Umponry d«wl. 
IW hrn«s III p,n«tn 
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The Xightingik, > mkomt giuMJ 

Renrm her grnlle slrainii 
And Hiipc (jiul wKnd'riDB rrum my bnMt) 

II cr wontrd srftt nguru. 
Yn— WhM yon liH'ld orh la dRrk, 

A>id dmrtiEig ttom an highj 
My «iu1, > mof* crlntfal H|«rtii 



THt TltEAWIN OF JUDAS. 
>ABE c«in« Ihr PT'nlng on, uid the pale is«MI, 
Iwm tiinilj gliinm'riim tbmugb a wiiit'ry doud, 
bri kr dim hurrun u'cr th? ahiulowy rarlh; 
VUlM Ihniugh tlir ailoiit otrrrU nithittpdliturb'd. 
knd hotn by hvllisk tunlitHliniw rent, 
lie Outreiil or ihe Liinl piiivunl hli trsf, 

hiiTard he wpnt unqiipflliimM, imolMm'd, 
Tir all upon IhiH ■xjirmn night krpt huuw, 
for itnppM till Turth the rlty galm he came 
Ta Cedron'H bronk, wliow bubbling cumnt lavn 
Ai ali%-r-crowned Sluunt. fuvour'd of Chi»t 
!W It! umbnifwuii grwirt and ailenl haunU, 
^•r pny'r and cond mplatiiin fit rMrral. 
Tere firet, iw oiw airakenM tu new Ihougbbi, 
Itartlng be cherli'd hli iitrp, and with a groan, 
Hat rent bin lab'ring bmuni, ihiw broke fortb. 

Oh, m; Mm heart! Oh, Mul-tunncnttngMeiM*! 
CiD I futyet tbe UlnTut houn I've pua'd 







Ana courted me to OBltf. Re 

Miut I remonlMr? New on 

Could with muh tamg^ eloqaen 

rhe aeiiM of hit hamn, lift U 

To hMT'nlj eoDtemjibUioiitf and 

To thoiighu beyond itaelf; thn 

t |M»n thiH lower world and all I 

Its paiiiR, its iH»r8«H-utiona with i 

«umetiinw enveiop'd in luj-sterii 

And pHnU»l«i he couchM the mo 

T '?*^?,.P*'"^«i o« the memory 1 

Indelib le: But when with tongi 

The fall of Mtions he foretold, • 

1 he curtain of futurity aside: 

>V hen in the pomp of numbem h 

JeruMlem beleaguered with a hoi 

"f Gentile toes and trodden dow 

Her matrons and her virgins wh 

,1 "S*^'** *" violation, .diame ai 
iiy ruffian spoUers; when his sua 
.Spuming the world's widecompwi 
And there amidst the empyrean fl 
As in his proper region, shoolc th< 
Ul sun, moon, stars, as with a mi 




THE BACKED LYREi iO) 

To dlgnltlM uul tkroDH wid utarry ipliHH 
Eiallnd, lol'liait in tb* nttinu t>f lighl. 
Bal DDW tbtat brlKht illuidm* nr no morr; 
Vanub'd tlwti! glitrriug Mtiin, infi'lkimK on hnr'n 
All ouuvU'il, mid my hopn ■ baiikrii|>l'a dnsin, 
Mucking Ihe hiiuiitifU tknrj' with ■ fAIr 
or viusiury ivwlth. Behold inc (hani'd, 
Buuih'd bin Unnl, Hi-li-rlrd, anil niy IhuughU 
Tum'd' out wont to pruviik* my- brftlitvn'n ncurn, 
\i»d bhw>H fwili hi* proidtiiac Lrt thM pui! 
'iValMr prnnouiii'il, ■ InuUr vrUI I br; 
Tbn proplwcy al IhuI ihall br fulAll'il. 
ThpUfh inulrr ul* lay will I ixwld rcfnlc 
And daah hi* buld pmlirlluD, ypt my bran 
I'onden nmngr man wilrd tu lla wrunga, 
Gmur ttiun iiurh iill|;ht Iriumph ran bntaw. 
And U€rt leoi tcMblr than d<vlh lUvlf. 
TUa night, thr l<u.l that he ihali walk at Inrgc, 
TU* night khiill be hi> triuiupb ur h[t lUL 
If that gntr M.-n, wliu .'uli.|iin hi. d<Mh, 
Tkcae rrvunud iirioiti rcvult imt fnnn thr dm), 
Tim raata un tliciUi Ibrir functimi uiid ihtSr tribr 
TW prril uf hill UwhI, why hhnuhl my bnirt 
Sirink fruni iti piirpuw? What hnvp I to trta 
In act aulmrdinHlr, in Rinw tupiriuP. 
"Dmltor prrjufl^M, of niinnnmilird rrim« 
AnvigiiM, Biid iliruwii ii|>nn the nnrlil mndEinn'd? 

Hare be hud laid, but, iiki- a vr|iriil ruil'd, 
With (Tuld.li KlBit h.- Khnink inlu hiiiKrlf, 
And lul'nlng bald lik Lnalb tt> raU'b thr Muud 
Of ■tr|l•^ that nhuiug uVr (lie flinty wil 
Brapokc a mmpiuiy In ntwr ujipriHirh: 
Wllb (heu! the MaMrr'a wril-kiniwii itdre he bcMd; 
VbtiTM, like mnrd'muB Cain when rali'd uf Cod, 
The oiw'rhig runnrinui uutriut dunli anldfr. 
And wrapp'd hU ruwet clunk about hia head, 



til THE SACBED LVRK 

Tbm ilu-klinft itnodi the bol; troop BMan«rhar 
Konlrd ihF ■Imllair bnwk aiiJ bsld thrir wif 
Srmil (o tlie Olive Mvuiit, ihtir woaud hkiinl. 



A ntAVF.R. 

l.'mikT tht prtuurt of vioUat aagnitk. 

O Thoc Cmt Bring! what lb«n ttt 

Surpaun me (o kiiuw; 
Yel Rim I Bin, thM, knomi to thM 
An all tby works brinw. 

f brfun tb«a ■und», 



AU» 



tcbrd Hlld lli 



Yet 3iim thnM] iUa rhal wring rnjr loal 

Obey thy higli bchmt. 
Sun thou, Ahiil|[hly, nnst not met 

Frma triirlty or iiTiilh '. 
O, free my wmy eye* fmm tear*, 

Or cloK tbem fast in death! 
Bat, if I iniut afflicled be, 

i« d™lgn; 

il with Ann rexdm 



Thenm 



REABON AND INSTIKCT. 
Reasov '■ profireHtTe, iiuliuel ii complete; 
Swift Intliiirt ln<p«i «low laam feebly idlmbt. 
Bnitei toon their xenilh reach; ttwlr UlUe aU 
Flowi In at once; in tgtt thry DO Bum 
Could know, or do, or coret, or ai}ay- 




THE SACKED LYRE. »3i 

'm ^u to Ura covml witb the niD, 

ha pBtrlueb-pupil would be laming itlllj 

•t, ijiifi lo" bu lanon half unleunt. 

ftm pMi*fc io wItukc, m If the sun 

iMdd art en noou. Id mirm a««» drown'd. 

a man, why, iMpdamc nuurp, h men? 

riij thrown Mlda thy Tiuwter-piea half-wrought, 

IkUs nuvMT eSbrti thjr lut hand enjoj? 

«, If (ItciTtiTcly poor man murt die, 

iar TCMha what reach haiiUKhl, why dlalndraad? 

Vhj curat with rsreaighi? wlie to mUcXj? 

fhjr af hb proud prerogutlTe the pn;? 

n^ Um pra-emiDcnt In rank than pain?— 

Dih 



Immeiuel; good and great ! 
Thy children, Ibrm'd and bleat by thee. 

Approach thy haav'nly mbI. 
lliy name in ballow'd atralnt be aungi 

We join the (olemn prabe: 
Ta thy gnat name, with heart and tongue, 

Oar eheerful homage raise. 
Thy mild, (by wke, and aar'tvlgn nign. 




THE BACHED LYHE. KT! 

nttnnt U indevd a tfndcr frieiul. 

And, if anc« leal, wa never mure (lull find 

boauin tbat w> Irnoblingl)- mi liUnd 

ItM jMlingH with uur own cini([miBl mind; 

Out lips may ii|i«ik their ungulili hi the wind 

hU hutrlet brMtlfwily and wUdl;* bf — 
Our h(*rtii| to lunply Hgony mmrignrd, 

by throb withaul rellrf— fur no reply [-bni Mr. 

aaiH[n»itheninuldrrinfrbnHtsthitlnthcirgT«vi> 

knd then WF paune to think^Hilfui! how late!— 
Of dtcda ihal wrung a parent'n hnut with pain ; 

Uid oh! eould we tHit open ileath'i dark gatei 
And Ifwl them bark Intu llir world again — 

hnmore to hew their lolre ! — 'liii HWertly driven 

Avnaa our fanry, and apim, — and then 
V* trbh oufwlvr* away — away to heaven, 
t» weep npon their bnisal, and ibrre to be Toi^ven. 



Lovt, Ot nt 
BiHoi.n, where, breathing luve dirine. 

Our dying Mntter alAndi! 
HI* weeping ToUower*, gathering round, 

Hereivc his laat conunnudi. 
Fnnn ttiat mild teachpr'ir parting llpi 

What lender arcenm fell! 
The gentle prwspt whlrli he g«Tr 

Btfame il'a author w«TI. 
" Bleat li the man, whose aoffnii^ bmrt 

Fed* all aDOther'a palnj 
To whom the nappUcsling eye 

Waa nmr nk'd In vaiu. 



I 



1^ 




He views, thro* mercy's ndtiiif 
A brother in a foe. 

" Peace from the boaom of hb G 
My peace to him I gire - 

And, when he kneels befora the t 
His trembling soul shall live. 

'* To him proteetioD shall be ate 
And mercy frwn above 

Descend on those who thus IbUll 
The perfect hiw of low." 



THE LAST SUPPER. 

The sun had sank beneath the W« 
And now at ev'ning hoar the Jawa |r 
To celebrate the Ahsow, ordate'd 



THE SACRED LYRE. »0 

Mtii wen pramt And the uUe tfttmA; 
oiiis b^rty M men upon the mareh, 
taff in hand, they malch a hasty meal: 
one, in penuTe meditation wrapt, 
iTloar, oonecioui of impending death, 
I the midnt; to his all-present mind 
reason and the traitor stood confest* 
inf , abash*d and from the rest apart) 
vn at the table's lowest foot 
fmH, where best he might escape that glaiice, 
wliose intellifenoe no hrart coold hide 
Olj meditations : All eyes else 
Bitei *d on the 8aTioiir*s ituot divine, 
i with the brightness of the Godhead mii'd 
I if human sorrow, and displayed 
pioridngs of a mind, where mercy seem'd 
^liif to reconcile some mortal wrong 
tdoD and forbearance ; Such a look 
rilMMw sacred, every t4mgue was mute; 
Kraa*fl zeal forbore the vent of words, 
mt itself in murmurs half supprest. 
igth the meek KsoxExxa rais*d his eyes, 
I fentle resignation, tempering grief, 
'd gTMe ineffable on all around, 
rith these words the awful silence brolie. 
M not if I am sad, nor stand aghast 
nhllul of my constancy; the se pangs 
oorc which I must suifor, were foreseen ; 
•or not coming comes now by surpriie, 
he consummation of my charge, 
ilia the measure of atonement up. 
I then say. Falser, avert this lioar, 
mwm me flvm these agonies? Not so 
heart prepar'd to suffer and submit 
t my doom forewim*d: Yet ere we part 
Ikia laal ottee from yaur Master's hands; 



I 



Tlu Sob if O^ ,l> avTCMlte «hB 

Ptvpur'A M taaauta hk ■riaUkik': 

None au'< to pc^ ftdiHi^ tf 4h« 

Till hr. whSw fapmrt ww )*er nn Ui : 

Lord, ikM (huu wubIi mr feet. Ihf ■ 
M«n u thr dun hr irmda OQ? Nm 
Kpvcr (liult tliuii du that for hw m vi 
Suitll-imwunby; Thai b* br ban (I 
Surh lionu)(e ill bewrmptk Ibaa la f^ 
M» tit mrire.— To hjm tlu Lard np 

Prrrn, u yei thuu kmiir'it dm wIi 
Hprmftcr tbou ■ball kiiuw; thncftaa 
t>a«t to oppow, for if I wadi iface ds 
U'ith me thou hut in )Kirt, — StniA i 
U'itli horror at tha tboufih^ hia «^a 
Wing'il iritli the flmw of rbafoiy, b 

Oh! luit mf Gwt ■loiii, my hand*, 
Wub ua all o'er, and maetUy Mch p 

Then nacd* uot thla, tba meek Baa 
Etiouh la done; thua ir«b'd, Ihaaah 



THE SACRED LYRE. »ll 

I DM Lord uid Blaiter; well yv My, 

ch In trath I am; if then 3roiir Lord 

ek and lowly, iHU not ye renoanco 

■nd oootention? If the Master stoops 

ih hb feet who serves, shall ye do less 

lae your equal brethren? LiAm of me, 

■eh iHth other deal, as I with you: 

on your heartsmy words ; tlie timedrawsniKlt 

I ihaJl speak no more with you on earth: 
W9 dl heard; how hirst if ye obey! 
k Bat of you ail : Whilst here ye sit 
alng fellowship around my board, 
ig this social meal, my last on earth, 
; DM but I can search into your breasts, 
60 whose hearts are loyal, whose is false; 
anrk ma well, I fall not by man*s wiles, 
npredicted is the traitorous act, 
rdl I know the wretch, whose faithless hand 
irhh me in the dish, shall soon be dy*d 
■J devoted blood. Betray*d I am, 
r'd I lannot be.— ^his whan they heard, 
with the other interchange a look 
flMlon and suspect; speechless they starM, 
nnded and aghast: As men drawn forth 
Bcfanation tremble to unfold 
vt of lift or death, so these in doubt 
horn the word of prophecy might light, 
na yet fearful to enquire of Cnaisr, 
b*d their own hearts in silence. All peroeiv'd 
ddfcnce, which to God alone balongSt 
Uar with their thoughts, and every soul, 
that dire wretch whom consdenoe inly amole, 
bled lest nnprem«Nlitated guilt 
t be denoimcM upon him, or the sin 
le man, as of Korah, move the Lord 

the whole congregation to be wroth. 

L 




J< 



In acooit Mlfc, with mwUoS^jk 
Turn'd on the MiMtar, the tuA i 
Lord, shew thj trua^ Aichftil i 
And let ut know tXif^l^lir.-^£ti 

Jksits replifid, on whinii T shall ba 
This M>p, wlieii I have dipp'd it ii 



THE CURAE OF CAi: 
i GcH. Iv. la. and 16. J 

O THE wrath of the Lord is a t«*rri 
Likf the tempent that withemtbehk 
*' Like the thunder that InimtH on fi 

It IVII on the bead of the homicide 

And lo! like a deer in the fright ol 
With a fire in his heart, and a bnu 
He s|)ee4ls lilin afar to the desert of 
A veintlMmd unotc by the vengeana 

All nature to him has he«n blaslfd 
' Tor the blood of a brother vet reeki 




THE SACBED LVHE. :tVI 

irnuthruludUr— 



Andhiiofbrlnnma^bUzr — uiirrguilnl lir Ilnveii; 
And hli ipirit mil]' pray — yet moaln iiiifoif Iran; 
And hlM 'grmTp may br rtuwl'— but no mt ro him 
O the imlli o[ Ibe Lord ii ■ tnriblr thing ![briiig; 



HYitS. 
Bbcin, taf will, th' «i>ll«l lay! 
Let nch tnr>|ilur'il lliuii)[ht i^ny. 

And |irai*r Ih' AliiilDhty'n nanir: 
lit', hMT«i uid csrih, aiiJ was and ikica, 
In unr uiFlndiiiu* o>ii<'rrt rinr. 

To Hirrll th' iiuiilring IIiciof. 
T* Idik af light, cplmial pUln*, 
Wkerr gaf lrui*pnrtiiig brantj nipu. 

Ye nam diriufly fidrr 
Your JUfKc'm wuutrruiin |ww(r pncUm.' 
Tell limr iir TonnM yintr diiuing tram*. 

And bnalb'd the ttuld air. 
Yp angrl', ralrh the thrilling -mund ! 
Whilr all th' aduriiig Ihmnn aruuiul 

HU buuaidltHi inFrry aing: 
Let rv'rj lurtcnlng naJiit aboTi, 
WakF all the tuncbil »ui af Ion, 

And tnuh the awreltat airing. 
Jolii, ji loud Hpherai, the. vocal choir; 
Tbou dulling urb of liquid Srr, 

Tlw mlgJujr ciianu aid ; 
Boon a* gnr st'dIiib lildi tb« plain, 



VkaMV k hloomlaf wnI 
nM wiBfiih* ^ tta d 

Udted pnlK bntsir: 

Ye dngoni, mmid hii Bwf 

To htav'n aloui]; ud nm 

Ye iircUIng drrft brh 

1*1 orery rlrmnil irjolce: 

Ye thundirg, bunt with v 

To him wbn bidi ;ou 

HIi preiK In Kttttr notia c 

EMh whlaperlng hremp rf 

And breiithe it to the 

To Mm, jT gtanfiit Cfdwi, 

Ye tow-ring monnt^n*. bei 

Your gnat Creator on 

Tell, when >ffHghlpd natui 

How Sinai kindled at h<a li 

And trembled at hia fi 

Ye flock) that haunt the ho 

Y* Inaeeu flutt'Hn* «n ih. 




THE SACBEO LYRE, 



Let man by noblrr pualani iwmy'da 

Hu frellng heut, Ihi judging l»d. 

In bMvrnly praiM cmplDy ; 



Ye whnin the cbarmi or Enndeur jlnin. 
Nun'd in the downy Up of ww, 

Fdl prmtnte >t bin throne. 
Yi prinon, nilen, all ulurej 
ftijH him, ye kiiigi, whu dmIu* jDOr pOwV 

An Image vl his o<ni. 
ir« fair, by nature fonn'il to move, 
6 prdK th' elpmal Source of lore, 

With yuuth's (-nJlvpnlng flni 
Let iga take up the tunrfiil Uy, 
Sgh Un bleae'd nune— then »ar amy, 

And aak an ui(d'i lyre. ooiltu. 



TUB XXV. CHAPTER OF JOB PARAPHRAHEft 
Tkif will nln nun complain uid mumnr mD, 
And iland an tcmu with hla Cralor'i wiUt 
Shdl thU high pHrili^ to clay be gireo? 
Siall dint arnign the praTideaiv of HcaTcn? 
With rcHon'i line the bouudlna distance KUi? 
OppgM HeaT'n'ii awliil majnly to man? 
To what a length hli vait dimenoloiu njD< 
Hvw (hr bcjvod the joumey'i ot Iha tiin! 




'i 






And Oa WMi asD* HbOm'* 

To iIm. low wnrW hr bidii 

"^f '•'' '>"*l>l borie^ to hi, 
How then »taU mm, thut 

now irom hi, murwl mother 

"^ 1 5T ''"■""""="" 

, ' *" ^"). fro™ hi, (uUinu 

;J^orfHrkKlol»n.g»ni.thtdl 

Ar» l.ut ,he humblest .w«.pin^ 

And the ,u.i dart„„ [„ j^^o,., 
Butdo«„oi,i„d[ffu«.fou,, 
And ihul™- d^ki.™ rfou,i rt, 
Sl«llheih«d,p,h.<,fe»dl«., 



THE SACRBD LYRK 

DountMHU «iur» of rTery jof , 
Let thjr praiar mr tongtm rm|il 
For thr blFwings of (h« Beld, 



FlaekB that whiten ill thr plain. 
va^w »fa«Bves oT ripfii'd graia; 
Oaadi that drop tbrir fiitt'nlii( demi, 
Sum that trniperale wannth diffuar. 
All that Apringi iritb bfiimteotu hand. 
Scallrn c>>r thr nmtling land: 
All that lllwrnl Aiitunhi poim 
From hrr rich o'prflutting atorea: 
Thar to thrr, my Gnd. wr owa; 
Bnuve irfaencr all our blraalngs Hovf; 
And fur theae 1117 mul nhall ralar 
Onteful vuwi and aolrmn praiat. 
Yet ahouli) lining whirlwind* tear, 
Fnim Ita item thr ripening rw; 
Should thr Hg-trae'a blaaled ahoot 
Drop lier grrm untimely fhiit; 
Should the Tine put forth IM more. 
Nor the olivn yield hrr Woit, 
Thoogh the Alck'nirig Hocka ahould Ikll 
And the herd* draert the atoll; 
Should thine altrrM hand mtmin 
The early and the latter rein; 
BlaM each D|>eninK bud of joy, 
And thr rising year deaEmyj 
Yet to thsa my hmiI iluill raiae 
Gratsfui TDwa aod aelenm ^«Iar; 



E SACRED LYE& 



Thejint ,ix term oflht nintttrmlli {■»/•■. 
(> Thoi'! iIip tint, thv gri-ntat, friend 

OI'hU llH'liiimikuru-«l 
Wliiwe ■Ir.iiiK rig^te hund Iuli PTcr bccD 

llufir (til)- uid Uwclliiij; {ilaiv ! 
Hrrniy Ilic iiunintninii hrnv'a their luad* 

Btlifulii thy fiimuug hunit, 
Brfitri- tlii>i poiid'riNia rIoIip llulf 

Aruw at thy rommuid; 
That pun'r whirh nii'd, uul atlll upholds 



Tlili HI 



Fr.. 



luilh^a unlivKiiiuliig time 



'nmr mighty prriodii ol' j-i'nn, 

Appmr up oivm betiiiv Lhy vight 

'jluui yrfilcnky, Ihnt'H piHI. 
Tbimiiiv'Mtbe word: 'lliy I'rmtun, mi 

h til •■ihli-Dco bruuKht: 
Aicnln ihuu vay'iil. ' Ye Huns of mm, 

' Rrtiu^ ye liitu ituught! ' 
Thau Inyeft thrm, with oil thrir cwo. 

In i>viirbi!iliii|£ alpepi 
Ai Tritli ■ nuud, thou tok'itl Ihem off 

Willi nvenvbclming iiveep. 




THE WORLD PASSES AWAY. 
Thii world Ii k11 ■ Siting nhow, 
Vor nun'a illiuton givcDj 
Hm imiiH of joy. the Mkn of wor. 
Deoeitful shine, d«ct11ful flow; 

Then') nothing true but heBTen ! 
And ftlH the light on glory's pliuur, 
A> Ikdii^ hue* of tna; 
And lov«, uul bafft, Mid botuty'i bluom, 
Ai» bloiwiiui gather'd for the lumb ; 

Thero'i DMhlug bright but heavcu '. 
Paor wand'ren uf a atorniy itq, 
ProDi *rave to wars m'n drlToi; 
And fancy') flub, and naaoo'i nty, 
S«r*a but to li^t tlw tmoblad my; 

lliere'i nothing calm but bcann ! 



THE KAINSOW. 
TaiDXrnAL arcb, that fiU'it the ikjr 

When itornu pepan to ftxtf 
1 aak not proud phUonophy 

To lauh me what thou art. 
Still Ncm aa to my childhood 'n ^1, 

A midway itatlim given, 
Fm- happy ipirita to alight, 

Betwixt the earth and heann. 



KATITITT, 
Icm ihou n-cTt bom of ironian' 
n Holiwtr („ ihi, world of «ln'( 
.^|H In tlijf dTMd mnalpotpnt am 
And not I,j- ihundcm gtnyr' 
WiM ihy itmimtuoua rarf, 
Nor mdiptat™ lunit b*fi,« Am 
liiil thpf, II wfl Mid nalud child, 
J h)- ntotlin-, undrfli'd, 
III Ihp nid» mangn- laid to n«t 
IVorn offliPr virxiii I>r«rt. 
■Ill* hmv'u. wtre not rommuuW 
A sor)(«>UB ranopr of golden tir- 
^"|■ Mnop'd their lunpi th' mthiui 

f'mui- iVBiid'riiig from afar, 
'■'"""W """^hwk'd and ralta aloiv 




THE lACBED LTSB. tU 

From ill the ebernb ebidn. 

Anil Knph'i burning Ijtm 
Pour'd through tbg b«l or hnT'n the churned 
One lui^l troop the aCnm began, [eloodt along. 
Ofilltherueofnuui, 
By ■imple ehepherdi heard alone, 
Tint ttjft HoMUuw's tone. 
And when thou didst depart, no car of flame 
To bar thee hence In lambent radlentx cauK; 
Nor TWhle uigeli moum'd with droojring plumta: 

Nor dldit thuu mount an high 

Ptom^fatal Calvar)' 
With ill tUne own redeem '4 outbonting fton their 
For thou dldit bear away from earth [tomb*. 

But one of human birth, 
The dying felon hy thy side, to be 
In ParadlM with Ihee. 

Nir o'er thy croa* the cloud* of vengeance Iffeak, 
A lltth while the conwiout earth dM ihake 
At that Ibal deed b>- her flerca childraa done; 

A few dim hnum of day, 

The world in dorknem lay, 
Tlwn baak'd in bright repoH tieneath th« doodleM 
While thou dlrtnt sleep benenth the tomb, [niD: 
Cooaenling to thy docrm. 
Ere yet the whitr-rob'd Angel ahone 
Upon the Maled ilone. 

And when thou didit ariM, thou dldrt not atand 
With deraKtation In thy red right hand. 
Plaguing the guilty dty'a murtheroiu crew; 

But thou illiltl baale to meet 

Thy mother's roming feel. 
And bear the word* of peace unio the faithrul few: 
Then calmly, ilowly illdst thoo rliK 
Into thy natire allies. 



THE SACRED LTItK 



Tu-Monnow. 



To-uomiow! — martiil, bout not thou 
Of tiin>- nnd Mr thai an not now! 
Uut think, in one revolving day 
How wrtlily things may pus airsy! 
Tk-dny^whliF hnrtii wilh rapture •ptin|i 
The youth tu beauty'i L'p nuijr I'iiagi 
To-mornm-— and Ihu lip ofhUM 
May «lnp uncduiiciaui uf hia kia. 
Tn-day — thr bluoaiEog gpmiic may prtm 
II«Thuiband in a frmd mw; 
Trkinnm>w^4ii(t the handa that piiwiil 
M*y wildly atrike her wldowH bi^rt. 
Ti>-(lny— rhe cia.->piiig babe amy drain 
The luillc-gtreani from ita inothcr'a tc<d; 
TiKTmraraw'— like a frnaen ri1i« 
That iHHnD-cuiTpnt may be ililL 
To-dnv— 4hy mnry beart may fraat 
On hi-'i'l, Hiiil Miit, and bird and hcut; 
To-umhtuw — (pile uf all tfaj (icr, 
The liDiiKT)' wanna may feul un thea. 
Tu-mnrrow ! — mortal, haul not iJuni 
or lime uid tid* that tn not nuw < 
Hut ibink, in one nv(ii*ln|; day 
That even thj-wlf nuty'al paai away. 




THE SACRED LYRE « 

THE BUTTEHFLY. 
Bcairtlfiil crnittm ! I Iutf b«n 

Momnin Tutcanntrd iratrfalng thee. 
Now flitting rmmi) the foliage green 

Or j^adrr darfc, em1»w*rin^ trre; 
And ncnr KgKln, In Trollc flrr, 

Hov'ring arotind thnie oppDlng flowen, 
Happ7 sa nilun'ii chUd akanld be, 

Boni to tayiy her loTelieat bowen. 

And I have gized upon thy flight, 

TIU feeling! I can teara defliM, 
Amkeu'd bf so fair a dght. 

With dcMiltory thought* comUm 
Wot to Induce me lo repine, 

Or tarj thee th; tupplneasj 
Bnt from ■ lot no bright M tUne 

To homnr musltigi bom to hi—. 

Tb«n thou, delightful cmttne, wba 
Wert jraterday • ilightlea wom 

Becom^et a sfmbol fair uid tmo 
Of hopes that own no mortal term; 

In thf poud change m aee the gsm 

WhUe holieet oiarln coaflrm 
The tfpe of ImmorlaUtf '. 

A change nidn glnioue fiv than thine. 
E'en If tby fUlow-iFami, mar knolr. 
When thli pxhaualed frame of mine 

Down to lU Uadrcd diut ehaU ga; 
When the amlety and woe 

Of being*! embrojo itate ahall ntm 
~ M flitting to and fto 
k« confne'd and fvrerlah dream* 



THE SACBCU LYRK 

Fur ihw, ivliu ttltt«t gaily now, 
With ftll tliy nature ablu— «up)died, 

A tevr hritt suminrr (Uyi, uid thou 
No mure amid Umc hiuinli ihaU glidt 

Aft hope's I'uir IilibIiI — iu tlif pride 
llie Ky1|ili-lik» geniun of th« dxiip. 

But, >unli in ilark ubliviuu'a Mr, 



Whilr Mau> linmnrMl part, irhm lliar 

Sbull Ht tiie rhaiiilHB spirit fne, 
Miiy WPk u briylilpr, lu>i>id'r rlinu 

Tlinii Fatiiy rVr i-ould ftlgn for Ihrni 
'lluiugh bright her lairy liowtn may kti 

Ycl britrm briKhi thrlr braudoi bit. 
And aad Kx|irr]tii>.'r nuinni* tu tut 

Each gourd Hopv tmstnl iti dimj'J 
Sport on, thrn, lovely Sumnn- iy. 

With whom brgan my mtlve utrainii^ 
Yet purer jovs th^ir hopen >iif>ply. 

Who, by i-Vtlh'a ali'hnny, iibt^n 
L'limrort iu snmw, lilln Iu pain, 

Frecilum In bunilatie, ll^t In giimn, 
J'hauich nuihiy 1iM-n beaveuly gain. 

And Life iiuinurtal (bnnigh the l^onb. 



(iU.tVE.STO»ECk 
ji FnigmaU. 
The ni'aa is green niiil the spring floweret UmM 
And the Irec bluraonu all as frah and lUr 
As iflh had never vialed the tmih ; 
Yet eTcry l>Uula of gnua, and every flairar, 
AnileriiTy bud and lilwim uf tlia «priB|_ 
Ik tbe inemuial that nature rtan 




THE BAcaxa LTBK in 

Over m kindred grmre. — Ay, uul the mmf 

Of woodlud woinr, or his nuptial liy, 

A* Uitbt at if the ycu- no wmlcr konr, 

b iha luDCDt of uniTnwJ dath. 

Tlie merry itnger la the liTtng link 

Of muiy a thouioDd yemn of death gon* by. 

And many ■ tbviuand in futurity, — 

The ramnaot of ■ Dunnrnt, ipand by hint 

Bat fat iiuHhcr mnd to gurgB upua. 

TU* floba.ia but our father'* ounetery— 

ne am, and moon, and itan that ahlnc m hlf h. 

The lampa that burn tu light their Kpulchre, 

Tht bright nculcbesun ul' their I'untral vaulL 

TM 4<» DUO oiave as gayly aa the barge, 

Wboae keel xings (bruugh the waten, and her nil* 

Kytha like the panalng metiwr of the deep ; 

Yet ere lo-murrow aholl tiKiee luuny waTca 

That wanton round her, aa thiiy wer« In lore. 

Tarn dark and flvrM, and *well, and (wallow her. 

So ii he girt by dentli on every ilde, 

A» heedlea of It.— llnu be priahea. 

Bnch were my thoughta upon a ■ummer eve, 

Aa forth 1 walked tu quaff the cooling br«ne. 

The aettlDg lun wu curtaining the weM 

Vlth purple and wilb gold, no fiercely bright. 

That eye of tnortal might nnt louk un It — 

htllion filled fur an angel'i borne. 

Tht lun'a last ruy fell dantlug on ■ thorn 

Wth blunom'i n-bib', uid there a blackbird nt 

Bld^tig the nun adieu, in tunee « iwcet 

Ai iancy might awake around hia tbrviu. 

My heart waa full, yet found no nlteruM, 

Skve In a halT-breulhed aigh aiul caoiiteiiliig Iwr. 

I WBDder'd on, scwrca knowing where I want, 

TUl 1 WW acaUd on ao infonl'a grave. 

AIh! I Iuuit the lUUe teiuut welii 



tM THE SACRED LYRK 

She was one of a lorely fkmily, 
That oft had rhing around me like a wreath 
Of flowers, the fiiimt of the maiden springs- 
It WBA a new-uiade grave, and the green aod 
Lay l(N)eely on it; yet affection there 
Hhd rearM the stone, her monument of finne. 
I read the name— I lorM to hear her lis]^« 
' TwoN not alone, but r\'en,' name was there 
That lately echoed throuj;;h that hnppy dome. 
1 had lieen three weeks ah>ent ; in that time 
Tlie nierciles!! destroyer was at work, 
And sparM not one of oll'the infant group. 
The last of all I rea<l the ^n^uidsire's namey 
On whose white locks I oft had seen her cheek 
Like a bright simbeam on a Aee«.*y cloud 
llekiiidling in his eye the fading luHtre, 
Jjreathing into his heart the glow of youth. 
He died at eighty of a broken heart, 
Bereft of all fur whom he wished to live. 

JAMES OKA' 



THE HAPPY PrVENlXG. 
How blest Is lie wImmc tranquil mind. 

When life declines, recalls again 
Tlie years that time has cast behind. 

And reaps delight from toil and iNdn. 

So, when the transient storm is past. 
The sudden gloom and driving abowV, 

The sweetest sunshine is the last. 
The loveliest is the evening hour. 

AMOU 



MNES LEFT AT A FRIEND'S HOUSE. 
O Tmou dreaA Pow^t, ^^m> x^j^'ii ahotef 
I know thou -wWl Tcvfe \miw \ 




THi sachbd lykk n 

When, tar Ma nerar ofpewe Mid imn, 

I mike mf prmj^ *\arm. 
The hoary siro— <h( mortal atralu. 

Long, lonK, be pim'd to ipan! 
To blM bin Utile MU Hock, 

And ibow vhkt i;ao(l nun are. 
SiK, who her lorriy offspring ejfea 

Whh tmder hajiH uid IVnn, 
0| biMi hn- with a iBother'Ei joyit 

BM qare » mothrr'a lean I 
ThrlT hope, Ihrir mr, thrir dulii^ rooth. 

In lUBhaod'i dawning lilult! 
BIna bim, thou God of love aiid truth, 

Up to a parent's wUh f 
He boHiteoua, unpb, sister-band. 

With eament Ipan, 1 iiTHf, 
Hmmi knuw'gt thi' xiwrei un cv'ry hand. 

Guide thou tbrlr ate|>« ulwHyl 
When Mon or litl« ihey reach that cont, 

O'lT lifr'« rough ocean Urii-'n, 



THE MISStONAUV. 
Hi left hii native land, and Rir nvrny 

Acroai thp watrni iKiui{ht n world uiiknown 
Tlongh WFli he Vara thai h<^ in vain might elmy 

In ■PBTch or one m lovely a^ hiK own. 
Me left hii hinue, around wh<iee humble bmrth 

Hfa parent*, kindrni, all he valunl, amlle'l-^ 



aiM 



'- " — "■ • ■ II ihi^r. 

Aad a* woM kanr Bot ■»*«■ 
Cml thM Mt IBM irtrt MaM IKl 

'Tma Wwl. h u t not MahlHtf-t 
Thit often onlln It* sweeteM to bctn 

And aUba the bmit that offorcd It 
'TwM love to God! mud love to >U m 

Hla toutrr bade thf obrdient mtrm 
And tiy If he in dlstwil nalnia nxdd 

Some, who Hln nania uu) tmving 
'Twte thU Ibal nerved him when he i 

Mia aged molhpr at their pantDf il 
'Twaa thia that tHUf;h( her how to c*d 

And brj( H heavenly blening on hli 
'Twaa thla that made hla father calnj 

A godljr ■arrow, deep, but undiama' 
^nd bade him hiunbly uk of God, in 

Ilig virtuou* mn to couiuel, gnfde, . 
And when he ro«« to Ueaa, and wUi 1 

And bent a htad with age and aom 




THB SACRED LTH£ Kl 

" I Ud the* go, though human uui wUl staal 
Ptnm CTta that tee the courw thou hut to nm ; 

And God forgln mc If I wrunj;!; fnl,— 
Like Abnbun called lo mcrificc bl> aiiiL" 



Th*)r nw the irtkiie mU* bearing him aw^. 
And Ud he go unAiended — poor— alone? 

□Id DODO of them, who. In a &TOQr'd land, 
The (hdla of the goqwl tree had known, 

Drtlre to aee ita peaceful ihada aipand? 
' Tin not fi>r me to anawer queniuu ben ; 

Let ererj heart iti own mpoiuta give; 
Aad all, lo whom their feUuw-men are dear 

Beatow the bnad by which their Knila majr lire, 



Tiki rpeeda away*— awajr — away! 
Another hour — another day— 
Another month — another year — 
Drop ^m UB like the lesfleta aear; 
Drop like the linsblood fttan our he 
Hie mae-bloom from the rherk depart*. 
Tlietr 




K« Miii.ltai^liMi 
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IT IS GOOD TO DE 
MmnNmi i» g.«d I., bp be 

If thuu Hill lot U-, huild— but I 

Nut Eliai^ uur .11o»-, KppaiT. 
Rill ilii' aliulaini olvt* that itm 
Th* abode uf Ou drad, una th, 

SluU trebuUdldambiliuu? 
AffrijthiHl hr (ifu-inhnli iiw.y; 

Knr«*! tli,-)- wmdd pin him 
1 o n irtiall jiiimiw mv*, md btf 
In ihif innuiei.t ofreplilmapt* 

T.. »«..n-3 lh> _„. .1.. . 



THE BACHED LYBE. M3 

AIm! they am aU Imkl aiiide, 
And htn'm iMither dnm uor adarnmcnt allow'd. 
But the long winding sheet, and the frbigt! of the 
!»hroud. 

To RirheH? AUm! *tiii in vain, 
Wh<i hid ill their turns liave btH>n hid ; 

The treaHuren are M|uaudi>r'd afpiin ; 
And here in the frravM are all metah IbrUd, 
But the tinwl that iihune on the dark coAn lid. 

To the pleasures which mirth can afford. 
The iwel, the luugh, and the Jeer? 

Ah I here in a plentiful board, 
But the gueata are all mute as their pitiful cheer, 
And none but the worm is a rereUer here. 

Shall we build to affection and love? 
Ah! no; they hare wither'd and died. 

Or fled with the spirit above,— 
FriendN, brothem, and sisters are laid side by aide, 
Yet none have saluted, and none hare replM. 

Unto aitrrow? The dead cannot grUttViM 
Mot a nob, not a sigh inectM mine ear 

Which compasnion itself could reHeve; 
Ah! sweetly they slumber, nor hope, love or fear; 
I^Vace, peaue, is the watchword, the only one here. 

Unto death, to whom monarcha must bow? 
Ah! no; for his empire is known, 

Aiul here there are trophies enow; 
Beneath the cold deail, and aruimd the dark atone, 
Are the signs of a sceptre that none may disown. 

The flrst tabernacle to Hope we will build. 
And look for the sleepers amuml ns to rise; 
The aecoud to Faith, which ensures it fulAird% 




■ -^.^ 
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THE SACRED LTREL «» 

Whethor we iMmetlwe God of aU, 
Or Alia, Jove, or Mirthra rail, 
Thou, thoa, alone art truly great! 

Prinrea, the Hhadows of thy nod, 
Liive but to i^liew bow low to God 

Ik h11 the gaudy pride of earth : 
Tliy kingdom comprehends all Hpare; 
Thf crown, enrirh'd with pearls of gracfi 

la floritMM as the moming*s birth! 

If Mrtli*« an atom in thy sight, 
Enwrapt in folly's mazy night, 

H41W low am I that on it dwell ! 
Thy brightness, not tke snn ^an show; 
T^y Toiee, mit aU the winds that blow, 

Nor all the rolling thunders tell ; 

Tht earthquake, and the tempest, both 
An but the bubbles of thy wrath, 

When vice afipall V shrinks at thy frown ; 
Bnt fearless virtue's heav*nly form, 
fltei, like an angel, mid the storm, 

And smiling wreathes her olire crofwn. 

GrMp the whole earth within thy hand, 
BM besv'n be nought at thy connnand. 

Thou, only th<Hi, be still the same; 
IT16 void immerse itself shall cry, 
** Glory to thee, O God most high," 

And ever ** hallow'd be thy name! *' 

HFKT. 



PSALM CXXXIII. 

r theore be ana whoae thoughts delight to wander 
» flaMiire*a fields, where love's bright atreanii 
If there be one who longs to find [meander ; 

M 




Oh] Mart abode, v 

Wbfiv trHnquIl pa 

But «Kh wilh prk 
Oh ! what ura all ( 

FHiemal una 
E'sn t» the ointme 
t'rom Aaroa'a bead 

Whirh bung > 
Bwlewing evny iai 
And ftUii^ thnin^ 

■nwWygut 



Cuntnio'd theirabul 




THE SACBED LYRE. ayr 

8a an fraternal p««e and roncord trer 

71w ehrrbhtni viihuul whuar ((uidum iwtct 

Would HlnlM quipl awk the bnut— 
Hu lifr, tfaeimul uf unmalmed rntj 
1^ ao^ilotr to •iirrDw uid diatrno, 

And pnqi or huuiAu hsppiiin*. 
Ah! hMf^ thry wbnm gcnnl roiicord bIraM: 
ntaann for thtm mrrv« lirr fond omaea. 

And Joyx to mark thp fitbriR rmre. 
On djtu founded, stand uuHhokm there; 
yfhtBCt vanlah all (h>^ panioni that dcatiDf 

TWiquilitf and inward joj. 
Who ptacUM good are in thnrndrca mranM, 
For thdr own drrda lir In ttwir biara nowdcd; 

And thua fmUrnal liive, wbni hauad 
By firtu, is with iti nwu blmaiup cnnra'd, 
Ani tMlca in swHtnuo that Itadf baaiowa. 

What lEH. what iHiirer Itihii CMUord ilaWH. 
God in Us boundlna nirn-y Jofi to lUMt II; 
HIa promiitH nf future hirxMiiigK prrt It, 

And flxt |inia|irrlty, whirl) brlnga 
Lotif Ilf«, and cnw, briimth ita ahadswlng irliigs, 
And joy and furltiiir — tJiut rpuinlna sublime 

Bryoiul all c1ialiiiii:t', clinn/fr, aiid tiinr. 



R BKUEF, 

" Whai am I? nnd Crom wtii-nrr ? — I nothing know, 
Bal that I am; and, ninn' I am, rondude 
Sonvething rternal: hail tlirrr r'er bnn nought, 
Koufht sdU had berii^ tctnial there muM be; 
Bat what eternal? — Why not humun T«ce; 
Aad Adam's anoealar'a without an eod? 



la MM It dl tbtbr Wba*. ■]! a 
TWt tu'tka ftm thcmMlrM, m 



And nothing givjili 

Shot tfan>' TUt muun of murmoi 
Wb* Md bnita iniitI<-r'K mtiT» la 
Sucb Tuiaui romu, and garr It * 
IIu DUttcr Innate motion? Thai 
Aurrting Ita indiiipniiihir right 
To daac«, would rorm «■ iuiItfib 
Hu matur none? TbmnhtncctlH 
And boundleu tligKli, fnim ahqit! 

Judgempnt, and ffalua? In it dr« 
In mallunutln? Has ii fmni'd ■ 
Whicb, but Ut garatij n NtwtoD ns 
If H, how wh Mgi- alum Luigh* 
Who think a dn<l infmor to a dm 
If art, to furm ; and Ronncll, to « 
And that with gnmtrr far than ki 




riDtheli 



THE SACBED LVRE. «i 

mnat, iQ Gnd. or hunuii net: 

■vfhy choow it thfre, 
rhav, ciioani, nlill giibaist Irii tbniuand nunc? 
«)wt It; wheri> that rhom, all tlir mt 
>iapen*d, Imrp rpHsun'i whole horizon clear? 
riut THt prcpondenuire Is hrrr ! Can Raaon 
nth loudrr Toin rxriHiui— Believe ■ God? 
mat tUiig's ini[H>«ibl« iniut uian thlQk tnw, 
hi mj vOkt ■j-al'ni? auil liuw itlraDie 
V dJabdine, tbruugh miTC crvdulitjr!" touho. 



(Fkhd (br Tragi-;lJ of .ffnin /■ iaxMnKltL) 

Tn aU-quirkeninit li^ht is rolliiig thart, 
Vbich blda tbi (liailiiwy roriiu tiatrg* 
9ma you Imrizaii'ii fiirthwt vcrg« 

Aad flit acroM nirih's Iwimiid fair: 

Tbt atiDg uf bird* liiJiiti-s tbr da>'-~ 
A aoiig wlii'si' i-iiiinu' aonn lu Him 
Wfau p..iin< Ml 111! liiH blcuiiig'B brtm. 

And wakei^ Ihr uiiivcrbai hyf. 

Camr, kt iig Juiii [fiat rhoiiil tntig; 
Conip, kt iKiT Tuiim U»i>d with tbaln; 
And a* their pmiM'H Itiuit aloiig 

We'll poi'ir the Iik'pks' i>r our iirnyrn. 

I'll lead ihafrateful bymn, my iov«! 
And thou a Kivmrr Btraiii iliolt liriog; 
HoiT nhall we ceMiralt — hiiw Miig 

The Spirit IjIpsI that ri-'igm nbuTe! 

Ym! Let IM King of God— the api^, 
Thr anurm of all wb frel and ae«; 
Whu thou cu be w UeM •■ He— 



/W THE BACHED LYKE 

Dirrrl or — li fiMHUUlurr — kiog ! 

Lift, lift, my luvt! Uiy thought! co Ugb; 
I'll follow tl»ir Hibllnint fllghl. 
And hill Mil wood Mid TtHrj brigfct 

Shall to the jovuui hjrmn reply. 

O Fnlhir! ire upproarh Thy tbnmf, 
Who bidil'M thr gtorioiu nin uHHt 
AlI-{[Ood, AlnilKhty, aiid All-wUe! 

Great wurce nr»ll lhiiig» — God atone! 

Vi'r (re Thr<-, brighter thui the ray 
or the brliihl nun: we Mt Thee Mm, 
Ai In u t'uiintHiii'H rare— dit Inr; 

We Me 'till-*— ptlillnn fount of day*: 

Wc we 'llwe, who otir fnmeii hunt bmogk^ 
With one nwift word, from leiuelfaa dlj^ 
Waked— with one glanre of heareoly nj, 

Oiir nrTer^ylng Miula I'mm nought. 

Those mhiIh thnu llphtednt with the iptffc 
Of Thy pure tirr— Mill RTarioiH atU^' 
Gav'iit Itntnortallly — free will. 

And languagt — not InvoWed, nor daric 

God— God be pnined ! win form'd u IhM 

He was, and ia, Mid shall endure; 

Pure— H« alwll iiutke all nntitre piii«i 
And Ax his dwrlling here with ua. 
niiat aweeler thuughl^Hbat Mm^tr tokta 

llian that hla eierlutlng hand 

IJndy and muI in holy baud 
Hath bound— that never ihall be bniken! 



'Til he whoM kind ai 

lliia lovely garden'i nuiga bath plaoli 
Where naught that chamu dcdn i* w 




THE SACR£D L7RE. i 

And Joy'a ■ funl Immortal hen. 

Thr fount of life — ffhcnrf wnm Urlag 
O'enprswUng all thr gBrden flow — 
Bright flawen upon their bordrra [row, 

Whik to the lre» tife'i foud thr^ 're glring. 

Hen bloom* the Ilfr-Impurting tnr, 
WhuH trultijiut hid in lilrer^- Iwvei, 
khkM mui n ipiril, and rctrievn 

Hta wnUiiwH AUd ulirt] . 

Tha Ann— frum moming'H Tanll IhAt Ml, 

An honrycd manTiB on our tongue: 

Shall not hia faallow'd pmiw be lung, 

Wfaom nmturc slugs— the source of till? 

O bint bt He who Unaings poun! 
Who filln the heart nitb teiidtmeio. 
And with hia riihnt gifts trill Ueia— 

Ho irandrauii — whom our toiiKiie adcova. 

A fiiU, o'erfliiwing horn of good 
Upon OUT Eden he has ibower'd, 
And peare and hope and jity embower'd 

In It* sfTRt silfut stdilude. 



Tea ! now I frrl the charm dl*ln(, 
Ycil DOH- I fnl the Men, the prid^ 
To pnas thee, deamt! to ny side, 

And Jrdn my early vom to lUtie. 

A unity — In love crmentrd, 

Bleat by thy pmenet— and by thee 
Gilded with Hmilm and purity. 

May make my exiled rniul mntented. 

O lister— daughter— fuiretit bride. 
What duU 1 call the*?— Paradise 
Has millloB Rowers that imiling rbe 

To Um thy feet well wtisfied. 




THE SACBED LVRE. ■rS 

"Ih M(?! Hut lenHnt of the ynr. 

Who with freik beauty rIowi; 
Tht air 1* (weet, thii luii beams dor. 

The wililiad-for lephyr blows. 
At pacaTul night the gentle dntr 

DfKMub «a Sdd wd wood, 
Wliile nature inila KrcocI; tbrongli, 

In (Ilent gnlllude. 
'th$ earth with TvUd flowen U dight, 

Hk ben with hooef pui, 
'Hie Iwlu chirp gail; and alight 

Upon the neW'boro graiU' 
'He bud its infant bloMom yield*. 

The tree its leaves displayii. 

While on the erimMn dover Aeldi 

The iTOoqull cattle graze. 

The busy insect tribes are Uert, 

And murmuring ihuughbi are still, 
SaTcman'a — whuae buanm knows no rat-« 

A sUre tu ilubbom will. 
Yes! man, — in whom few Tirdn* (iow. 

On guilty pinuures bent. 
To olheni and himself a fse,— 

DeMrof* his own mnUnt. 

To Uf»— ralD life, which quldily ends, 

Aj AutODin'* withering leaf. 
And of Itself to sorrow tnidH, 



'nw ox is (Uughler'd— alight the Ihrilh 

That wait his parting breath; 
Bat nan, by sdf-lnaicted ills. 




TOB SACKED LYR& 

Eulh iMi iMrta; bnl thon amt tbow 

ihmf B miilian Tor brr ihik ; 

Thrnugh thjr gnta Ibe mortal i9iiw 

U« fnr counties yrura Tull'd od: 

Back from tlie tomb 

No Blf p has come ; 

Than fix'd, till the lut thuiidrr'i aoond 

Shall bid thjr priMnen Iw unbound! 



SUNDAY EVENING. 



When I have tunrd m; rnper lajt 

1/1 humble gratimde to Him 

Who nnkpd thr morninfi:') nrlleat b> 



'I'u hold with heaieu commmilon mtet. 

Meet for a apirlt bound to hnTen; 

And, in (hia wHdemea* benoBth, 

Pure zrphyn from abers lu brtalbe! 

It maf be that the Eternal Mind 

Benda aomelime) from Hia throne «f hliai; 

Where ahould we then Hta prtaenec find, ' 

But in an bsur » UeM u thi^ 

Au hour of calm traa^uility. 

Silent, ai, if to wdcome Thee? 

Y«! if the Great InrUlble, 

DeMwndlDg from HIk kM diTlne, 

May deign upon thla earth to dweU— 

When dull Ha And a weloaming ihilne, 



spirit uf r^.V'" 
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THE SACRED LYRE. m 

Gntfriil to ilrink lift's cup,— tlmi bend 

UnmuriDuriTig lo our brd ornM; 

To pliick Ihr Howen tbat round us blow, 

Scattrrliig llirlr frtftnuice u wt go. 
And M to lirr, (hut whru the lun 
Of OUT riiiitnm ■inkii in night, 

Mb; 'shriiir our niuiin iu Mcmorj-'ii ligbt; 
And the bint iienlii we Kmtltr'il, bloom 
A luDulred fold in dti)i to come. 



SPIRITUALITY. 
I (XT. relriitisi Musr! wh«e purer birtb 
Hadalns thr low miiI«r)Bl ties of (wlb ; 
I7 wbat bright ium^n nhsU be defin'd 
icmriific nmlure ofth' rtemal Mind! 
irhow dull thought the dmiiling height espinc, 
/here >Ii thHt muuia cui — is to admr! 
TlMlt God's ui imiii»trri»l emirnce pure, 
^bnm flfure mn't dewribr, nor parta Immure; 
Icapablr of pnninns, Impular, fear, 
a good prv-rmincnl, in (ruth wrrrc: 
'nmli'd hia naturr, Hnd sublim'd his pow'n 
imn all the gmiH allay that lempm oim; 
I whoar clenr eye the blight angelic tralo, 
pprar Miffuu'd with iinprr fiction's ilaili! 
nprrrioua to the nun's or MTHph's eye, 
•yond the ken of eiii:h iiallrd high. 
Ilm would in vaiu loatrrial seuibisncf feign, 
r flgur'd ahriiiM thebotuidiess God contaiu) 
bjectofraithi he shuns Hie view of seiiK, 
ort In the blaze of ■ighllew eacfllence! 
[sat pcrftet, dmmI inMlllgfnl, most wlat, 



:rs THE eached lyre. 

In u'hum thr uuirllt;- of pnmmlim; 
Iti n1i<»i> iiiljiixiliiK laliui thr whob^ ■■ wntufhr, 
Whinr tiinii is ii|iiri(, will n-himr owmcc tliuU(hl' 
Aiv irulbK inwrlh'd hjr WBdinii'ii brichtnt rmjr, 
In rl>:il»>-rm that itiU Ihr farr nf ilny ! 

Hpuiiii nwiftite'cl (biiwrVr we iniijr disputr), 
Fix'd iHHiiiilaTy! iliMnivrrM niiiii firoia bmW; 
Hut, dim to i». rwrt* ItM faiiiliT rny. 
Di^irrri'd Id iiull'^i and allini ii> flay! 
Ill Tiiriiu iiii|iM4ur hiiidln I'M nHiflii'd, 
AVIioM' div»< H teiUrr, and nbosr (tilmtaiwr sUj 
Yi't ull fruni Him. uiprvmp ■<>' riiiiWH tloir. 
Til Him IliPir |HiMr'n> luid ihrir pkistnirr wt; 
rniiii thr lirixht i-hrrub of Ihf noblr^t liirtb. 
To th* ]>oiir iiiUMniiii)! (<Inn--wonii ]>1ac'd HiMiik- 
Frniu tiialtrT tlum to spirit still hwpihI, 
llim' ^iilrit Hiill ivKiiiiu:, higbrr tmd; 

Vnnxtr- kiuiwlrilfto brnt, the imthlcMi rod, 

I>i><r>'>- ibni' liillnitudr In ijiiM of (Sod! 
NtJII rnim thy warrh, Ihr rrntn mill Khali fly, 
A[iiinu.liiii|i'>till— tlioii nrvw i>halt mbip i^\ 
ik> il« briRht oHi th' anplrlii); Damp wonldjali, 
Ilul till' Nvit <(i«tiiniv niiK-lu thp foiid dralpl. 
lrh<-, Aliiiii;lily! whiHP drrnw i* fiitp, 
Cijiilil, to ilisjilny h'M piiw'r, Mibwrt his atatr; 
Did rrrnii bi» idiulii' hand, ■ pratn- rine. 
I'nHluif a uiantrr, and iv>.if;n bin alttM; 
Impart bin iiU'imimDnlrablr Hanw, 
Tbr tiij-Klii^ minibfr of til' Etrrual Namp; 
Tbfii mijihl rrviillinK rnuim'a ferbtc ray 
As|i<rc ti>i|iin>tian Gud'aall-prrfn't day! " 
Vain lank! thr i-liiy in tliF'dbvcting hand, 
'J'br r«.<oii oT lu fima might to dnuand. 
As mau pnaumr to iinntton Ma dbpaap 
From whiim (hr iwmr he thm abnani tvm. 

Ilerepolnl, fair Mum! thewonUii Oiidreqain*r 
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Thr ■oul Inflain'd with chute uhI bolj Atm? 
Wber« loTf rrlmtiat wamiii thr bkppy bmM, 
And fram itarfriLy ilu Ihonght') npraa'd; 
Whrn grnuinc pirly, aiid Inith refin'd, 
Re-coDHctMe (he temple of the miod; 
With gnlefiil Uuan Ule UilDg wlOa (low. 
And G«d dtsHnda to viiit nuui below! 



CHORU3 OF AHOEIA 

Who litB ftborr hrann's beighu nit 
YM fills the fsrave'n prolbuodeal f 

BcTond rlrrnitf, nr lime. 

Or lh« yam round of vtevlea ipa 

Who on binwlf bIo 
-glori. 



And Id Hia Diighty beinK blend* 

WbM rolls around or flown wilMn. 
or all we know not—^U we kiunr~ 

Prime lourrit and origin — a m. 
Whow w»tsn pour'd un earth brimr 

Wake blnoiiiig'i brightest radiancj. 
HU pawep— luTe— wlndom, flnt nullod 

And waken 'd from oblJTlon'a birth 
Yim atwry arch — ■yon palace, vaolled — 

Yon keann of heavens — (o amlle on euth, 
From Hia resplendent mBjeety 

W« died u* 'nmh our shellrring wlngi,' 
Whila aw»-iiuplrrd and trembllnglf 

We priHW thr gluriaiu King vf kiogi. 
With aighl and iipnsi- runfua'd and dlmj 

O name— daacrlbe the Lord of lordi. 

The Kcaph*' praiw ahaU halhiw Illm;^ 

Or U tha Mmb* Im vM for w«r4aT 




V ^ — Woo an Ti 

^^«« wot. «, „,^ <i«j to d;;^ 
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HYMN. 

Tk» Lani'8 Bay Momimg. 

Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray; 
Unseals the eyelidn of the mom 

And pour* increasing day. 

O what a night was that which wrapp'd 

Tlie heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a 8un, which broke, this day, 

IViumphaiit from the tomb! 

This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud homnnai sung; 
X<et gladness dwell in ev*ry heart, 

And praise on ev*ry tongue. 

Ten thousand dllTring lips shall join. 

To hail this welcome mom, 
Which scatterM blessings from its wings 

To nations yet uubom. BAaBACLa 



AN E\'KNIN« SKRVICE. 

Thx cold wind strips the yellow leaf. 
The stars are twinkling fointly o'er us; 
A U nature wewrs her garb of grief, 
While day's fair book is closed before us. 

The songs have eeafled,^and butty mm 
Are to their beds of silence creeping; 
The pale, cold moon looks out again 
On the tired world so softly sleeping. 

O ! in an hour no still as this. 

From care, and toil, and tumult stealing, 

1*11 consecrate an hour to bliss-* 

To meek derotion's holy feeling: 



•iV 
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And riKp tu Thee — to Thee, irhow han 
UnruU'd the golden Lamp of heareii; 
MantUil with beauty all the land; 
Gave light to uiorii, and shade to r\tn, 

B«!ing, whose alUpen-adinfc mi|{ht 
The ]aw8 of coiuitiesM worldH dii«pOK«H; 
Yet giv(*N tlie himrklin^ dewh their light 
llieir Ueaiity to the blutihing rmtes: 

Thou, llnler of our destiny! 
With million gifts hast Tlum sujiplied u 
Hidden from our view futuritv, 
Unveiliuf^ all the pa»t to guide ua. 

Tlio* dark may he earth's vale, and dan 
A thouKiuid Stan* ^hiue sweetly o*er ui^ 
And innuortality-H |mre lamp 
Gladdens and gildsi our path before in. 

And in the Hilenrc of the Ncene 
Sweet toneN from heaven are softly apci 
Celeittial inuNie bre-athefi between, 
Tlie tduniWriiig mmiI of blim awaking. 

Short is the darkeNt night, whone ahade 
Wi-ajM natui'e's bre&st in clouds of sadn 
And joy's Kweet ilowcrs, that seem to i 
SliuU bloom anew in kindling gladness. 

Death' M darkness i» more bright to hhn 
Who l«M)ks beyond in visions holy, 
Tliaii iNbwion's fires, or splendour** dre 
Or all the glare of sin and folly. 

The silent tear, the deep-fetch*d sigh, 
>Miich virtue heaves in hours of quiety 
Are dearex than pomp*s revelrf. 
Or the mad laugh of froixied rtols 
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Smiles fnnn ft imiKieiicc purifird. 
Far lorrlicr thui ihe flrvllDg g\orj 
Cofif^TT'd in bU a monATcli*! pridCr 
Emiialiii'd in all Ihr light of story. 
Thli joy ba ourik— our wwIm ihall ro 
And Ift ihrm raU— our barli i* drlr'i 
Bttt to its harbnur — and our smil 
Awaking, eliall awalu in licaven. 



ON THE END OF TIME 
D«T fanw, >nd iv«nt" — a lovrfler nrnr dawo'd 
iaet tbat bir morn, Ihu naw thf inlut world, 
kll apatlpss pure, fnirn 'as CrpBtor^a lund> 
'noi bomr In bomr, thf val» of aniiE was htard, 
lad tbr wiDK'd miiiilrrb flualiiiK thruugb the air, 
hra up to hisrvii'i gale ilw vui™ of joy; 
lad iriiRn llii cluHP ainc on, it iwmi'd to my. 



lol Auluuin nt'rr will cumr; tbv srlting sun, 
Ian fnun ill imtem hvigbt (hr close of dky^— 
n«ii|h tbr bright glow upon the Ttrgt of bfar'n 
SlTCapromiH nf ibp miini; — Yn! brighter ftr 
nan limr was wont to bring. 

Now o'flr th< faoa 
3f beaveo and rarth, n ulrmn lilcncn rrigns. 
riia Moon roH red:— and riniri^ ftiHo ibe north, 
.ud broader itill, 

r many a night, abovr J>t 
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UunNINC AMD EVENING. 

How bnuliruliimarn! 

WhtD dayDeht, oewlf boni, 
Fi«B the brlgbt gional* of Ihs mrt ii hnaUnc; 

Whilr mmgn uf }o; mound 

From rounllra warblcn rooDd, 
To li(bl and life frum lilent iliimbar mkliif. 

The parlinn rlouijn imrold 

Tfaelr rdgii llng'd with goldj 
Brigbl It tbe auminU nr thr iaftj maunt^; 

"Hie gllit'ning tops of trm, 

Taudi'd \ij thf nulling breci^ 
Art bright and tuneful u the muK* AnmHlu. 

Al apward mounts the lun. 

The vallp]^ one by onr. 
Ofe Ibeir ncnsn to the llvli 

The mighty ocean's hreaM 

Heaiea upward (o be blnrt, 
And bidi Its waves reflected light n 

Each humble flower Ufta up 

Ila dewy bell or cup, 
Soillbv thnx^h ttara that know no liofe of Md- 

Tha inMct trib« romn out, [»»: 

And, fluttering all about, 
FU th* Irnh air with gentle Hundi of gladnaa. 

Oh ! who can wltnm Ibli, 

Nor aU thr (bmb of bliu 
With which cmtlon's ev'ry pulse aeems bMta«! 

Or who, 'mid such a >ilare 

or rapture fluwing o'er 
Tte trlboU of the heart fiirbear repentlilf ? 

Yet hate I known an honr 

Of more ndtduing power 



of liMUly glowing— music giuhing ; — 



l»'ho«e w»icli.m™.ro " PiKT, Ik stUl I " tin JnMH 

bcart WM biuhiDg 

II U Ibp clnM- iir day, 

WhMi «¥»nin|['K liura amy 
The wrhlrni aky in nil ibrlr radlMil lunrri 

Whrii round tlix Mltiug nun. 

Ilia giol of glury wnD, 
ItraplHiilrnt I'luuils in iillrnt lifanty miata'. 

''I1^• vhrii •la; 'a iiarting %hl, 

Dnzxlini; im iiinrc the sight. 
Its chiutPiiiiiR gliiry to ihr rj-c in gnuUlOft 

I.Tiii«rth1j- hiipen )uid fnus. 
And vnii'dm fvpliiigi in the liisrt an puitinf 

VThile Una ihp wnlfru aky 

llrllchls thp tinxiriK evr, 
W]lh thrllliii); bmiily, luurhiii); and (udNriofr- 

Whatniilorairth i* fair 

Ilnrrem IIh bniiil]' Ibrrr, 
'lliniigh evcTf lHirn>w'<] rlwriia In dhappcartof- 

Ere ycl thnw dMnm grnw dim, 

Crmiion'* vnprr hymn, 
Gnitf^iil nnd loTely, in rmin «rth oarmaliif ; 

' Till, with that wng of pnlae, 

Tbn lirarlH of ihiM who gau 
Wllh sal«nn rwlin^i of drliffht an blndioi. 

Then rroin tfaow p«rtal* bright 

A rarcwFll glcaoi uT light 
Brtnln with oiwnrthly glory on Ifac rittoDi 

And through Ihp folding dacra 

The eyt nf thought nplorca 
Seraphic fbmii tuid phanlaslsi djakn. 
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Thus ptm Ilk* thought mwir! 

Ym nay their hBllnw'd iwrnf 
: on the hearty — wt drw-dropi round ^doming 

The dnmpfng illenl Aoircn, 

Fe«d thein through uLght'Adu'k houn, 
I kMp them fnah and living till the iBDniltig. 

Thiu should the (UDKt hour, 

With aaul-aburblug poirer, 
w by its gluriM the immort^ npirit; 

And plump 1(9 wings Tor flight 

To realms of doudlea* light, 
ioni it> Goil hath furm'd it to inherit. 

Fnr, bright, and awret in hoik ! 

Whni dsylight, newly born, 
31 lU btuutf 1:1 to scnap m)i|>f«llngi 

Yet Eve to mr I> fraught 
~ With more unmrlUf tluH^I, 
d purer tonchei of hmJ^ortol fidiitfl 



ISHES 

ABLE. 
; wani'd, liebold whit duiger nurka the pMh 
ktgh-brow'd Opuleiice! Intemperance, 
I frultAil parent df Uiim*F, brhind 
ii bxiae, and nilent pLanu th' entangling MUiC. 

irfacn, to vengfBnce roua'd the Eternal doOQti 
ii wretch to mlnr? extrrme, he grant* 
i rervent wiidi; he glvn th' inaatiate eje 
rove traniporteil o'er its golden itore; 
; hart to awell like Xerxa,', when he vlew'd 
I hoau that wrapt th' Immeaiurable pUo, 
duinDi|>h'dlDhl*pow'r. T%uifarathewret«h 

wUrt'd by Pknloa, thro' llfe'i drntf Aeld 
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ttui'd In fciftet lunnany. — Yit IVim 
' dwell with Opuloicc; ont biippf mind 

■J* rrjoirinc In ntendrd pow'r 
rork for mui; exultiug u it virws 
lUiiig tribe kroiMid, uiKlcli'd frora Ihe gnip 
utUoB want, and buklug In the Ixun 
rj, u tnnaport kindling, >md tu lore." 
ia jiMt — llie noble mlud lif Fuituiie rali'd, 
. wani'd kjr itrong bcnmileiHv to ipnsd 
a^pinaa to all, dlaplay* tu man 

ilHtr't image I'o a gndlilu few 

t'd gJTCi at oner Ihr vintie and the power; 

pfanli nM Opulrni:* for thne a marr, 

I pnertf eK*pn? — The wrrtrh irha dragg'd 

■ba rdentlcM to the tomb — ny rae 

nOIiv pcMion 111 hia ranlcled hrarl? 

pM hia tortUT'd bnasi Ihe Teuoiu nting 
mnlmfMlonca? Flun'd not tu hln eye 
li th^r hiDBur; all the tlnarl-aiiuw, 
t on tki nJLra frail uf Avarim wakea 
lomy imlle, and lilda his little thought 
iyu a glnm of Joy? Frnm tbeae arcun 

MmIb unaeni along the lale of Ljfe, 
t, fi»i I fill, (lielter'd from the ■tonny blast 
t dwkaa Ambitioo'i pliunc: thai wrccki llu 

^lolat of iaaiiIuad?^Wlat though to theae 
myana an acaatj? — O'er the rouf hen'd check 
IthtbedBbarbloom; their unewi knit by t^, 
Bit uH flm, (DppoTt A' allotted weight 
id hy lung rerolTing yi 

jnted by the aecaa 

i the twm dlffw'd 



i 
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TIIE KEASONSi A tlYUX. 
on hurt I Kpn Ih* hughin|{ Spring 
.Shnl hpr rirli hli-xinc* oV tht Euth, 
Whilv, Inrn hnmth hifr lntp«nt wlDf. 
Siuninfi Braiity furth, and Love mi MUti. 
Rut Spring aoem flnl, uid Sumtwr tkA 
Ilrr niTiial IiphIh dIfFuKd krounil, 
And Noture'ii nildnit roughnt glen 
Wm by hfr biuid wllh vFrdure aowoit- 
Srrt*t SiimniiT, tna, iiIh! ma doon'd 
To itiilt th<> rlrh and umiling pUIn ; 
For while 111 fnlilfiiliina nhf blooni'd, 
Aiituma bfgan her glnrimu reign. 
But Autumn'* lun wmn oroa'd to bun, 
Aiul I'luHiln, wbich roU'd Blhinrt tht JtT' 
Bwlar'd Ibnl Winter and hi* um 
In viewlna icy car n-ai nigh. 
Wbrn Winter eamr, (he gorgtmu nm 
Tiini'd puh, uid anni'd to wait hU iMh 
And nil that lata » radiant (himr. 
Now ninlt in Winur't JoflMi lamb. 
Tliu» hloomtng 1> Li&'a nrly ■prlng; 

. For Nature on fvh path hath ibad 
IJrr iioilca, and Pleuure «F*fc* to Hat 
Her garUnda round each yoathrul bcW. 
TSj ipring hM flrd, and nummer now 

' Hlvh o'er my youthful chaek dsch litwHr, 
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Yet, ffe dim WlDtcr'a gloomr birth. 
Or Afa d«aiTD)' tlii* dkcek of bloom, 
Oh! I nuf pra» m; mother Earth, 
And quit thli Tiin world for the tonb. 
Hiai, IM ma. Lord, at wboa mniouuMl, 
flaomfr and Spring and Winter mil, 
Vnkt, trbilr I'tb lire, th' Almlgbtf huid 
Tbat apani Ihe wm-ld tma pola to p<de. 
At mornbHt'i light. Lord oT tU tpKw, — 
HI pnlac Tbft; mi at daw of even; 
Han laud ma. Lord, aame rajr of grace. 
To light m; tnmbUiig Mqit U) Hear'n. 



PROVIDENCE 
,1 fram tome leirl nountry'i alialler'd ground, 
ritk towiu replelr, with gmn mdonirea bound, 
thtn tha err kept within the verdant maae, 
U fata a (ntialent vtita at it (trafai 
\a pilgrim to aome rliing snmmit tend% 
fkMoe openi all the acme ai be aaemdf ; 
* FrvrUraix the Mendl)' height* auppUea, 
rkva *U the channi of Deit; nirpibei 
Ian Ooodneaa, Power, and Wiidom, all onlle, 
Od ■'"-"-g [loriea whelm the raviih'd alfbl! 
Alml^tr (kuae! 'tla thy prtserring care, 
h«t knpa th; worka for ever freah and lUri 
ha inn, from thy luperlor radiance bi^ht, 
lamal ahcda hia delegated light; 
Mria to Ua alater orb Infriior day, 
Wt pabiti dw illTer moon'* alternate nj: 
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rwming't balmy <lfiTii: 
Wbrii nit(iii)( niiiilii Ihr blvkni'il drcp rirfnm, 
Tliy i4iiii( riiitH ixxniniRiioii'il bi thr nlonn; 
Bids >t thy will ibp slirk'niii): tnnpnt craw, 
While the I'olm nrran nawthi- ihi rulRfd tin; 
When lightTiiiiini thrn' the nir traorndnia dy. 
Or the blue plHKiir in Iciuani'il tu ilnitniy, 
Tliy liaiid dimi(, nr turtia taldr the Mnike; 
Thy woni Ibe deiidi nHniai«i'H>ii mn mrti. 
^Vlien nibternuiroiu lireii the nuri'aw beiat. 
And tuinis irr buHed in llii' ynvrniiig fn^i 
'linu auffn'M nut thr tuiwhief tv prtvili) 
Thy norVvIgii tiHich the rreFnl tmund <u bNl 
Tu Zembla'o m-k tlmii wnd'sl the rhetrftal |1m«: 
O'nr Lybiu'i' Mudi thnii pour'iit tbr roolfaic ntnui 
Illy tmlchfiil imividvnn! iiVr nil iiiini4si 
Thy works obey tbftr ({rrat Cmtor'i end*- 

Wbeu mnn tiai lonji the path* of rier punwl 
I1iy hand prep*r'd the uiiivenal flwidi 
Gnu^BUS, to Niah gave the timely Hign, 
'I'll «ve a ri'inniLtit Irnm the wrath divine! 
OiH- ahinlnti wtvie (hr jtlobe temstrjiil taj, 
.Villi the ark benv'd Blini(t thr tniabled m; 
Thiiii luul'm the deep Iuh aniTieiit bed explo^ 
The rlniidn their wnt'ry delnj^ pour'd tM nMOi 

'ITlf dmv lorilii: liroiiyht the nlire greep. [•«•■ 
l>n Amint the hnjipy I'sIrlBrch tout, 
t'nuiid the ivruvrrM niirld fais hope* had te) 
There hi* fiiiid ryn rrvirw'd the pleaaiiic nM 
The earth all verdaiit, nud the air ■rrcnc! 
Il» preckiUH rrel|[fat Ibe guardUn ark diapbj'i 
While Nnib ([mterul Hduntion laid '. 
Ikliiildlii({ in the mniiy.ilnrtimd buvr 
Tbe proniiiie iil' u sater world bcknr. 
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Whnt wiM smhiiion mr'd ll> Imploiu haul, 
Anil riling Babtl Ilwr'n with pride nm^'di 
Tfaj wurd (lir Diiftiilir Inbour rould confbund. 
And l«Tp (hf nuuH lu moiildrr with the grouad. 

From Thft M humnn wliunn lake (hrlr ^ring*. 
The ri» of (iinpintr, niid Iho ftll of kings! 
See the viflt HieBlIT iif liuie dlH|.lay"d, 
While o'er lhi> mrur tarnrdins hero« tnwd! 
VTlth pomp the HhinLii^ imjign iiaawed, 
What Iialeni triiimt^l nnd whnt nunurchi bind ! 
Prrfom the partx thy |irovidenre ■■■Ign'd, 
Tiuir pride, their pv«intis to thy endu Imiin'd: 
A while they Rlilter in the fac« oT day, 
Tbcn at Ay nnd tfai- phuilinns pan away; 
No tiaoM ith of all the hu'.y ttrnr. 
But that fmnembrancT nays— TSe 'inffi fcne btn! 
" But (qiieMtioni D<HihO wheiire HJckly lutunffieb 
" Th« a^iie-fltn hw fiuT mi «nfl i^yealn? [bmwt? 
'' Whence ennhfiuaknt benve the cfiTth^i uttmlih'd 
" Whence tnn|wiM Tngt? or ]-ellow plague* lnr<cM? 
" Whencf dmwii tank At'rii' her euipoiuu'd (ton? 
" Or liquid fire* explinirr Mtim pour?" 
Go, weptlc UK^e ! dmiand th^ eterriml tttme. 
The Mcrei ol' hin ijl.piviwrviii^ inm; 
The deptlu of wLnduia inliiiLte pxploref 
And auk thy Maker — why he kiionii no moR? 

Thy emir nlll in moral Ihiii^ u great, 
\t Tain to cAvil at the wayii of tkt«. 
To aak why prmp'rau vice M> oft aurrrit, 
Why (uffen Innocence, or virtue Iderdii? 
Why monilen, nature must with Uushn own, 
By erinwa crow poir'rfiil, and ditfttm ■ throna? 

Why hUdIh and nges, nurk'd In every age, 
Feriih the victiina of tyrannic ragei 
Why SocrMn for truth and limedeRi fell. 
Or Ncm ndgn'd the delegate of hell? 
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Dlr«t. Iht fever, p„,^, 
By which « Ami^ 

Or, when the cu™,d £ 
»w merit, bldi the mo 
On Tiolence oft retort. 
Or ftttem cunning In ii 
R«U«Te. tb« tnno,^^ , 
And Uyi the pn,ud 
Bui, ikn M Time-.T 

r™ ^ 1" Tiow ofnU 
««t . Ugh trikwttl diU 
J^ the loud truwp^ 

"»m» EMn Hd ttg^M d 
And n^en, y„ ,u,j^ 
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hMhar tbf hand Iha plcutKnu tabls ipmd, 
r mMnrr Bparinglf ths daily bmd; 
hether or wnltb or honon fild tlu meait, 
f wmnti defunu, or wutin^ Bnguuh itBin; 
a tliOT let truth uid lirtuc firm rdy, 
leM'd in tlw cmn oT thy Appravin^ eye ! 
an* thmt thy pravidnuv, their coiutuil friend, 
tarn' lire ahall guard thnn, and in diatli atteodi 
llh ererluting amu their ouue embrac*, 
nd VOTm the patlu of piety with peace. 



RYHN. 

Pofiet happimea mot tartUy. 
FaoviDEVci, pnifuMly kind, 

WhereweVr you turn your tytt. 
Bid* you, with ■ grarcful mind. 

View a tbDunud faifMing« riac 

"niaikkfuJ own wlut you enjoy; 

But ■ chan^ii; world, like thii. 
Where a thounod rean aiUMy, 

Cannot give you perfect bliis. 

Perftct fallH nsidea abore, 

Far abare yen aiun >ky; 
Bite tlkat meriu ail your lov^ 



Wlien your baaon breathea 
Or your eye emlti a tear 

Let your wijiea ri« on lil| 
^iltDt liae to bliM aioce 



TUAXSLAT10S. 
PtUigriiio Uawfmci. 
Btir.HTEin' nf Hpirits! prwidly Ihivii'il on hii;h, 
' MldM Ihr giild flaiiieH (hut fliioh rrnm lUr *iul aus, 
III tUe wirtf ilrMTts iif Ih' rtlirrUI "ky — 
11)' iDcomprrhnisililr, Alraij^hty Onp< 
Dart Ihr piirv rairuiiic uf Tby pmcnrr doivn 
On this brnl);hli>il i-air ;— tn inurtul rj'e 
Dliplny tile K)>lriiili>un o( tliy miiji-oty. 
And uprn nil tlir (jlorim iif tliy thniiii?. 
Ai{i-< uf "Id Tliw r«iiEi'i""lr— I'M'' "*"' 
Dimly luniilHt tliy Hiirk* :— uid Duui iipnM 
Trmi^ aiid nltim in Thy (hadiitTrd nniur. 
A Goi>, > TnthiT a!l Thy worlu prurlHlm, 
Wbu ia, Mill Hbull )<■■, Hud hath n-pr brcn, 
Thoagli vrii'd in datkinw, aud in niivuff praM' 



** tuirt pff y KpJ IJIL' iiahl uhI 




THE BACHED LTKE. 

Cm more than day'* tnliv'ninc bloom 
Stilt er'ry fond and Tain dtaln. 
And calmer, pum- tboughta Intpln; 
Fram canb Ihr pendre ■pirit fnv. 
And Itad the nften'd hnrt to The«. 

Id vT*rf icene thy haodi have draa'd, 
Ib er'ry form bjr Thee Impren'd, 
Upon the mauntBln'g awful bead. 
Or when the ahelt'rlng woodi are ■pread; 
1> tH'rj note that iwalli the gala, 
Or tuierul Mnam that cheen the nir, 
TIu eaTprn's depth, or ecludng gnm, 
A Tolce li beard of pralae, and lore. 
Aa o'er thy works the ■tainna roll. 
And Kiotb, with change at blia, the loul. 
Oh ncTer may their unllliig train 
^M o'er the human wul la Wn! 
Bst (A, ai on the charm we (aae, 
Attnn« the wondVln^ aoul to pralae. 
And be that ioy what tnoel we prlie 
Tha Jnyi that froni thy bvonr riae ! 



But (hall not ileep for tra; 
Fear may for a moment we^ 
Cbrlatlaii courage — never. 
Yeaia in ra^d couth ihaU roU, 
By time'a chariot driren. 
And my rs^awalua'd aool 
Wlnf ita flight to iMSTen. 
What &o' o'er my mortal tomk 
Cloud* and mliU be blendln|? 



r^ 



THE SACRED LTRE. 

vlMt hojm shall etiAH Ihr f Idod 

>» tu bnivoi ■wmdlns- 

■rr xhnll bt mf aUy, mj- trniit, 

T bright and Tfrnal; — 

■ shall bloHom out of dint, 

! aihI juy ftemal. 



THE FOI.I.V OF ATHEISM. 
I>n.L AthpiHt! coiiM a glddf Oiuit-r 
Ol' Blums lawina hurl'd. 

So hnrmnnii'd a world? 

Why do not Arabe's ilrlTtag undii, 

Th^ wport of prery filorm, 
I-'hU- rrrlghtnl imtt, (h« rbllil nrrhanw 

Or gorgiwis timpla form ? 

l^RiimptuDtui wTTtch, thyvelf aunvy* 

Tbntiwiwr rabrii-winj 
Ml me from whtare th" immonal dutt 
'rhr gwl, the rrplilc man? 



Whwp m 


ullhou 


whfn tliij pap-lo 


From. 


'bauibm 


Tit ila iray? 


When .ta 


r> eiulti 


ng lang the mor 


Anilh 


ail'd the 


new-bom day? 



What, whpn the nnbryo uprrk of Ilfr 

The inliiiuun at nun, 
Nun'd in Ihr womb. It* >lfiKl(r torm 

To Mnlrh and awcD b«gBn. 




THX aACRBO LY&y. 

Thy flnfcn (trgtch the htiag ncm? 

Or fill the purple vein ? 
Didsl (hou thtn bid tbe boaniiliig heart 

lis mdlm toil begin? 
Or doihe Id flenh Ibf hird'ning bone 

Or weave the ailkea iViu? 
Vfbo bid* (he babe, to catch the bmM, 

Expand lu panting breait; 
Add with Impatient handi, nntangbt, 

Tbe milky rill arreat. 
Or who, with luuxtincuiafa'd iart. 

The mothsr'i boaom wanna. 



A God! a Godi the wide earth ahouu? 

A God 1 the hfaT'ni reply ; 
He moulded in hia pabn ihe world. 

And hung It Id the aky. 
Let ua makt man !— W^itb beanl; dad. 

And health in er'ry vein; 
And reaaon thron'd upon big brow, 

Stepp'd forth majestic man. 
Around he tumi hia wand'riiig ejei. 

All Nalun'i worki aurreya ! 
Adinlreg tbe earth; the akiea, bimadf 1 

And Cris hli tongue in pralae. 
Ye billa and valei! ye meada and irouda, 

Bright ana, and gUtt'riiif atan, 
Fair erratuna, tell me, if you can, 

I^mn whence and what 1 am? -'. 



THE SACRED LYKE. 



Ai'THo* of Iwliigl lifr^iuUiuing kiiig ! 

I.n! Wuii'h jqH'nJent eye fhna tbrr iniplotK' 

'rhi> iKSwinii, nhich provide nutTllioiu ■(«»; 
dive to hrr prnyen ihr mioTBtlng ii|>ring. 
And aumnier's hnitii all perfn'ting', that bciaf 

The fruila ivhirt. mitunin fnrm ■ tfaoimni tbom 

SrIiTlFtli pnn-iddil! trbm earth adam 
ll-i God, and all her val« exulling aing. 
Without thy blenine, the aubmlaidve atrer 

Benda In the ploughiOBn'B galling yuke in nia; 
Withnut thy hleniiiK oil thr varird jrmr. 

Can the twart reupcrp^sp the (;oldcii grain! 
Wiihoul Ihy blewing, nil ii blank and dmr; 

M'ith It, the j»yg of i^en bloom agala* 



Ilnw owtetly flow'd the gaaprr> 
From lipa of gmlleaeni and gn 

When listening thuuianda gather' 
And joy uid nverence M'd th 



Vniai heal 

To heaven be led hn 
Dark douda of gloomy night be bl 

Unveiling ai ' 




THE SACRED LTKE. 

" Comr wuideren. to raj Filkcr** home, 
" ComF. *11 yt wfwy OIKS wd mt!" 

Yh ! mcrMt Twhrr.— w« wUl anH— 
Obey thw, — lore tbM uid be UeM! 

Dk>7 then, tennnenti of diut! 

FlUui of Mrtfaly ftidt, damjl 
A wMtr nuoaion waitu tbs joat, 

And Jam hu pnpared the way. 



THE CBEATloy nNISHED AND aORVETED. 
HiBi flntiihrd be, and ■!) that he h«d made 
VIeir'd, ud bebotd oil u entirtlr good; 
So or'n uid morn ucompliih'd the ilith day; 
Tm not till the Creator from his work 
Datolog, though unwaiied, up retum'd, 
Up la the IlesT'n of Hht'iu hi* high abode, 
IWnco to brbotd Ihl* neirH»T«t<d world, 
n' addlthm of hia empire, ho* it ahow'd 
la prwprct Irom his throne, how good, how blr, 
Anawerlng faia great Idea. Up be rode, 
FaDow'd by iu:clamBtIan and the ■ooiid 
Syntphonioiu of ten ihouauid har|M, that tnn'd 
Angelleharmotiiei; the earth, the air, 
Rewuuded, (tboa remrmixr'gt, for thoa heard'tt) 
7^ heaTen a and all the coDatetlationa rang, 
The planet! in their atations liatening atood. 
While the bright pomp asrended jubilant, 
Opm, ye everlasting gatia, tbry aang, 
Open, yeheaT'oa, your ererUatlng doori ; let in 
The gnat Creator from hia work retun'd 
MainJ&asDt, U* six daya work, a world. 



THE liA<.HED LVHB. 
T[II^ ROBE. 
Tht. Itusr or tbr nunmuT it goar. 
Till- MrnA >iid luvrlwii our, 
(>r iiiunaLi an emblnn buw true! 

Vliili- Ihi- lrtiv*s jTt «rf lying 
All iiiiili-r til' tiw ivhM* it grew. 

An if MTirt™! In djinn, 
Thnr inliiiir wuiiM wmft iint tiny 
Willi the iilcb tiiat i* lirvatbrd in da^jr. 
Alia, if tiw bnKhlnt ol' eve 
Ati.l tiir wMTumt of h™rt an- la .lis, 
if nil we luvr tnwM and bn>t, 

Whum in ubi^mcf wr cfarri'ih, 
bhall fa to tlir himie <>f tlwir irM; 

Like thiw nnxii that pf riah, 
Tlh-ir mnuory n'ilt raat ■ perfumr 
(I'lT tliv Main aiid nlgbt uf the Uaai. 
Ijaarinul thnnigli iiuny > long ytu:. 
It' liuu- cVr nil hiUow the imr 
'niHl iuiid niwlkitiou will fiv« 

l-'ur thuH we tuiim no, 
SliKll ihuir virtiK •limt iw la livr^ 

And rvaae tu ilaidure to; 
Viir tllry kuovi u«tlu>r torrow nor pain 
In (hr land where we wun meet agaui. 



THE roNF.RAI. 
Iji-Taer! tbr IreU pluiu'd Anne comes uuddiu 
SUIelf and aloiVi und properlj attroded 
Sy tile whole Hable tribe, that paiuful watch 
The liek nuu') dvur, and lira upon the dead, 
Hf letting out Ihrir pmoiiK by the hoar. 
To mlmii: wrruw, when the beart'a not nd. 




THE SACBED I.Vm£. 



And luHun' Inpi, ranlu Iwlitnd rmka doae wadg'd 
Hwi| bcUying n'n-. But tell lu, why tU* wHta ? 
Why thit kdo in earthing op ■ ojcat 
Thit'i faU*n jDto dii^rarv, and in thn noitril 
SmeUi horrible? Yf UKdrrtaim, tell uI, 
'ACdM an the gorgruus fi^am you ohlbit. 
Why [« the prlnripal cancral'd for which 
T«u malir this m^hty stir? "Til wiHly done: 
What would olfend thp rye In a good pietnn. 
The pninter cbsK diwTetply into ihiuln. 



Whim Jmu, by the Virgin brought. 

So runs thr law at tieav'n, 
Wm oller'd holy to thp Lord, 

And at the iillar giT'n ; 
Simeon the jtut and the devout. 

Who, frn|Upnt in the fane. 
Had for the Saviour mitfld Imig, 

But nited itill in vain. 
Come, Heav'n dipi-ted, at the hour 

When Mary held her Son; 
He (trrtched forth hli aged arm), 

While tean of i^dnMs run : 



THE ttACHEO LYKE. 

Whilr rnndlr In hii wlthcr'd unu 

He riBKp'il the promn'd ChlU. 
Ami thi-a he UIW up to Uatv'n 

An Htni»l uliiiig pyej 
Mf jiiy h rul), my bour u ramr, 

Lurd, Irl thj- iwnvil lUe. 
At lul my nnn* nnbracp my Lord, 

Now lei Ihrlr vigour rmm; 
At liwt my r-yrt my Saviour mtr. 

Now let them chw In peacef 
The alar and iiloiy of the land 

Ilolhm>n'l.«o.. (oidilnei 



WRITTE*; AT SEA. 
WiiKK Ihp bu-k by a gentle hrralh i* drivni. 
Anil the bri|ih( nun duiicea in the heaven 
V-ji and diiH-ii, ■■ Ifas riKking host 
L'lHni llir lidgy waves cloth duat — 
Anil the freiih wa nprinklea thr iloiilng deck. 
And liDU^hl In irra „tit wme anowy ipiffc 
Oil the diatuit verge — uid tlw iiky above. 

Gladly from onp to another itiud, 

tiiiided by aamn Iiivliible haiid. 

Glailly, ayp! for him who IraYci 

No friniil hrhiudt who dreuiw, and pitrm. 

And dreadu that every breny bmtk 

la the winged charioUrr of dwth. 

Ah! that love ki a farful tbing; 
It hoveri round oo a vMnpire'i wlW; 



THE SArHED LYRE. 3K 

l> IM abodr— It dwells 
In cSTinu and ii|iwlrr-peii|ilpd «11b; 
"fii wunt to plAjr wiih phantaiiii dnad. 
And wrenlha Ihe oconilF rounil it* head: 
The drurri ami tbr grove It shIu, 
And douda iirr an Ha splriiilent chwkl; 
And It dti« in atormn, — niid builds ill thnma 
Intcmir'iidarkpaylliun; 
And iti bright and apirlt-plercing eyrs 
An ihniudrd in tliirli anvittin. 

Oowards! uDwardnl^loa we swepp 
The huving bowm uf ibc deep,— 
FVnheiis the wind! — bow gay to ride 
On the plnlMW uf tlie rtrnuil tide, 
And to live, as it wtrr, in life's exnM, 
'IrOdst the wUd waien.' frowardnm! 
ItbHiriirK-Mrum-iitstoo, 
Drivni hy sn iupulw atrange and new, 
RallM wiih a awifler roiine, — partaking 
Of the pngrr spirit round ua waking. 

But anon, too kooti, the biuy s« 
Is still' d Id uj>— reality 
Waves over ua her lin<len n-uid: 
We treod the dull and changelna land ! 
Our bark rnndurts «s to the shore. 
And the fresh bme impels mi more; 
Fur us repose the joyous wa«»^ 
And we all Hinnibrr in our gravn. 

Thou Steererofihe Storm! wfaogoidait 
Our little vessei,— wba dividext 
The waves around n«, — who bait sprewt 
Heaven's caju^y above our head. 
And Biatter'd Ibm' It galeH of love, 
To waft m to our port above; 
Tliaul whose omnipatenl voice tan aliU 
The m%faty vxaa u the rlUj 



«a THE SACRED LYBE 

Thnii ', (ulijpTt Taut of praln uid wondn', 
Whn 111 (lir Ijrmp uid in the tbimdcr 
An liCTnl slikt^lo Thw, O Frinid! 
O Fathrr ! 1 my lut cununmd. 
Aiul br l( Thiiir, AU-wiw! u now, 
A ravauriiij; |iimmi|[p Iu b»I<iw 
'ilToUKh tire'a ilnrfc nrt«ji — till Ihc tomb 
Itrrrli-n us in ill mighty womb, 
Wb<!n w* •.hall liuuiber liU Ihr d>;, 
or liny* th<- giwatciil, M-uds iti ny 
liil<> tile i;liwin si>pulrbrml — thru 
ShlJl thi- rai>^l Kpirit iirp affua. 
Ami mirr on » iwunw whlrb nrrrr 
Vmi hr iliiiturlird liy vain nidravour, 
Niir rliMk'iI Ly ■liiniBi «■ bpllnwii draiy^- 
Niir facnrl* dniwud — luir L<>]in> be WMiy. 



Awake, my mhiI! lift up Ihiiir eyn, 
Srp niiMv thy ram n^Miitt tlwf rStt, 

Awnkr, my suul, ur thuu art loM. 
HriT ((iaiit Ilan^r tbnat'nlnf ilandi 
MxKlViiiK hi» |Mlr IrrrUtc bwid>i 
ThiTP l^niMurp'ii Hllkrn baniim iifiad. 
And williiif; Mmln arr raptivc ImI. 
Sn' wbNT rclvlliiiui jKiMlona ragr. 
And fiirre itmim aiid lusla rn|^>; 

IIa« thoiuaudi often thmuand ilBln 




THE SACKED LYBE. 



Cnini thm, mj ■oul, now Inra to wield 
The weight of thine Immorua thield ; 
Put on the armour from tbo\t 
or beaT'nlr trnlh and htav'ulir Ion. 

Hm Mtdt and Ibe charm irftl, 
And pow'n of earth, and pow'n of btU. 
Hw man of Calnry triiunph'd here; 
Why riiuuld hi« fkithful followen bar? 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 
Tb* poplsTK arc frllfd, fureirell to the ihadc, 
knd the whimpering sound of the cool colonadej 
Ito winds pluv no ionger and alng in the leavca, 
fw OuK nu ilia iHnom their image rectiven. 
Nnlve jmn have elapa'd, (inc* I laitlook aview 
>fiD]rraYDiirite field, and the iiaok where thergrewi 
LDd ni>w In the grana behold the; an laid, 
kod the tree u my erst, that ODoe lent me a ihade. 
[be bUfkliirii haa flrd to-another retnat, 
Vherr the haulH afTurd him ancreen from theheat 
Indthe Kcne, where hli melody cbarm'd me befin*, 
tcMunda with hli iweel-Rowiiig dittr no more. 
dj fugitive year* are all hasting away, 
bid I mnal ere long lie as lowly ai they, 
Vliha turfon my breait, and a (tone at my htad, 
in another eiich grove shall ariae In iti ateiad. 



THE !<ACRED LYRE 



1 KivE 9WII thr iiiovnliig vapour 
SnlitT'd bi- (h<- fyr <if daf; 
I liav* uren tW rvriiiiig tnftr 



Mui in llkr u vniHWir Hyiug 

With IbF tn-Uiibt o'rr the dell; 

Mui in likv ■ pBl<> liiinp ilf liig 

In lin Hilitaiy cell — 

Iji^t and *li*dt> — and iD ind |;n«l— 

.Such in iDBii'i vicusitudc 

Mhu U like u ni>our, blriidliiK 

With the di>iv nf DMirning'a brrath; 

Mmn a llhr ■ pntp Inmp lending 

']'«it«inrliinrhaly denth; 

Nrlthrr hjiitml liy whirlwind* rude- 

Sueh it luiui'a kiinilitude. 



Ye ulgbty priiim, yoiir obUttou bring, 
Arul piiy due liaiKiun to your awtul King; 
Hi* buundlew power to ^1 Ihe world pmclaiin, 
]{i>D[) at hiK shrine, Hud tremUe ■! hi) Dan*. 
Fur lurk I hin voica wllli oiiTtriMed *w«7, 
Hiileii and tuDlrol* the raging of the tea; 
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Start from their root*, and Ay [he dremdTnl aiKiiid. 

The bluled rtdun Law iu diul are laid, 

And Lebanon is left niiliuul a nlude. 

Sm! when he upeiilu, the tafiy muuntaiiu ordwd, 

And Ay for Hheller from the thundering God: 

Sirion and Lpbinnn like hinds advance. 

And in wild mpaiiimt Irad ih' unwieldy dance. 

Hl> Taice, hi> mi^hly vnice, dividn the fire, 

Bark fhioi tht blant the ihiinking flamn ratin. 

E*'n Cadn trembira whru Jehavah apeaki, 

With all hii Saragea the drHrrl nhakv. 

At the drtad aound the hinds with (ear are atnng. 

And iD the lonrly foreil drup their youn;, 

While in his hallow'd tnnpip all pmrlaim 

HlaglariiHB honoiii-it, and adure hia name, 

High o'er the fnaming aurgn of the aea 

He ait*, and bids the llMening deepi obey: 

He reigni o'er all ; for ever lastn his power 

Till nature idnki, and time ahall be no more. 

With atrength the Honii of larael shaU be bliw 

And rrown our tribes with Iisppiueu atid peace- 



How happy Is be bom, or taught. 

Thai Krrtth not another's will! 
Whoae armour ii his hoDPst thought. 

And simple truth his utmost ikDL 
WhoH panioiu not his masters are; 

Whose soul is still prepared fordcUl 
Untied unto the world, with core 

or pUJic fiAne or private bnpSh/ 
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Who enries nmie that chance doth ralte, 
Nor rice: who never understood 

How deepest wounds are i^lren— by pnite; 
Nor rules of jtoto,— but rules of good; 

>Vho hath his life from rumoun freed; 

Whose conjicience is his strong retreat 
Wliose state can neither flatterers feed 

Nor, ruin make oppremnrs great; 

Wlio God doth, late and early, pray> 
More o{ his grace than gift* to lend; 

And entertains the harmless day, 
With a religious book or friend. 

This man is freed from servile bandi 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall; 

Lord of himself, though not of lands; 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 

sia HEvar wono>'' 



PSALM VL 

O sfARE me, Lord, nor o'er my head 
The fulness of thy vengeance shed. 
With pitying eye my weakness view, 
Heal my vex*d soul, my strength renew; 
And O, if yet my sins demand 
The witio corrections of thy hand. 
Yet give my pains their bounda to know, 
And fix a period to my woe. 
Return, great God, return, and save 
Thy servant from the greedy grave. 
Shall Death's long-silent tongue, O «qr» 
The records of thy pow*r display. 
Or Pale Corruption's startled ear. 
Thy praise within its prison liear? 
By langour, grief, and cars opprertj 
With groans perpetual heaTM my 




THE SACRED LTBE 

And IWi, Id luxe profluion iliad, 
IncMiKiit Uto uij ilreplHi b«l. 
Uj liic. though yet in mid ana, 
BdMldi the winter of iU y«v, 
(While cloudi of irirf around mc r«>II, 
And hoatUi itoruu invade m^ louL) 
RelMiJ—'from m; chnli the trao 
Of yoMh and btouming hsltb eraK, 
And apread lwr<irr my waiting tight 
Tho alaiita of ail-olMcuring night. 

HaUK, ye probnr: My Surlour bMni 
White jrct I uprali, he wipn my tean, 
Accept* my pray'r. and bids each ran 
Wllb ahune d>eir vain attempta fiiivea, 
And, atmck witli barror from on Ugh, 
la wild dborder Imekward Hy. 



AN ASPIRATION. 

Ir 'twere but la ntlire tram woe. 

To umllMiirh'd, rlrmnl rest — 
How paMing iiweM (o alerp below. 

On nUure'o fair and flow'ry breut ! 
BdI wlien faith'a finger polnla on high. 

From death'i d«a]-ing, diamal cell; 
O, 'da a prlvilf^ to die— 

To dmm of bliiH tneflablel 
In balmy ilnp our ey« to cloae, 

WbeD Ufc'a Iam Hinihlne gild) our tveo; 
And then to wake from long rrpoar, 

Whn dawna the ^orioui day of hearen! 
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FAITH ESJOHCED BY OUR BEASOK. 
Natvfir i* dumb oD thin Impnrtanl point: 
Or hii|ir pmnriniig in low wlilitim- Imatlm; 
I'uillt ximLs Aliiud, UisliriRt; cvrii ndilen hiw, 
liiit turn and durt iiiUi the djirlc agun. 
PHlth liuildH n iiHdtir arniHi Ihr bTid{;r ur dculi. 
Tu break tbp ahn-k bliud nature muiot ■hnn. 
And Inndi tlwiii;hl loanitlilf nil tie brtbcr ibicr. 
llciiilt'H irrmr i.i tbi! moantuiu F^ib maum; 
ThM uiiiuninin barrirr brtmvn mnn and fMcr; 
'11k I'uilb ili-wnn. dnilnu-tiuu; mid abHln* 
Frnm rv'ry eiimuinnu chnrgi- ihc fiulltifw taab 

U'iiy nhiiiildsl tlioH diidiFlirvp? — -' 'dt Rnwn 
■■ All huthI U'-hmui."— Hold lii-r wml itiU;il<id> 
Niir ahnlt (buii want a rival iu tby llaiw. 
Hiwoii ! my hnirt ia thiiw : Deep ui IM laMti 
Uw than witli lifr; )lr» driirrr uf tbr twk 
My rniMiti n'lniiliH'iI mi>, whrii aditll; 
Wri^h'd trur and fuliif iti tur iiupaninl icilr; 
And nuub' ibnt rliajce, which unrc xnn butpi;t>c* 
itriMHi iiiirsrirrl it Tiiith: ami unpunurd 
WliiTc pnmt' iufilM, 'tis ithmu theii nd Biorr: 
And Hurli uur luunr, diHt, ur our faith in riKlit' 
Or Itnwni Ik*, and Hnirni dnjgii'd it wmf 
Abwdvt! w« tlii*? Wlwt Ibm in iiiM|iluniy? 
t'uiiil an ivv lire, and jiiitiy fimil of liuih, 
llMtMin. wc erant. drmamls our flnit n^rd, 
Tbr niutbrr iinnoim-d, ■» (hr dau^iitn' d«V: 
Kkimhi thr niQl, Hiir Fnilh in but thp flcnr'r- 
'llir r>uliii|> lluw'r iliall diri Init Ri'Snon Uth 
liiinuirlfJ, HI hrr b'athrr in the hIiIbi, 
Wruig nut tlie C'hrlxtlan, think nut RiHnn ntfi' 
"Hm ItraNNi oiir gnat JMaitn- holdi m dfar; 
"IIh ilmiun'a iigur'd righli hia wiMh mcuti. 
Drtirve, and •Aioir th* t man of a man; 
IMIrve, and V«rt« X^ ^fteamm 4 ». ^mA-, 



TUX SACHXD I,YKK 
IcUan, ud knk with triompii on th 



THS Vlltlb PSALM TKAVSLATEn. 
O Kixo etenul uid dlviiw! 

Tb* world u (hlna Jam: 
Abon the itwa thj (loriia ihine, 
AboTC tha hnvta* Ihy thraiic. 

How far mtcodi Ihy mighty nuar ! 

VThm'tT Ihr nm Ran roll. 
That •un Ihj wondeni ihall procUn, 

Thy derda rrom pola to pole. 

The inthnt's tonftn ihmll apMUc thy poirer. 

And Tlndiestv thy lawi ; 
71m wngnF that nerrr apoke btfoTFi 

atma labmir Is thy omw, 
Fw when I lift my thoughu nnd ryn> 

And v[ew the heaven* around, 
¥00 Btrelchlng waste of taair alils, 

WKh itan and planet* cnwn'd. 

Wbe in their dan« attend the Mnon, 

The empraa of the night, 
And pour around her gUvar throne 

Thdr tributary light: 
iMdl what ia moRal mm, that hr 

Thy kind raprd ihMld abar*? 
Wbt t* Ua ana, who rialma ftvn lh«r. 

And BhiUwgM thy eu*^ 



i 



THE SACKED LYRE. 

Nril to the bint Angdic kind. 

Thy haodii crated man. 
And tliii) inrcriw worid avlgn'il 

Ta digui^ hu Hpan. 
Him *ll rrvrrr, uid bU obey 

His dflrgmtcd reifn; 
Tlir llnrlu Ihut tliro' tht valh]' tiny. 

The herds that grue tbr pUo. 
The furimis tiger ipMd* hh flight. 

And trembln at his power; 
Jn fnr of his euperior m^ht, 

Tlie lium (-COM to roar. 
Whalrvrr hiiirid monattrs tread 

'llif iiathii l>nirBth the wa, 
'I'hiiir kiiiB Hi awl'ul dbtaiHr dread, 

And ■ullfnljr obey. 
O I .ord ! how far extend* Oiy Dime I 

Wliei^W the sun ran roll, 
Tlmt 



Cam^-t Ihnii, end honotir'd with a Christian ■ 

Ku]- what i» waraaii-bnrii, and fwl no abanM ; 

Trade in the hluod uf tnuocenre, and plead 

KipiHlience ns n wunuit for the deed 7 

•So mny tlic K'Olf> whum hmine ha* made boU 

To quit the fonst and invade the fuhl : 

Sa may tb« mlSan, who, with gboatlr flide, 

Dig)(i'r in hand, ■liali cloie to tout Wd siiij 

Noi be, but hi* « 

He found U it 
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Hh God tlMO given tu ■w«f«i(« to the cane, 
Unlm hiH Ibtfh be tmnplsl on — In nln? 
Built a brave trorid, which amtxrt ;ct ubitot, 
Unlen bii right to rule It br dionin'd? 
Impudent blaaph^mj' ! So Follf plrnda, 
And, Av'rice being judgp. with eue luceMd*. 
But grant the pint, wid let It dwid for jut, 
Tlul mui make nun hia prey, becaiue he hhuI: 
Still tbere i> room for pity to abate, 
And loath the tomm of m lad a itate. 
A Briton linoivB, orlf be knowi It not, 
Tke Scripture plac'd within hi* reach, he «l(ht, 
Tbt kkiIb have no diKrlmiiiBlliig hue. 
Alike ImpDTlant In their Maker's view; 
That none rn free from blemiHh alnn the tkU, 
And Love divlnp ha* paid the price for all. 
The wretch, that work- and weepa wlthmt relief, 
Ha« one thai noticeH his silent KiieC. 
He, from whoae handi alone oU pow'r procardi, 
Raoha ita abnue amon^t the fouleat denJa, 
Cooaiden all iujustice with a frown ; 
But a»rjb the man who treacbi hbi frlloW down. 
Be([one— the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are baleful enginEs of u.«urp'd command. 
Kot Mexico cuuld purchase kings a claim 
To KDurge him, wtaiincaa hii only blame. 
Rementber Hw'n hoa an avengliig rod: 
To imite the poor la treasoD agiliMt God. 



Tni glorium armiea of the aky 
To thMi, Almighty King, 

Aad ballaliO«ha ilnc. 



THE BACKED LTXK 

But Mill their mat nalted fllfhta 

Fall nMlf short of (bn: 
How distant then ftwn hnm^ pnlM 

MiiM tkj prrfwtlMi be! 
Yet how, my God, ibaU I nftaii^ 

When lo my miili'd *n» 
Each crcBture every when utMind 

Dinplayt thy esoeUemoel 
The actira lighti thM iMne ahoTB, 

In their elFmal daner, 
HcnaJ Ihrir ildlhd Maker'i pimin 

With tUtnt elegaiwe. 
Hie bliuhfs of the marD conjeea 

That thon ut Mill more &ir. 
When In the East its beami reriT*, 

T<i gild the fldds of air. 
The fragiwit, the refhidilng bncw 

Of n*'rj flow'ry Idoom 
In balmy whlepere own, iroQi TVs 

Their ^eMii^ ndotin eome. 
The ilnglug birdi, the warUing wind). 

And iratcn munn'ring fkO, 
To praise the fint Almighty Cause 

With dUTrent Tolcta call. 
Thy nuin'nnu works exalt the* thM, 

And shnli I silent be? 
No; rather let me cewe to brcMhe, 
Thui oease finm praliinf The*! 




THE SACKED LYBE. Sll 

From Akc to fire i«flrcl*d, q>md anitind: — 
When, lo ! upon m towering w&in I) Mm 
The wmblaiira of ■ fbuay wmuh, upright. 
More ODwsnl to the »hlp: Thi heliuiumn ilarts, 
And quiU hii hold; the voyagen, appalled. 
Shrink from the famiea Spirit uf the Flood : 
But whEii the vain- of Jisiia, with (he itunn 
Soft mtDsled, /( ii I, be not afraid. 
Few fled, and joy tightened Iruiii eye to rye. 
Up be uceoda, uid, from tlir rolling tide, 
Sumya the tumult of Ihv •■« and iky 
With tranrient look ••■verr: 'IV lempHI, awnl, 
Sinki la a aodden rjilin; the cloud* dlaprne; 
The moun-beun tnmblva on tkt faa diciue, 
lUfleeted mildly in Ibe unrulBed deep. 



HVMN. 
BcHoLD, when, In^thing love diviur. 

Our dying Manlrr lUuila ! 
HU WH^iing foUowen, gath'ring raoDd, 

Receive his laaC cummanda. 
From llut mild Teacber'a parting iipa 

What tender accenu tell! 
The geotle precept whlrh he pva 

" BlcM U the man whoae Mfl'ntng hart 

" Feeb all anuther'a [laln : 
" To whom the gupplicatlnc T* 



- Aad UMd. In pity o'w ^VTT^ 
" Ha wanta tki pow'r *• ■■•• 



THE SACKED LYBB. 

" lie iprpBda big kind myfimOiig tnti 

" To ty'rj child of gHef; 
' Hia (rent boiinlr hrB«lr tmn, 

" And briDgi unuk'd rdter. 
" To gpntl^ oftrM of lore 

" His f«I menerer .lowj 
" He vlewi, ihro' mercy's mtltlng eye, 

" A brother In m fi*. 
" Ptnte (rum the bounn of hu God, 



" To bim prolerthin ifaill be abown, 

" And mercy froni ■bove 
" DpKCend on tho« irho thus fulAI 

" The perrect Uw of hive." 



LIFE COMPARED TO THE SUS DIAL. 
TuAT M>Inr ahadow, u U meuure* life. 
It life memble* too; life ipredi awar 
From point to punt, tho' Beemicf <o atand atiU^ 
'tile (-unuluK fugitive ia gwifl by atnltb : 
Too ndille ia the raovement to be ■«□, 
Yet noon mmn'a hour la up, and we an gam. 
Wornlngii poiot out our danger, gnoiooiia, time; 
Ah Ihrw' nrc lurleaa nhra the nin ia ttt; 
So tliow, but when more gloiiooi maon ihiiua. 
Reswti should Judge In all; in reaaui'a eye,' 
That ArdeutBTf abadow tra*ela bard ; 
But nil inankiad miatake their time of dsf; 
Even age itaelC-. iwA \itt^fm vn Wwli anra 
In famtwtA brewfc So iBKLt^aw* » «■< ■», , 
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fc Ant our tjtt, •«■] think It i* a |>Uiti : 
/c take rair daji in wiutrr, fur thr apring : 
Fc turn our blflniD^ jnlu buie; Binrt ott 
Ian iniut computi! ihat agfi be cauriot fed-. 
[f ncarcf bdirrti he's older for hiii yean 
llin, al life'! latest eve, nr ke<!p in alore 
Inc Jiiappalalmrut mirr, to cruivii (he reat; 
lie iliMppointuinil ofa prumbM Iio'ir. vounc 



Wordol, OnioalgiwiautI 

So heavily rumplain? 
Aud at thy (iruvidence nunt j 

Why do I Ihua npitie? 
Since by refleetInK I peiwive 

And certidnly iki knuw. 
That I' my wnrtihed wlf nlo 

Am coiiK of all my iroe. 
yttio wittiogly do MriTe In r. 

From darkunn light to bri 
And life aud solid jiiys riprfi 

Under Death's nwful rrigi 



« Utter wormwood n 



Delirioin haiiuy yi 
Nor can the cheerful grope be nap'd 
Vnta tbUtles in the firM; 



■st^^ 



3t0 




THX BACHED LY>S 



That which will leave Uim 'galiiM Ihr will 

Thau frcdf «haaldM fbrwke; 
And wtaplf chooM thoM beHer tbings 

Which none frDm thee cui tike. 
What comfort cui thM monal hare 

Whn mtfa'e wboU wealth iDgroet, 
If, after thia ihort apan of life. 

Hit Hul'i for ever loal? 
With how much wiser eoDdoct he 

HIa owine of life doth ateer. 
Who bj hia pioui endeaTonr* 

or doing good whibt here ; 



Into the beavena above. 
Meanwhile, wooldat tl|og a Bnall <mIc hava 

Ofivalhapplaeat? 
And whilat thou oa thia earlh doth dwell. 



Laf down all fean and amioDa carta ; 

To thinp within thf power 
Canllne thy wi*h: and make th; will 

Strict Tcaaon'* lawa endure. 
If thon affection do tian^reai, 

Ilie bannd* bj TtaaoD plBced, 
In Doiae and trouble thoa abalt live. 

Both wretched and diagracAl. 
If thou wonldat perfect peace *dY>1\ 

Tir iMvi aer tbon *.y^ 



TUS BACSED LTBK 

Tu kDoir ChriM, ud hin cracUMi 

Thiji ia the aiJr way. 
How happy ia l^t mao, wba dotb 

This bliMKd pcan MtKin! 
Hf Ul the Joj'B ui nrtfa, bc^do. 

Will know la lie but v^n. 
He doth not net Iiia heart on wealth, 

The cart of wordly men. 
But itrive* to do that which b good, 

Aad heST'iu reward la gain. 
He Bio the Tond delight* which wt 

So ardentlf affect i 
Shuns them as mmo, and aa Ihinfi 

Which eontemplatioiu dieck. 
What we for gnsteat blcHingi take. 

He whoUf doth dlwiain; 
And nmnti all Ihlngi but la« and duSf. 

That ChrlM's lore ha might gain. 
What other men do frieroaa think. 

He ohnly can endure; 
He koowa none truly can njolo^ 

Whow right in Cbriil'a not inre. 
He nn the aw at Chrut alone 

Hie wondeiint; thoughta emplaja. 
Where in hU dcalli he hidden ae«a 

Lira and eternal Joya. 
Thug he can hone; from the mi^a. 
And oil draw finn hard dMica; 
A gift to Tew, and aeldom giren 




TBK 8ACBKD LTBE. 

Whe hoI4i tkU tnMnra la ki* braut 

WhoM wOTth *MM tB ■iirpMu. 
What can be mat of outwuil ttatnm 

Who hkth thla pari of prioe, 
Whldi we abMihl haj M afl;^ ivte. 

And ell thing! dM deeplM? 
Wa*B me ! kmr moA do vtber nwn 

In KU of IrsBble lire, 
WhoM ruin aft and mdleM ores, 

Er'ii Ihingm tbt; wish t» glfel 
'7^ he alme to e m i m ca> 

With for hli d;1iig «Kj, 
All Dunkind'i Mrror; jm, whli tnn 

Eiportulate ha «*j. 
O ! wooM to God m; (oof Jott now 

Were rdnd to ■ock ■ fVune, 



This pt ttut din, aootlwr lift 

Is airlfUf luNtog on. 
The wrr tUI )«d* to wUdi li tkraagb 

The anm of Chrbt tbtie. 
How caiift than, wUhent giirt end tttn. 

Think on thtm Imploni wwiDda 
Which then didal (Sine, Arongh which td tbrr 

SelTatioD ft«e rcbnondt? 
Thou, wlia ekun'et ell fetigne, end gtrn 

Thyseir to aott delight, 

What ii the labmiKr'i right? 
IfaMrict life than c«nt not t«u£h. 
At IcMt Jet him Mt mc 



THK SACRED LTSC 

ThM much unlllu fatmadf, with what 

lliou wDiildil pwtalur W. 
lliM Rhich nwrabln moat tk» nui 

We iniij may rmll bright; 
And wb>t !■ moM like to tlu niaw. 

Will whiM« be to lighu 
Then thing! u« nrcct which Id tlielr tM 

With hone]' rotj i»in{iarc. 
Anil thcK KTt gwift wbich nn tontrod 

With ths light flying air; 
So, sun, the more Ihou an like Chriit, 

yi«n perfect thau'rt jDdped; 
Knr, of all Inir prrTntldD, ha 

Itolh patient li, and bead. 
Whn are prniiadM af Ihb truth. 

When mm aAUi'lioiu grirve. 
Tills comfort have, that, er'n In thii, 

They more like Chriit do Utc 
Urn of thii stamp are Tery ■can*, 

Whoop virtue doth Ihem bear 
AboTe the rulgar; for whal'i great. 

Difficult is, and rarr. 
Itiit we to mind ealTmtion^s woA 

Will ueTtrbeadTiied; 
And that all things an iraallf. 

Till death hath us Barprtsedi 
Then lo reflect we flnt begio, 

Ajid our past llns abhor, 
And tH these empty Jojs whtcb we 

So much admired befbre. 




THE BACKED 
Of Ufe; vhn 



Th« fear whlcli cui t» merit lian 

DtIts Di t' Implnrc faU gnce; 
So grat his mtnj, tlut in ndn 

Ws Bt'a BhkU wek M< tux. 
Bnt frt w« ought without debjr 

Euanioe our ntatrj 
And HTlng Inttnt getlD ChriM, 

Far bf tter looa than Uu. 
If any oUwr w*r wc Hrh 

Our pantoni to oppOM, 
Or get tnnquiUty of mind. 

We timt and labonr loap. 



I U MORTALITY. 
! agn paat, yet Dothlng gone! 
Mora without ere! a race without a goalt 
Unahorteii'd bj prognwioD ioGDilat 
Futurity Tor ever Tuturei 1ir« 
Homing Mill, where computation coda! 
' Tla the deKTlptioQ of a Ddly ! 
"Us tlie dCBcription of (he mnwit ilaie. 

Immortal! what can itrlke the wnu ao itn»>g> 
.U tliii tile soul? it thunder* to the thought; 
KcBson amura, giMitude o'erwhelmi; 
No mnrp \re alumber on the brink of ftte; 
Itoun'rl at the sound, th' exulting soul aacmda, 
And Urcathn her native aJr; an air that ftcda 
Ambiikm high, and bns ethereal firea ; 
Qulck-kindln all that l> dWliw wVWite Ma-, 
Afcr lean* one loitering tboocbt XmswW^ »ii* *»^- 
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Immorul! was but am ImnorM, haw 
Would othcra rnvjl how would thimm alun' 
B«mUK 'tis rommon, ii tilt blculug Iwt? 
Haw Ibis tin up the IwuDteous luui<I of Hf*v«' 
O v»iu, rain, ruin! all elw: Ftrmilf! 
A gloriauH, ■nd H undful rttagt that. 
From vile im[iri«nn»iit in abj«l riewi. 
'Tin immnrulitr, 'd* thai alone. 
Amidst ain't pallia, abunni 
The Mul can comfurt, drralc, and fl] 
Etenilly dfprndinfi wma all; 
S«ta rarth at disl&nce, oun hrr into ihadcn; 
lllcndti hrr diatinctlon; abrocatn her pow'ni 
The low, the iofiy, jojoui, and ■eTcre, 
Furlutie's dread frawni, and baduating amiln. 
Make oue jiromiscuou), and ueglerted heap, 
The man beneath ; if J ma; tail him nuD, 
Whom imiQurtnlilr'a Aill bra Inapina. 
Nulhinjf termirial tourhea tdi high Ihoughl'; 
Suns Hhine iinieeri, and thunden roll ui^uard. 

Their preseul province, and their futan prize, 
Divinely darting upward every wiah. 
Warm on the wing, in glorioua ahacDM kM. 

Doubl >-ou thia truth? why labor* yenr bcUef 
If wrth'H whole orb b; aome due dlaluic'd rye 
Wsa aeen at once, h>r tow'ring alpa would aliA. 
And levell'd Atiaa leave ma evm iphen, 
Tfaui earth, and all that ewthly mlnfa admire, 
Jn iwallnwed In eterai^'i vait mind. 




THX lACSKD LTBK 

mMM. 

For BatUr Smm^. 
AoAiM tbr Ltwd of Uh uid Ufht 

Awakr* the Idndling imy ; 
UimmO* tlu eyBlldi of tbi mm, 



Trim 



It WM that wUdi irnift 
which hnke lUi dky. 



Tbl> d*r bs gnteAil homiff* paid. 

And laud boMiiDU (UDg; 
Let lUdncM dweU In st'tj hmrt. 

And pndM aa er'ry tongne. 
Tm thooMiid diff'ruic Upa dutU Join 

To hail IhU wdcoiiia mom; 
Which wMten hlcHtap fWim Itt irii^ 

To nMloni jret nnbom. 
Jesiu, the friend of honun kind, 

With gtrong compaHlon mor'd, 
DeKended, like ■ jdtjinf God, 

To HTe the moIh be lor'd. 
The pow'n of dukiMM iMgn'd in nln 

To bind U» nol in dvtli; 
H« *Mk their Ua«l*B, «tai IM ftli. 

Whh hii SMi^ii^ bnuL 
Not long the tolb of heU could keep 

The hope of Judah'a nne ; 

CorruptioD neTcr could take hold 

On ought ao much dirine. 



THE SACKED LYKS. 



EicAltfd high at Ood'i right bnd. 

And Lord o( all hrlnr, 
Throuifh him is pud'niBg Ion ilhfini'l. 

And boundlfa blmtingi flow. 
And Mill for nring, gnilty man 

A brntheT'ii [rity tlojrt ; 
And Milt bin hliwdlng brart ii touch'd 

Wilh mcm'ry of our woe*. 
Tu Ihm, my SBviour and my Kinf, 

Glail homngF let me give; 
And stand prrpar'd, like th*e to dtc. 

With Ihn (bat I may Uw. 



FAUIE FHILOSOPUY. 
LukKM hence what hanan due to. thoae who jnA 
Our anlidoli! Balde; thov friends to rcuoo, 
WhMc TiitBl lave ii>ah> every luy, and Icarea 
Drath't terror hdjtbten'd gnawing on Us heart. 
Thoet pompouH eons of reaami idolia'di 
And Tllily'd at on«{ of rraMa dewl, 
Then deified, aa monarehii irere of ol^ 
While lore of truth thro' all ^etr easap iiaMiiiii 
They drmw pride'i curtain o'er the naoa-tida ny 
Spike up their Inch of reawn, on the point 
Of philoaoplile wit, call'd argument. 
And th«n exalting In their t>^; Ty, 
" Brhald the aun:" and, Indiaa-Uhe, adve. 
Talk they of morali? O thou bleoCiv Lan; 

Tlou makar of naw — |-'- ■ "-i^ ' 

Tbe fraud mordity teVm *A.«iaB. 




THK SACSKD I.YB& Si 

. CMMko to tke hiti^M Mfle of man. 

Jill U then, who tht bloMd ci«M w^as off 

4 > foul Uol Erom tU* diihsiutir'ii brow? 

F l»j*^* tronhl*, 'tit ut auch ■ slghli 

lie wntch thay quit dtfoailag of their chATp, 

bre Miuck with grief or mmder, wbe ou tell? 



HYHN 

HabitMiJ Detctiom, 

Whili thee I teek, proWctlng PowV! 

B« Tiijr niD wiihca atill'di 
AikI mey tbi« ooruecrmted hour 

With better bopa be fill'd. 
Thy loT* the pvw'n nf thought boitoir'il ; 

To tkM my tbaughti would •oar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my lile hu floir'di— 

That aunj I edore! 
In Full erent of Uie, haw dear 

Thy niUng hand I aee ! 
Each bleaeliv to my uul more dear, 

Becaoae canfeiT'd by thee 
Id eY'ry joy Hut erowna my day^ 

My heart ■ball find delight in pralae. 

Or Mck relief in pny'r. 
When gladima wings my TaTDur'd hear. 

Thy love my tboughts shall fill : 
Bealgn'd, when alorma of aorrow tMr'r, 

My Hul dadl meet thy wUL 
My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The low'ring iturm shall see; 
My iteadfkal heart ahdl lunw on tMX% 

Thtt bt»n wUI nat on AwV 
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LITTLE CHILDKEK BBOUflHT TO JESCl 

Sn^r that liUle ekil-im nnw to mt. 
Forbid Ihm ttot. EmboldciKd by Ui wocdi, 
Tlir tnothtn onward prcM; hut, fiDdiag nin 
The atUmpt (A rnrh the Lord, thtjtnui thrirtiloi 
To slruiftrr's huidi : The iimocvnti, alann'd 
Amid (he throng of tata tU imknown, 
Shrtuk, Irnnbling, — tiUlbrlrwBadcrin^FmdiKfn 
'Ilir ciHiiilmaiic« or jEaui, bnmiiif luvc 
Anil irftyi w^»r then they alnrtrh their utdi. 
And, cnw'ringi Uy tbcii beads upon hii brmt. 



WBITTEN AT MIDNIGHT 

Lit mwud Guilt, with lalUd Fmit, 

To ohf4l'riii([ avems tij. 
And jiutly dread the nr^efiil fue 

That thunders through tiM ikj. 
Ti'Meeted by that band, wboM law 

The tbreal'iiing stonns obey. 
Intrepid Vinue nuttn tteaxr. 

As in the blan of day. 
lit the thick cbnid's trenendoiu gloom. 

The lightning's lurid glnre. 
It vlrwH the nme all gracloua Pon'r 

That brvathes the Tonal air. 
Through nature's ri-n^tarylog acenr. 

By difleipnt ways puraued. 
The one eternal end of Hcav'a 

I* iinlrenal good: 




THE SACRED LVRB 



Or blusho Id the rvae. 
By Ttatoa tanght to «rom Ihote fcan 

That vulgur miixla nuilcst, 
L«t no fontBatic tfrrora br^alc 

Mr dear Narciiu'i rot. 
Thy lift may all the (Mid'Mst care 

or ProTidnin drfcDdi 
Anil ddagated angeh round 

ThriT guBrdlui wingB fxlrod! 
Whi-n tbru' rrcBtioii'it vut Miiaiue 

Th« lB»t drewl lliuiidfn roU, 
Untnne the f oitcurd of thp sphemf 

And sUoke Ibe rising soul; 
UnmoT'd, mayat tbon iha final irann 

Of jairing worlds .urviy. 
That unhen hi the glad Kmiif 

Of CTcTlutlif day! 



HYMN TO HUMANITY. 

Attfiid n<rl now to hoitoiv'ii cry; 
now ihr plt)--.iniaining tna 

■y rhrtk be dry; 
I, O nwrrt biimaaily! 



Sbnuld bj 



mp, rvn wclcomi- to my breut! 
trndiir, but a rhnrfu], gn«l, 
ir alnyii in the gloginy i»U 
lift-comHiming sorrow dwdl; 

r, loDg-indulg' d an& tito'n. 



THE BACBXD UncK. 

And grief, tlwl makn tka hcwt ha p 
Waan Sciuibllitf awByi 
Ttwn roue*, antet aymph, iiutcad of 
Tbe gloaiuy fiend, Sti^idlty. 



The pulw that Oroln at Joy or nr. 
Nor let my vacaut cluek ba dry, 
WhpD tamw fill* a brother'n cy*: 
Nor raay the t«r that fnqiuni flowi 
PrtRn priTitf or from Kcial mn, 
EVr makr thi> pleaiiiig wmK drpait, 
Ye Cans, O harden not my hart! 

If the fwr star of fortune amUe, 
Let DOl Its Ratleriiig pomr beguile; 
Nor, Iwrne along the fav'ring tide. 
My full tuna iwell irith bbaling pride. 
Let me from wraith bat hope coatenti 
Remembrriiig atlll, it waa but lent; 
Td modnl mrrit qtread m; tUm, 
Unbar my hospitable door; 
Nor feei), for pomp, an idle tfain, 
While muit uii)dticd, jHnca in valo. 



If, doom'd todrag life'a palnfiil IomI 
Through poYerty'a uDeven road. 
And, fur the due brawl of the d^, 
DeaKn'd to toil ■• well m pray; 
To (hee, Hamwlty, atlll tna, 
I'll wish the gdad I amat «•) 
And glTe &a wT%ti^ ttalL -fMiak^q 




Tm Hml tte MM h^ «MMk kMp^ 
And tbroo^ tiw Mn'i irhdi «b«te dmfi 
Dull Bouv, tlwt dmOIi in Fi>ll)''i ap, 
And s^-atlatding Vuklt;. 
Alike, tlw fbblidi ind the Tidn 
Are >tnnt«r* to the raua humux. 

O for that lympadutlc gloir 

Which taught tha holj teu- to flnt. 

When the pmpl n tki «f« mrrey'd 

Sian In fiiture Bilua laid; 

(It, rato'd ta bc«*en, implar'd the bnad 




THE SACRED LVKK. 
Hpard jfu that ■! 



Thf goldm day of y>f la o'er; 

Amiirt them, itrttu from uiguUh tnti 
Amiat thrm, awciit Hununitr! 
nu«nt of virtur, if Iblap <!U' 

Attend nnl Dunr to Sorrow'* cry ; 
If noir llu> pity-atrmninir ttar 

SlioiiM Laply en (li>- chnrk br dry, 
liKluligr my votlvf ■train, O awcct Hiunui 



ON Tilt MOltNlKU OF CHRISTS NATIVITY. 
Tiiii [k (hi- Dioiilh, and thia the happy mma. 
Wherein the Sun ul' Heaven'a Eleruia King, 
Of wedded inald and Tlr){iii mother Ijoni, 
Our Kital rrdnaptiuu fruiu aiiore did hiidg; 
Knr no the holy aagra once did ling, 

llut he oitr draOly furfFit tlinuld reJeaw, 
And with his Father work 



It li^ht nnauffenhh, 
lilaae of m^Hty, 

Whrrewith he wont M bcaTen') hiih coudcil-lahk 

To alt tile midst iif Trtual Unit}-, 

He iaid aa>di>; and here with lu to be, 
FoiNiHik the caurts of enrrloatinf day, 

Andrluiv with iia a ilu'kaume liouae of monal rbT< 

Say, henmily M'ur, alu)l not tfiy tarni rein 

AITiird a pnwnt ta the lufant-Giid? 

Halt thou 110 Tent*, no hnnn, or wii inn iMJo, 

To welnnne Inm to ASkUnnn nlMb, 

Now whUeOwtaam*,^** «»»'»'»«». i*««^ 
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Hath took no print of the appiwdiinf l|glit 
And all the ipongled host kept watch In i^nadroos 
bright? 

See, how from far, upon the eantem road. 
The star-led wizards hast with odours sweet: 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode, 
And lay it lowly at his blessed feet ; 
Have thou the honour first thy Lord to greet. 

And join thy voice nnto the angel-qain, 
FVom out his secret altar tonch*d with hallow'd fire. 

MILTOV. 



THE GREATNESS OF OOO INEXPRESSIBLE 

" O WHAT a root ! O what a branch is here ! 

O what a fisther! what a family! 

Worlds! systems! and creations! and creatlom. 

In one agglomerated cluster, hung. 

Great Vine! on thee: on thte the cluster haagi; 

The filial cluster! infinitely spread 

In glowing globes, with various being f^ranght; 

Or, shall I say (for who can say enough?) 

A constellation of ten thousand gems, 

Set in one signet, flames on the right-hand 

Of majesty divine; the blazing sesJ, 

That deeply stamps, on all created mind. 

Indelible, his sovereign attributes 

Omnipotence and love, nor stop we here, 

For want of power in God, but thought in man. 

If greater aught, that greater all is thine, 

Dread Sire!— Accept this miniature of thae; 

And pardon an attempt from mortal thoughty 

In which archangels might have fidl'd, unhbuga'du*' 



:»S THE SACRED LYBE. 

THE PULPIT THE ENGINE OF RBFORMATIOK 

Th£ pulpit theref(H% (and I name it, fill' d 
With solemn awe, that bids me weU beware 
With what intent I touch the holy thliig)^ 
Tlitt Pulpit (when the aat'riat has at lairt. 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty school. 
Spent all his force and made no proaelyte)— 
1 Hay the Pulpit (in the sober use 
or its legitimate peculiar pow'ra) 
Must stand acknowledg'd while the world M 

Rtand 
'Dio most important and effectual guard, 
Support Hud ornament of virtue's causa^ 
There stands the messenger of truth; tbtft MrnA 
The legate of the skies: his theme divine, 
Ills office sacred, his credentials dear. 
By him the violated law speaka out 
Its thunders, and by him in strains aa sweet 
As angels use, the Gospel whispers peaee. 
He stablishes the strong, restores the wtrnk. 
Reclaims the wand*rer, binds the broken heart, 
And, armM himself in panoply complele^ 
Of heavenly temper, furnishes with arms 
Bright as his own; and trains, by er'rj nde 
Of holy discipline, to glorious war. 
The sacramental host of God*s eleet. 

cown 



THE PETIT.MAITRE CLEROYSIAN. 

1 vxyiaan the man wboae heart la warm, 
Whoae hands are pure, whoae darcrina aad «fei 

life 
Coincideut, cs^WAx VocVi 'vraof 
That he U ^loiieifc \ii i3ba «kx«^ 




TUX SACHED LTSB. SJT 

To niFh I render mors thin nwrc mpec^ 
Whov KtlDiu wy th»t they mpect Ihemielm^ 
But, looK in mania, ind in muuien ndn, 
In convcmtiun frivnluiia, in dnat 
Eitmne, at once r^wcloua ind profiue; 
Fnqunil in park, with liidr kt his aide. 
Ambling und pntlllag uandiil u he gon; 
But rare at hume, uid never at hii btralo. 
Or with Win pen, tevr when he lerafrli k card} 
Conslaat at routs, familiar with ■ nnnd 
Of Udfship'i, a strsot^r to the poor; 
Ambitious or prcfrrment, for its gold. 
And wrJl prepsr'd by ignorance and alotll, 
By infidelity and love o' th' world 
To malie Gud'a work a shiecum a alaTS 
To hli owih pleaaurea, and hU fttttrona pride ^ 
From nich apootlee, O ya ultrrd heada, 
Preaerre the churohl and lay mat gareleaa hand* 
On scuUa that cannot taach, and will not Ifvn. 



UPON TUB CIICCimCIUOM. 
Yr flaming powtn, and winged wairUira bri|^t. 
That enl with miutc, and triiunphaot aonf, 
Flnt heard by happy watchful eheplierd** MT^ 
So nreeUy aung your joy the doudi along 
Through the uft alienee of the Uateniog nlgh^ 
Now maurn; and, If ud ahare with oa to bnr 
Tour fiery ewencc ran dlalU no tear. 
Bum In your sigha, and borrow 
Seal wept from our deep iotToir: 
He, who with all heaven'* heraldry wkUaa 
Enler'd the wvld, now bleed* to gilt la can 
Al*«, bow Mwn our fin 
Smdatb b^la 
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IIU inhnr; Mirizel j 

O more nfFrdlng love, ur law man juM? I 

Juit Uw iiidrni, bill Diiin: ncnwding IotfI I 

For wf, Tjjt rightful dnom remnlilan, | 

Wm lu«t in d™th, till be, Ili*t dwflt *bovf, 
Higfa-lhronpd in nerriit blin, for u« fnUl diiM 
Empti«d hlB glory, even to nnknlnBin; 
And thai Knot oivnunl which we dill (TvngTm 
Entirely Mluified; 
And the full wrath bealde 
Of veoiceiul Justice bore Tor our esreaa; 
And walH ub«liriice Bnt, with woundlnf muT, 
ThiH dx}-! but, O! ere long, 
Huge fiaigB «nd utrong 

Will pitrcv mon luar hi< hekrt. wiLia¥. 



JACOB AND PHARAOIl. 
I'lURAOK, Upon ■ {[orgeiMiii ihrone of MBlr 
Wm Matnli while amuiil bJni MaHl lUbmiM 
Ilis arrvant*, WBtrhTul of his loft; looliK 
The Fatriaruh entent, leaning on iha arai 
Of BeiiJHniiii. Unmoved by all the gUn 
Of royalty, ho icarcely throwi a glann 
Upon the pageant iihow; far ln»n hia j^: • 
A ahephenl'ir life he led, and viewed «•/*. ^igLI 
The KlBTry hoit; and illll where'er he went 
He frit hi <lf In pmrnre of the Lord. 
HI* eye !■ bent on Joaei^, him piinoea. 
&dden the king duceads; and, bendinf, kne^b 
Belbrr the ngtA man, and lupidlutea 

' IE lij» : the aged malt 



Pnya tba.\ tlw \jiA winU^te»>ftB.i^U..Unii 




TBB BACKED LtRK. 

THX r&AYRB OF JACOa 

O God of Abnhun < b; whoM hind 

Ttiy |KDple still tn fed; 
Who througb tbia wtarj ^Igrlmagc, 

Hut all OUT tkthen Icdl 
Out Towi, our praf en, wb now praait 

Befon th7 throne of grace; 
God of our bthen, be tlw Cod 

Of their mioctcdiiig race. 
71irDU(h eacb ftTflr^ng patli of lift 

Our wand'riDg fiMlelrpi guide, 
Glre us bf dar oar dally breul, 

And raiment fit proTide. 
O ap rcad thj cwv'riug wloga anmnd, 

TIU all our wandeiiaga ceaae, 
And *t our bthen lor'd aliada 

Our feel arrive Id pewa. 
Now wltli tbe humble vaice of pny'i* 

Thf mere; we Implore ; 
„. ~ n witb tiie |Tat«tui toIcc of praiao 
w goodiuB well adore. 



nd troubled eye : Hit iume ■ . . 

e tremble* at tlie nghl. Sad be fbrebodeiv^ 

:i( *aw will meet a rktim in hi* child: 

or well he knowa, that, from her carUeat ftar^ 

M 11111 was fint to meet hb homeward Mepa: 

'«11 he remembert, how, with tottering |^ 

lerao, anddaqied bii kneca, andUa^AA, aaAla ** * 

wJfjTi tad bow, whm |Hl>i>dbit ^rtsfc ft«««* 






With h«„le 
And dup,, i„ ^j 

itamlmbreUl ha 



And glorioiM ia t 
So u above Ih,, h« 

OMorth.,,„da 
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Scarce to be Im thn fid% than mad'tk Ui Itt, 
With boniNur and with state thorn hMt hfan 
crown'd* 

0*fr the works of thy hand thou mad*tt him locd« 
Thou hast put all under his lordly feet; 

All flocks and herds, by thy conunandinf woordf 
All beasts that in the field or forest meet, 

Fowl of the heavens, and fish that through thawiit 
Sea-paths in shoals do slide, and kno w no deartik 

O JehoTah our Lord, how wondrous great 

And glorious la thy name through all the earth! 

MiLioir. 



INATTENTION TO THE VOICE OF DEATH. 

What thus faifhtuates? what enchantment phmti 
The phantom of an age, *twixt us and death* 
Already at the door? He knocks, we hear him» 
And yet we will not hear. What mail defimda 
Our untouch 'd hearts? what miracle turns off 
The pointed thought, which from a thousand qulrwi 
Is daily darted, and is daily shunn'd; 
We stand as in a battle, throngs on thronga 
Around us falling; wounded oft ouraelreB; 
Tho* bleeding with our woimds, immortal still! 
We see Uine*s furrows on another's brow, 
And death iutrench*d, preparing his assault; 
How few themselves, in that just mirror, see! 

Absurd Longevity ! More, more, it criee : 
Mure life, more wealth, more trash of every Und! 
And wherefure mad for mere, when relish fhUs? 
Shall folly labor hard to mend the bow, 
While nature b relaxing er'ry string? 
Ask thought €ae joy; grow rich and hoard witldn. 
Xblak you the soul, when this lifii's rattles 



C 



S4S THE SACKED LTBE. 

Has nothing of more manlj to o nc Mod? 
Contnct the twte immortal; kam even now 
To relitih what alon« suMsta hermfter: 
Divine or none, henceforth your joya tor ever. 
Of age, the glory in tu wish to die. 
That wish is praise and promise; it applanda 
Ftot life, and pr omisw our future bliaa. 
What weakness see not children in their aivat? 
Grand-climacterioal absurdities! 
Grey-hair'd authority to faults of youth. 
How shocking! it makes folly thrice a fool; 
And our first childhood might our last deifiiM. 
What folly can be ranker? like our «hadoii% 
Our wishra lengthen, as oiur sun declines. 
No wish should loiter, then, this Hide the gpivk 
Our hearts should leave the world, before IhtklA 
Calls for our carcases to mend the aoiL 
Enough to live in tempest; .die in porC 
Age should fly concourse, cover in retreat 
Defects of judgement, and the will aubdoe: 
Walk thoughtful on the silent, aolenm shore 
Of that vast ocean it must sail so soon; 
And put good works on board; and wait the wind 
That shortly blows ns into worlds unknown; 
If onooasideredy too, a dreadful aeeoe! 

TOUIK* 



«< EVERY GOOD AND EVERY FEBFBCT OUT 
COMETH FROM ABOVE.** 

Is adverse Providence, when pondered w«ll^ 
So dimly writ, or difficult to spell» 
lliou canst not read with readincsi md caw 
IVovidence advcrw in evcnta Ilka thaw? 
Know thcin tihaH WaV i^ ^«Vh1«a on tUi haft 
Creator, Bk^«aWi«^^iaiA«^«"i*iMitipk*. 




THE BAGBKD LTU. 3U 

Th*l, while Uboiiniu and quick-tboochled nMB 

Snuds lip the pnlH or what he mmi to plan, 

Ht Gni ronceivii, Ihpii perfect* hii dedga, 

Al ■ mere inntruineiit In bonds divine; 

Blind la ihc workia^ of tlul oeerrt pow'r. 

That balancn Ihe iviugii uTcv'ry hour, 

The h<l»)- triBer dreauu hinuelf alone, 

Frnmea many n purpoie, and God works bii own, 

Stnlci thrive and wither m ouioth wax and naoBi 

E'en an hia will and bis decnea ordain; 

Ifliile honour, vlrlif. piety, bear imy. 

They Suurioh; and as these delloe, decay; 

lu Jtut resentment or hi* Injur'd law*. 

He pours Fonirinpt nn Ibem and on their cause; 

Striken the niofih lliread of error right athwart 

The welofeT'rysrlii^iae they hare at heart; 

Bills rottcpnm Invade and bring to dust 

The pillsrn nf sujiporL in which they trust, 

Atid do bis ermnd of disgrace and diame 

On the chief strength and fchiry of the frame. 

None ever yet impeded wlisl he wrought 



GREATXESS OF TIIE BEDEMPTIOK. 
Ako what is tbl*?— Survey the wond'roua cure; 
And, at each step, let higlier wonder rise! 
" I'ardon for iiiBnile olTeure! and pardon 
" Thro' means that e|-euk its value infinite! 
" A pardon boiigbl with bhiodj with Uood dlriiie ! 
" With hiovd ditinc of him 1 madeni-J t<K-. 
" I'ersisfed loproroke'. tho" woo' 4 ani ».V ^ 

" £kai '4 and cliMUa'd, » flacrMit tAA W^''- 



3U THE SACBSD LTRE 

" A nM 'oiidBl thr thundn* of hb tbiMuI 
" Nor I klonr ! it rrbrl untrmt ! 
" My apcdH np In aniK ', not oni> ninBp4 ! 
" Yrt for tlv faul«il of th« foul be dir»" 

Bound evvry lirort ! and Fvny boMnn bnni ! 
Oh wbat m andr of tnlncln !■ hrn! 
]ti lownt ruundi high-planted on thr iklr*-. 
It! l(in''ring nimmit InM bejond tfai Ibnught 
Of man, or angi-l: Oh that I rmild cKmb 
TTif wuiidfrtiil urvnt, irith equal {inUw! 
Pniiw anient, ninjiid, nmatant, tn high hcana 
Mure fragrant than Aivbia nrrlBc'd ; 
And all btr ■plcj- munnlaliu In a flame. 



ETERVITY. 
Whihci aprung lh]ii glorinus frame! or whom 
The varioiu fumm (he uiiirene compow? [turn 
From what Almighty Caunr, irluit tnyitic ^rii^ 
Shall we derive the <a1giu »f ihinga? 
Sing, heav'nly Guide! nhuae all-efficient light 
Drew dawning plaarU from thp wnmh of night! 
Sinu reanon, by th>> Harrrd dictates taughl, 
Adurel a puw'r lie}'iiiid the rrarh of tbaughL 

Flnt CnuM- of raiun! Sin supreme of birth! 
Solelighlofh.«v'ti! arl(ni»vl«lg-d life of earth! 
WhuM Word fiiiin nothing nll'd [hi* beautoxu 
Thii wide eiJwndiKl All fnim pole to pole![wh<>la, 
Who ahall prMtrilfe the boundary to llire. 
Or fli the rra of Eternity? 

Should we, deceived by nror'a acfftic gUai, 

Admit thr thuuiiht absurd— that Nothing wai! 

Thence woiUd thli wild, thii lUae eoqcIi^od flow, 

Hut Nothing r«W \ \Va ViewMaui All b^Dw! 

i When From dtmcYoune OiAnma »^»r) i M» ^^ijia, 

I AModAtC Uama more, »n* inaWw "i"^"- 
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^Vhtn lum-Hutence bunU iU date diiguiif. 
How blind an i I»li iiiir to own tint ikiea ! 

If one lul Toid eto nul held it* fitct, 
Wlwncr lUrled time? or whena expuided mfmte'! 
Wlul gave the ilumb'ring mus to Itrl > chuige. 
Or bid conirnUng worldi humonloiu range? 
Could Nothing Unk the uniTenal chwii? 
Nu, 'til imimiible, kbeurd, and vain ! 
Here rewon iu etemd Authw find!, 1 

Thr whole who r^uimta, unite!, and blodi, > 
Enlivem matter, and pnitlucn minds! 3 

Inartive Chana deep) in dull rppoae, 
Nor linDwledge thenn^ nor free volitioi flown! 
A nobler source those powen ethereal show. 
By which we tliiiik, design, reflect, and know; 
Tluae from a causa superior date tbelr rise, 
■' Abafnct in tmtntm fnrni material Ilea," 
Alt origin immortal, as lupmne. 
From ^btiSfl pujs day, celestial rays ! tbey g»in* ; 
111 whnin all posdble perfections diine. 
Eternal, self-cilitent, and divine! 

From this great spring of uncreated IKl^t ! 
This all-rmplendent ort of Tital light; 
Whence uU-created beings take their rise. 
Which bmutlfy the ranh, or paint the diiei! 
Prol\iBely wide the boimdlHH blmlngi flow. 
Which heav'n enrich and gladilen worlds bdow! 
Which are no less, wben pro|ierly defin'd. 
Than emanations of th' Eternal Mind! 
Hence triumphs truth bfynnd oljertioa clmr 
(Let unbelief attend and ahrink with fear!) 
That what for ever was— mint sorely be 
Br]-ond commrncement, and from period free; 
Drawn from himself his native cnvlleoce, 
Hii date eternal, and his spue '^trwtim^\ 
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d>U of « 



In him from v 
X.«t huroUa futh in ■ 
Awur'd on hli Ftemltj- drptai, 

" EtoTwl Fnthn-! aal ctsnikl 
Within thai ufirtic clrelr mlWtj nek, 



WINTEK 

Sii, how rade Wintar'a lejt bu 
Hm atripp'd the trttt, and wal'c 
But aprin; nhall imn hli ragB yt 
And qinwl iwir tmaliei all am 
Mf soul a ■harper nintrr moon 
Damn and fruitlcaa I maaln; 
When frill tht gtntla apring ret! 
And bid my gnca srow again? 



And Let DH hel thr Tttal Iotc! 
D«ar I>atd, ragard my fntak crj, 
I fitint and droi^ till than appear; 
Will thou penult thj plaal to die? 
Muat It be winter all the year? 
Be Mill, ntf aoul, and wail fala honr. 
With homble (nTcr, and patkot fatth ; 
TiU ha rmalaUa paie«aa -«-««, 




THSBACBBD bYBK 



PliuiHO ipTbic ^aln i* lure; 
Trees uid ll«ldi Id Uoom qipear: 
Hvk! the birdi, with trllrm lajl^ 
Wartile Ih«r Cnalor'i pniu! 
When, In irlnlar, all wu (Bov, 
Ifow the flowen Id diulcn (row. 
And the corn, in gnta unfi 
Promiwi ■ harvert-da;. 
What a change hi* taluB plaoal 
Emblem of the ((Vtiig of gnca; 
Huw the (Dili, in winter, mounn 
Till the Lard, the Son, reMinai 
T1U the Spirit'! gentle nin 
Bide the htwt rerlTc again; 
Then the lume la tom'd to AtA, 
And each grace ipringa fortii »ftah. 
hori, affotd • apring !• ate] 
Let me feel like what I aeet 
Ah! mr winter liai been longi 
Chill'd mf hope*, and itopp'd mj Htng 
Winter threaten'd to dcatror 
Faith and lore, and titrjjaj; 
If thf life wai Id the root, 
StiU I amid not yidd the (hUt 
Speali, and l>y ihr (radoua Toioi 
Hake my drooping khiI t<^A«', 
f 0W.*kU.n. 



» TKK HACBED LTKS. 

O bttoTcd Sarionr, hMte, 

Ttll mr aU llw Momu «re pHt! 

On thy i^rdni deign to (mile, 

Kaio- the plnnta, mrich the aoUi 

Swin thy prtwnce will rtrtore 

Lite to what tcrai'd dad beforr. 

Lord, I tang to he at borne, 

Ulicre thme rhuign never come; 

'Whrre the xaintii ao winter fmz, 

H'berr 'lia spring (hnrighout the year: 

How unlike thiit nate below! 

Tliere (he flowen uuwltfa'rinf blow; 

There no chilling bluti uioy; 

All ii line, uid broom, and Joy. utt 

SUMMER BTOKHB. 
Thousk tbe morn nay be icnn^ 
And not a throU'nini rioud be ttea. 
Who can undertake to tay 
Tn-iU be pleaiaiK all the day? 
Tempeata audilenly may rise, 
Darkneaa oTenpread Oie aklea, 
Ughtninga flaili, and thiuidcn roar. 
Era a ahort-Iii'd day b* o'er. 
Onen thu> the child of gnea 
Enten on hU Chriatlao laca; 
Guilt and fear are orer b ome. 

While hla new-felt Joya abound, 
All thing* Mcm to amik aratutd; 
And lie hopn it will be Mr, 
All the day, and all Uw year. 
Should wc warn Um rf & ^MOV 
He wouU think, fee wnfti*. •»«•»■» 




THE SACIXD LYRE. IW 

Hs no (bulge or tnubl* fian, 

TIU the pth'rlnc (tann vpnn; 

Till dark doBdi hk hui cnncaU, 

Till MmpMtloti'a power bt fMli 

Ilea be trembleg Mid looki pdis 

All hli bopa and conragg &1L 

But ths wcmdeT-warkiDi Loid 

Siratlu Ibe tempeM by U» wird; 

Stills the tbmider, ilop* tbe nln, 

And bla (an bralu forth ■gain : 

Soon the cloud again retunu, 

Noir he joya, and DOW be mmiTBi; 

Oft hit abr la oiereaat. 

Ere (be day of UfB be paet. 

T>ied bellerera too can aaf, 

la die eouTW of ooe diort day. 

Though the morning hM been Ml, 

Prov'd a gaUea bonr of prayer, 

9d and Satan, long ere nlgbt, 

HaTo their eomiorta pot to flight: 

Ah '. what beart-felt peace and joy 

Unexpected atomu deatroy! 

Dnrot Savloiir, Call ua KKin 

To thy high eternal aaan) 

KsTar there (ball tempeat riee. 

To sonccal lliee from our eyn : 

Satan aball no more deceive. 

We DO more Thy aplrlt grieVe; 

But, tbroogh eloadleia endleea dayi, 

Seimd, to golden baipa, thy pralae. viwtoh. 

HATTIKK 
Tm flaai and flowen wUcb diAiB fui ^<iiA> 
And look M flWK H>& fKJ, 



910 THE BACKED LYRBp 

Tooflh'd by tha teytbe, drfeBwkw ykk^ 
And &1], and £iida away. 

Fit emblem of our mortal state! 

Thiu, in the Scripture giam. 
The young, the strong, the wise, the fratf 

May see themselres but grass.* 

Ah ! trust not to your fleeting breath. 
Nor call your time your own; 

Around you see the scythe of death 
Is mowing thousands down. 

And you, who hitherto are spar*d» 
Must shortly yield your Utos; 

Your wisdom is to be prepar'd 
Before the strolce arrires. 



The grass, when dead, rBriTcs no 

You die to Uts again; 
But oh! if death should prova tht doMT 

To everlasting pain! 

Lord, help na to obey the eall, 
That ftom our sins set free, 

When, like the grass, our bodies ftll. 
Our souls may ^ri^g to thae. 



f 



HABVBBT. 

Sn! the com again in ear! 
How tha fields and v^leys MBilal 
Hanrest now is dimwlag mmt^ 
To repay the iannar*i tpU. 
Omcious Lord, Mean iha crap^ 
Satisfy tlw poor with ibodt 




THSBACKZD LYME 



Wbile I Tleir the pi 
At It ripsn* as thi lUlk, 
Maf I DDt InMrnction pSa 
KtlfM to mf dsUj w>lk7 
AU tUi plmtf of tlw Held 
Wu produe'd from fortlgD andi; 
For llie fwlli ttwir would Tleld 
Onl; cTopa of [ueleM weedi. 

Thoogh wlitn aowlf *swd. It Uj 
HM awhUi bcBMtli (ha gnmid, 
(Sonie might think It thrawn aimgr) 
Now k iM^c inenuc la hund; 
Though eoDcMl'd, it wn not hxt, 
Thon^ It ffied, it Ilrta again; 
EMtem itorm^ and nlpi^ng tfoM, 
Hara oppnatd it* growth in Tain. 

Let thi pnlaa be all th« Ixtd'a, 
At thebeiMfit kouni 
Ha, in aeaaoo, atlU aflbrda 
Kiodl; hMt, and gntla ahoircni 
Bf Ua tkra the praduoe thilTaa, 
Waving o'er tlie furruw'd landa; 



Bmij tat the reaper atanda. 

"that in bairen liearti he aow* 
PradoQi aeeda of lieavenifjoy;* 
Sin ami beil in tmId oppoae, 
Ntme can grace's <xap deatrof : 
Thitateo'd oft, jH Mill it hloonu, 
After many cliaiigaB paat. 



THE BACHED LYHB. 



THE SORROWS OF THE POOR. 



The |Hwr, r m 
Whmr nilm-M nl^ht dnwa on with iringrd huir: 
What mriouH schemn his but)- thonghti dcrlK 
Ti> ward ulf Want, and Hilfnca N*lim'i nica! 
How rimall the plttaiuw yfatrrday aupply'dJ 
Tu-dny u iidiiIIu- pittance is dcny'd; 
He hupea lo-inurrvw wtU more Ub'nJ he. 
But provn the ({mteat niggard of the thne. 
Lnt Htuioua thuuKhtih hiii mind would diuominH, 
yfrre nnar thr partum of big daily won; 
Had hp brim doom'd to b(v thr load alour, 
lllJB maurDful vrnte the world bad^^icrer known; 
llie wrtlrh drjertpd had In ivrrrt Bigh'd 
Briialli bin burdHi, and in arcrrt dlrd; 
But triid«r plrdgpg of nmniiblal Ion 
Parlakf hli wuiti, and all bli pity more: 
Thrir nioihtr'n joy — thtir mothpr nawjio man, 
'I'o M O to ferl — their sorrowa and deplore— 

Tuni frnm thin Ktar, my aoul, awtiJle, and itgh, 
And lift to huivfn tb« hand — the tuart — th* tyc! 
Tfatn to thli imnp, blfit ahade! I'll tun apin. 
And lolnDiliu thy death in plaintive alndli. 

Father of mercieaf whoae indulgent Mr 
la n1n-a)-a open to an humble prayer! 
\Vho« pity am, vhene'n: (by cTMtnrel grfam; 
WhDK boiinteoua faandi Ihdr Indlgcocr nllrrel 
O! fur His wke, whuac Ufa, with gnea rrplet^ 
Successful plead baton \\ii me«i-aaak-. 
Poor down thy talc^np «» *• T TT^ ifl?*' 
Who m» thy throne I« lia»iip «««»■• 




THK BACHED LTKK IBi 

Their fean mnon, thtir pm^ng mati «iipplf , 
And guide tbelr h«t thro' lltt with wMehftd ejt. 
To (heir nd hearts ntUm deputed ]o7, 
So shall thy pralw their grateful tangue* cmplor. 



THE DEPRAVmr OF MAN. 
Wbi» (haU I find him? aogda, t«Il me wlwnl 
You know him; iie li n«r ;ou: point llin Mtti 
Sliall 1 ■« glorle* beaiuLng from hii Imw? 
Or trace hia roobilepa bf the riilng flow 'n 7 
Your golden ivlngt, now hov'ring o'er hln, «lwi 
nutecliou, now, are waring In appUuM 
To tliat ble«aan orfomight! iordof&tal 
That awful iadepeadeul on Tu-mnm>wi 
WhoH warit I* douei who triuinphi la the part; 
Whoae jtatmlajn look backward with » aBiUaj 
Nor, like the Parthian, wounil him aa the; flj. 
If not by guilt, they wound ai by their flight, 
If full; Iwiinda our proapeot by the gimTei 
AU feeling of tiiturily benumb'dl 
All reliih of realltiea eipir'd: 
Renounc'd idl Barreapoudenn with the aUaij 
Emijruted everj' faculty divine; 
Hiart-buried in the rubbiah of the wcrld: 
The world, thai gulph of aoula, Immortal aouli. 
Soul* elevate, angelic, wing'd with Are 
To reach the diatant aidea, and triumph then 
On thruuea, which ahjUt not mourn their mail in 

Thu- 



OOOQNHH. 
rt tenftm, who God'a thraoB «w^idM<«<'fI^ 
With holj Mttl your (oldn oanwn tU-> 
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\r flaming rotouiten, to dbtanl laada 
Who bw, obwquiouj, bii dinne sommurfi; 
Ye rbrrulM, wbu r«nipn» Ihi lacnd cbair, 
Aduninc lo Ihc voire th' angelic Ijw! 
Or ye, fair iwtivn of thr heav'nl; plain. 
Who oD» wrre mortal — now a happi«r train! 
Who Hlientl in peaceful lore your joyful boon. 
In bliw<rul meads, aud unaraiithine bowen. 
Oh lend one iipiirit of your o-lwtial fire. 
Oil driitn my Klowlng boRam tu inti^rv. 
And ^d Ibf Muh'k unfiperienr'd wing. 
While GiKidTien, Iheme dinne, tbt kMin to ling I 

Tho' all thy ntlrjbutns dlTindy &ir. 
Thy full pertrclluii. itloHoui God! dedans 
Ypt If one beami miprriur to the mt, 
Ob let tb)F Gomlntwi (aimt b« cvnfeM'd : 
A* iibinn the iiiuon amidit her itany train, 
Av breatheH the roae amongat tho floir'ry acnif, 
Aa the mild di>v« her aliver plumea dinpUya, 
So nhedi thy inrrry !(■ dlilliigiilah'd rays. 

Tii'u trd, Cnvlur mild, thy gnicioiu hand, 
When riinnlraK Chaos hrsrd thy high command; 
When ideaa'd the eye tliy matrblns irorlu revicw'd, 
And Goodnnu, plaHd, ipoke that all was good! 

Nor only does in benv^n thy Goodnraa ahinci 
Deliglited iiotiire feels its warmth divine; 
'ilw Tital sun'a illuminating beam. 
The silver creHoent, and the starry gleam. 
As day and night allrmale they conunandi 
Fnvlalni that Iriith to ev'ry distant laud. 

See smiling nature, with thy tmuurcB fair, 
Conreas thy biiunty and parental care: 
Renew' d by Iher, tbe falthfol aeawn* rlaa. 
And earth with plentj alt her sons supplte. 
Tht getieroua Viuii, aoA \'ta ^iiAnA>&\nia, 
Ai nightly thro' thaimwrt wiSkai^wjuM, 
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From the*, klmlghtr Mtkar, Mck tbdr fttj. 

Nor &oin thj huid uzu&tod ^ aw&j: 

Td tb« (at meU th> cmllow nmu erf, 

Supporual by thy (U-prcnrriiig tje : 

From tbn tlie fMtlwr'il natlns of (be plain. 

Or thoM who range th« field or plough the mala, 

RkcItc with amrtmnt courw th' Aj^intad food, 

And taitc Ibe oup of univcnal good ; 

Thy hand tbou open'n, mlUiou'd myriad* Uts; 

Thoii rrown'it, they Mat, tkou unil'it, and they 

On Tirtue'i acre, at on r^ioe'i iton*, [itnriTc! 
Sk Hotv'n impartial deal the fruitful ilww'n! 
' Life's comnioD blsMinga all her cbUdren iharai' 
Tread the aame earth, and brtatba a Kcn'nd air: 
Wiihout diatlDctioii boundliw ble«lnga (all. 
And GiKidae« like the iiui, enligbteni all! 

Oh nun! degenerate man! offend no mors! 
Gil, loini of bnitaa thy Maker to adore I 
Shall thise thro' er'ry tribe hii bounty ovii, 
Of all his worki ungrateful thou atnne! 
Deaf when the luueful toIob of mercy criea^ 
And blind wbenKn'rrignGoodnen charm* tlMsya! 
Mark how the tmtcb hii awful name blaiphani**, 
Hii pity apue* — hli clemency redalma! 
Ohscrre bi> pallenoe with Che guilty atrlT*, 
And bid the criminal repent and U*a^ 
Recal the fugitin with gentle eye, 
Bneeeh the obatinatCi be would not die ! 

The MHil Du whom luch mercy ihould b« lost! 

But WDuldit thou Tienr the ray* of goodoMi Join 
Id one itriHig point al radiance all dl*iiw, 
Brhold, crlnlial Muhi! yon ea«tem light; 
To Bethlem'a plain, adoring, bend thy ^i^^ 
Hear the glad meangc to the ahe^ui&B ^V u, ^ 
Good wiU Ml eartli to man, aaO. fnoB W^>^=^'^ 



IH THE SACRED LTBK 

Attend Ihc iiraiB*, pnmiE the atMiTj read, 
And luil to nrtli Ihr SaTlour and th« Ggd! 
lUdrinption ! oh tbuu bMutani myMle plu! 

Vlut tongue can apFak tfay cnffiprahmdn gnM? 

What thought thy di^ilhi unfathomabl* banT 

Vfhra l»l In tin our ruin'd nalura tef, 

Whrn awful juitic* vlaim'd brr rightewi p^! 

Em tbt mild 8a*iaur bend his pIlyiDg cya. 

And atop thr Itghiulne Jiwt prrpar'd to Sf! 

(O atnmgc rffret of unriunplMl Ian !) 

Virir him dmCHMl the hHiT'clir throne abort; 

Patient the till of niurtal life cndan, 

Calm, IhoiiKh rrvfl'd, aiid [niiocenl, though paff- 

Unrertain hii abmle, and mrw hii bod. 

Hi* lil« out blr cutiUnued amir of (ood; 

For u* auataln the wr^lh la nun decreed. 

The Tictim of rtemnl Ju«ic« Ue«d! 

Imi\] to the croaa the Lord af We la tird. 

They yltrce hiii hand*, and mmud hli aatnd aldr. 

Sn Grid siiiim.' nur (urfelt to atotiF, 

While nature Irrmblre at hli parting groan ! 

Advan4v, thou hopeteu mortal, iteeJ'd in gnllli 
Behr.lil, and, If thou canit, forbear Cd melti 
Shall JeauH dir thy Irredom tu regain. 
And wilt IhiHi drag the voluutary chain? 
Wilt thou refiine thy kind oaaent to gln^ 
Whm dylno he lonkn down tu bid thae Uval 
Prrvene, wilt thou rejrrt the proffcr'd |Ddd, 
Bought with Ilia life, and atnamhig In bla hlewl? 
Whuae virtue am thy deepen Crimea albiii. 
Ite-hral thy nature, and canArm titj pMec! 
Can all the rrrora of thy lite Moat, 
And rah* thee fmm a tebel In a aon! 



When aainta and angela alng tfaf Mmfta « 
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Troni tlu gnre tboa rab'd thy |loTiatu 

to tliy car tlui pow'n inftrml led) 
It RUklted hpijht of bliis KiprenUi 
rn im tbuw wbe bear Ihjr nBcrad namei 
JielT wajw, ioipiR tbam by thj (imca, 
I to fuliow, and thy itepa to tncaj 
lit (lunplc to tfay doctriue JDin, 
hair moiiJi [inin tbrir faith dlvlsc! 
ily tu thy church coafina thy ray, 
glad mrld Iby heaLog light diiplay; 

«f Rigblmiuiioal in btauty rlw, 
r thf uiiu that cloud the mental tklea! 
I'a remnant, aaw a utter'd train, 

Memiah! xhoir thy prumie'd reigo; 
h aa wI<1p thy avjug warmth diffuse, 
li the amliieDt air, or falling dem; 
t the lline when, nnqulih'd by thy pow'r, 
all expire, and ala defile no marg ! 



PSALM IV. 
:k inr when I call. 




g be thiu b 

to lore vanity? 
DTI, to Kek, to priie, 

Ube and vaiu.and nothing elae but Uco 
know, the L«nt bath ehaM, 




( 10 r<iur H 



OBn-tt „ 

Of Ki^htwuint. 
M«j- then hr tba, 
Who y« will lb* 
Talking like ihic 
Bnl, LnnJ, thtul, 

Oo ui lift up Un 

ft "pllic&vourofl 
Inin my hinn ma 
And glsdn^ tb„„ 
Tliiin Bh^H n ™« 



thou iluns doM 
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Th>t ipui too short, wn Ms ■■ Mdlona tea; 
Tortun Lorentiois kU expcdicnta tire. 
To luh the ling'rinf mommU into ipttA; 
And whirl oi (happy riddance] Irom oonalra. 
Art, bralnleia art ! our foriotu ijiariat«er, 
Dritc* hndloDg loHardi the pr«ipiM 0/ death. 
Death, moat our dread, death thiu mora dnadftd 
O what a ridicule of abaurdltr 1 [made 

Leliun i> palm t*lir off our chariot whadai 
HowhfBvity we drag tha loadof 1UI>! 
Bint leliure li our curae; like that of Cain 
It makes lu wander, wander earth annuid 
To fly that tyrant, Thought. A* Atlaa grgwa'd 
Tht world beneath, we pvan hen«ath an hour. 
We cry for merry to the next amnaenieat: 
Yet when Death kindly tendera ua relief. 
We call him cruel: yeaia to nwnwntB Arink. 
Hme, In adyauce, behind falm hidee hli wlnga. 
And KfOB to creep, decrepit with hia age; 
Behold him, when part by; what then la M«n 
But his broad pinion twitttr than the winda? 
And ail mankind, In cuntradldian atroof , 
Rueful, aghaal! cry out at hia earnr. 



SOLID JOTS. 
I aoii the world') fimtaaticjoya. 
Her hoooun an but idle toya. 

Her Uba an empty ihade; 
Uka melcMS in the midnight ikjr, 
Tliat gUthr for a while, and die. 
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"n» Ul bw meaa for mti 
Above thr earth, above the ikif^ 
M7 bold wiHring wiitaei rise, 

Sly Gwl, tu hvBVHi, and ihol 

tmiTTf of itlurf, life, and lore! 
Wbm tu thy courts I mimnt abarc, 

On mntemplMlnn'i wlnga, 

1 Iwk with |)iiy md diidsln 
On hII tbr jilnuui'm nt' Ihr tkIo, 

Oil all the pomp orking*. 
Thy bmutiiv, ruliig in my siKbt, 
Dirinrly swivl, illvioriy bright. 

Wiib ruplurai fill my brc«M : 
Thuiigh rob'd of all my wonlly tfa 
Witli thm 1 never can be poor. 

But utut be ci'ef blest. 



RECTITUUR 
HiMTi diMant far, ye mna oT^earth janha^ 
T\u IwNie, ambilJoua, ciivrioiu,'i^Taiai 
Ye womM of puw'r! ye miiiimi'd fiamofMt^ 
The wanum vulgar, and Ihr wrdid gnat ! 
But eomr, ye purer wuU, froin dro« refin'd. 
The blameliss litiait and unrorrupted mind! 
Let your chute handi the huly altan ralae, 
Freeh incenn^ bring, miil light tbe ghiiring bias 
Vuur grateful vnhxa aid the Muic t* >ing 
Tbenpotlenjuiticeofth' Almighty King'. 

Aa only Ileclltude divine ha kDOwa, 
As truth and •aoedty bl> ibaugkta u am p wi; 
Su Ibese tbe dktatca irblcb tbe Etanal tBad 
To maonHbli? being* baa avlgu'd ; 
Thcae ban fain rare on er'ry mind tmpnaa'^ 
u BMla tha hand of Hotw attott 
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WTien nun, perreiw, fur wrong (aimkn the i 
He slill ■tlPiHivt kw|» thf fanlt in sight; 
DrmandK tlml Mrirt ktowmmt iitiuuld ba ni*i 
And cUinw the fnrftit on ih' affindFr'a h™d! 
But Dunbt dnnuuli— " Whj "■" •''^ 
" thii way? 



" TbFnre luUuin, IlniTni u morp to Uuna 
No— hiul (o good tbc brut olonr Indin'd, 
What toll, what ]iriK had vinire b«™ aHign 
From nbMaclro hvr mblot triiiniiih* Sow, 
Hft npirila langalah when «he finrtg tio be! 
Man might pcrhaiia have m bnn happy itilli 
Happy, withont Ih^ privilrge of wiH, 
And JdM, bervM bin hiindii wire tied from i 
O mmd'row Khnnr, li> nirnd Ih' almighty 
By •InhlBg all tbe dignity nf maul 

Yet turn thy ryia, min •rrptic, evm thy p 
And Ttarw thy JiappinniH and rhulc« ftlUrd; 
5m yMat troa hrnelfhrr i-)laa irrivt, 
A Utai, hryond the poiv'r rT thnnn to glTa; 
Sm Tioe, sf empire mi of irralih pMMna'd, 
Phu at the hmrt, and ftvl h«w)f unblia'd: 
And, my, were yrrt no farther niBTh* anign'i 
I* man ungratrfiil? or in hrwtra unltlad? 

" Y«, all the won from Heav'n permMi 
" The wrelrh adopts— the wrelrh improtea 
Fhnn hli wild luat, or hia oppretdTE deed, 
Rape*, balllfH, miirdrra, vtcrlleip' proceedj 
His wild ambition Ihlni thr peopled earth, 
Or from hl> aT'rire famine lakea her birth; 
Had nalun giv'n the hent wings if fly, 
Hli pride would iotd bim to attempt ibe ikj 
To angtla malta the plgmy'a folly known, 
^nd dnw ev'o pity from th' rtonal lhi«De> 
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Yel nhilf an n 
Olntlal JiiHiin b 
Wilh eye „nWMwJ .It tbp irrnp .urwft. 
With hRnd impanial rv'ry rrlme idit waglw; 
on rltnr punning nl his trrmbling kwh, 
TbP tnui iirbliiod lipr awrul prmtim Mi; 
Oft fniin b-i nrm, smidil rtic biu« sftUtr, 1 

The ni[iil tyrant, with tucctm »l«tp, J 

l« forr'd tu Imp Ihv iinvlpicc of l>te! ) 

Or If ihp villoin pnu iinpuniih'd hrtr, 

Tu but to mskp thr fiilurr MrakF mfnTr; 
i''or ttnn iir late etpmid JuBtic* pmyn 
Mankind thr jiml itrirrt of all their nym. 

Tio in Iliat awFnl Bil-diKl.ninit imj 
Whea h1((h Ointi[Kriniw abail her book* dliftar, 

While Coiiwlriice EihaU allnl the due uBoonti 
Thai ail nhu firl, conilflinn the dnadrul rod, 
SbKll own thai ri|thl«>u an tli* njs vC Ovi'. 

Oh Iheii, while prniteiire tan &ta diatmi. 
While llrie'rinK Jiuttre yet withhold! ha mtm; 
While heavenly pallenre gnuiti the pricliiia ttor, 
Ijit the Inut ■IniKT think him orhU crime; 
Immedintv, to the wst or mercj- fly. 
Nor wait tO'Diorrow — ital tit-night ka die! 

But (reinble, all ye aim of bhickal Mrtfe, 
Ye Kiantm, that defunn the tut ofMrA; 
Ticmble, ye wini nf affgrBnitcd gtillt, 
Add. era ton Isle, let mitdw leun ta mdl: 
llrmonrlen Murder! drop thy hand nrciv. 
And bathe thy bloody weapon wltli a trarj 
Ga, Luirt impure! omvene with Mmdlj U(M, 
Panake the matiiiom of d*IUti« M%ht; 
Qnh, dark Hypoeriay. thy this dl^ab^ 
Nor think to chtat the notlea of tha AIn! 
Uoaodal Avarlne, tby graaptbni^ a 

And bid du umTiA ln«rai«>Mn to law! 
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RmMtc, jDjmtiee, the drfhmdcd plnl 
Oppmnlou, botd In Bue tbi captln'i cbaln, 
Cn awful Jiutlcc itTllit the fkUi blow! 
And dr[*« you H> Uu naimi dT night hdnr ! 

But dnufat nmmn— " If Jiutlu hu docad 
" Tbe punlriuneut proportlao'd to the deed; 
" Etanial miser; mm* tao mrtn, 
" Too dnwl ■ wri(hl for wtvtcbed mu to k«0! 
" Too hiTih' thit endlen tonnenli iknddivfaf 
n«r>da7>" 
.MumpmnnpiT; 
« beyond conecptiaD lil|h; 
In vain would thought hia nrnaaiiT'd JnMka ■«■! 
Hi* xa]-! hoTT diffHCUt from the wajn attunl 
Too deep tor thee hie accreta are to know, 
liiidic not, but mora wlw); Aun the wn«; 
Wam'd hf faU thmt'ninci to hia lawa Ut^d, 
And learn to make Omnipotence thy Mend! 
Our waakcr lawa, to gain the purpoa'd euda, 
Uft gtut the bounda the lawglrer Inland 
Oft partial pow'r, to lem Ita own dealgn, 
Warpa (rwn the teat, exceeding nuaon'a line; 
Strtkea blaaa'd at the pemaa, Dot the dead, 
Andaeea the gulllleaa unprotected bleed! 

But God alone, whb unlmpanalan'd riflu, 
Surveya the nice barrier of wrong and right; 
And while aabaervlent, aa hu wilt onUiM, 
Obedient nature yMda the preaant meuu; 
Whlla nailher (one nor paiat«ia guide hia Ticw% 
Et'n EtU worka tlia purpuae he pumxa! 
That bitter tpring, the aonrca of hnmaa palal 
llwl'd bj hia touch doea mineral health oonlaln; 
And dark aSlctlon at hli potent rod, 
Withdraw* Ita elond, and brlghtena Into faod. 

Thui human Jmtloe (far aa man can go) 
^'or priTale mtttj Mrlhaa (he dnhlooa Uaw; 
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But Rectitude divine, with nobler mhiI, 
Conaoltt each individual in the whole! 
Direct! the iMDCd of each moral fttrive. 
And sees creation struggle into life! 

And yoa, ye happier souls! who in his ways 
Observant walk, and sing his daily praise ; 
Ye righteous few ! whose calm unruffled hrtasts 
No fears can darken, and no guilt infesta. 
To whmn his gracious promises extend. 
In whom they centre, and in whom shall end, 
Whkh (bless*d on that foundation sure who build) 
Shall with eteriuil Justice be ful6ird: 
Ye sons of liftt, to whose glad hope is gW*n 
The bright reversion of approaching heav'n, 
With grateful hearts his glorious praise recUCi 
Whose love from darkness caird you out to U^; 
So let your piety reflective ahine. 
As men may thence confeM his truth divine! 
And when this mortal veil, as soon ll most. 
Shall drop, returning to its native dut; 
The work of life with approbation done, 
Receiva from God your bright imnaortal crown. 



) 



CHRIST COMFORTS HIS DI8CIPXJSBL 

Let not your heart be troubled: Te baUffV 
In God, believe also in me his Son. . 
Doubt not but in the compass of the lum'M 
My Father will provide for all his SMati 
Mansions of peace, seats of eternal Ulti, 
MThere spirito made perfect after dsMhalnUdwA 
And rest flrom earthly toibi: Thithar I go 
To seal your sure election, and pnpan 
T6r you my faithful aervanta an abo^; 
Th^t, at in tomw \wica, «n iSbien W^ 




THE SACBED LYRE. M 

Wltb me ymiT Lord, non dying for tout nkM, 
Ye mmy ninnaunt lh> gniTe, mnd eTR Iln 
In hMvinl]' comiDunlon undiiturb'd. 
I^nunt not thmfore If I ihh depart. 
Your pravidrDt pracunnr, for ye kninr 
Whither I go, uid aim knaiT the my. 



INCARNATION. 
MomTAU. aitBkp, with ugeU Jala, 

And chant the nJenin Uy; 
Love, joy, uid ^nultude csmbliu 

Tu hail the aiupiciaiu day. 
In hntr'n the i^t'ima mmg begCD, ** 

And •weet iFTaphle dre 
'DiTaugh all the ahlDing legtona nn 

And iwept the Biutding lyre. 
The theme, the iiong, the Jny wu netT, 

To each angelic longtie, 
Snin (hmugh (be reainu of light It flsw, 

And kud the rcfau ning. 
Down through the portali of the iky 

The pealing Hiithrm nn. 
And angel* f'w, with eagw Jay 

Hark! the cherublaarmlea ahout. 

And glory leMa tin Mug : 
Pfue uid Mlvation awell the note 

or all the heareoly thrnug. 
With Juy the ehonu we'll npest, 

" Glwy to God on high; 
" Caad will and pai«c are now aamplMe, 

" Jenn wa* born U dk," 
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HaU! PriDM of Lifr, fbr avn- kkil, 

Rtdnmrr, llrullwr, Frirndi 
Tho' mrth, and tiiw uid life ilxNiU lUI, 

Thy prabe ihall ii(Tcr aid. 

HUMAV HOPE. 
Ilii inimortalily ilaii* on miIv* 
ThM dttrknl of miginu, huinui faap^i 
or aU the lUrknl II' iil drath we die. 
Hnpr, ngrr hopr. Ih' aauuiiiii at our Joy, 
All pmrnt blnniiigs tmding iiuder foot, 
I* arura a mildir t}TMi( ttuu) dnfiair. 
With no iw.t luili ronlmt, (till pliuinf n( nnr, 
Hope turns lu o'er to drath aloot fur out. 
['omeaaion, why more laalcltM than punoll? 
Why In a wuh far drarrr tliau ■ rnwn 7 
That irinh accomplish'il, why the grare of bliM? 
IlNaiuf in Ibe gmit fulure bury'd defp, 
Beyond our plann of emi^rr, and rrnoim, 
IJm all that man with ardnur ahould pomwi 
.4nd hr who ituule him, brnt liim to the rlghl. 

.Man's heart lb' Almighty to the fiilurr Kta 
By Mrtvt and ilivlolNble Hiu-iana; 
Aud makr* hii hope hi* (uhluiiary joy. 
iVlan'i heart wta all thingii, and is btutgry atill; 
" AIoTp, morr, the glutton criei:" ti/r xmwtUng 
So ragni appetite. If man caa'l moaat, [otw 

Hf will deacend. He itarra on the fnamu 
Henra the world'i maiitn', fVom amhltloD's (pin. 
Id Capra pliing'd; and dlr'd bnmtli tin bnile 
In that rank aly why wallow'd cmplre'a aoo 
Suprrinc? Bacauae he couU do ht|btt fly; 
Hli riot waa aubitioD la dc^r. 

See natlew hope, tur ever ao th« wing.' 
High pcreh'd o'er er'ry tbau|fct Ikal fideoa sita. 




THE BACKED LYRE. !» 

To Ay *t 111 lh*t riM* in kcr ■Ighl; 
And ntrer Maop1n(, but lo mount Igtill! 
Nat mamnil, ahc bctnyi li«r alni'i mlaUkc, 
And owna hrr quarry lody'd brjvnd the gnrt. 
Then should il fiiil lu (It mujt f&ll nitb«w. 
If btinff ralti) more moarnful riddW rbe, 
And virtue vies with hope in mystrry. 
Why vinuf ? Whpre lu pru'«, in txiof, fled? 
Virtue is tnie Hlf-lntFrest punurd; 
Wiul, true •rif-jni'rat of quite mortal nuD? 
iviEh all that nukei him happy bat. 



Ifvlce(M« 



ee) i* oar friend oi 



nrth. 



Then vl™ in virtue, 'tis our eor'relgn gooi. 
The rigid guardian of a blainclean heart. 
So long wvit'cI. «q long reputed wl», 
Il wmk; with rank knight-ernuitrle* o'ermn. 
Why iHta thy bonm with illuitrkoi dnwna 
Of gallant enterprlH-, and gloHoue death? 
Die fur thy country ?— thou romautle ibol! 
Sel«, arize Ihe plank thyadf; and let her alnk! 
Thy country! what to thee? (I ipeak with awe) 
The Godhead, what? tho' be should bid Ihec bind? 
If, with thy blood, thy final hope i« aplil. 
Nor can Omnipotence reward the btaw, 
Be deaf; pnamt thy being; dliobey. todhu. 



THB NEORO CONVERT. 
I heard that Negro, an hi* iowly bed, 
Thiu forc'd to bid to earthly hopea adiea: 
I hoird him pray for mercy on llie head 
Of him, whose bitter wreth hie brother ■!«*! 
Lonely ha lay, but still the auHerer kmw. 
Thai more than Us henenly msater bore. 
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Hb dying breath (brgivenew did implon, 
For those whoae helUth hate was glutted with his 
g«rel 

Slare-ma8t«n ! such is pure HifIigion*s power! 
These are the morals Christ's disciples preach ! 
Let interest alone, then, rule the hour. 
And still this gospel will your servants reach ! 
Shame! that it should be needful to beseech 
A British subject, in tlie«te polish *d da)*!, 
To let a godly man draw near* and teach 
His heathen household, Britain*s God to praise, 
And train their souls to walk in Wisdom'splMsanC 
ways! 

AXOX. 



** ms LOBD umnyrrvvro niM, tiiat he mat nxo iiaacT 

UF TUB LUSD DC THAT DAT.** 

Soon will that solemn hour appear. 

When I shall hear the sound 
Of the last trump; then where. Oh! where 

Shalt thou, my soul, be found? 

" That da^,** that vast important Day! 

Will fix thy final doom; 
And call to life this moulder 'd clay. 

From the dark silent tomb. 

This body rais*d shall there posaess, 

A form as yet unknown: 
There ev*ry tongue must then fonftw. 

That Christ is Lord alone. 



No righteousneM my hands hvn wim^tf. 

Shall aver form my |dea: 
My aoul recokVa al wckikthwi^ti 

(A firmer hofc te m^^ 
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Thy merer, '■> ^^"^ ^'7^ teeut, 

it (11 my hope kod May : 
No blood but Ihioa am wmK me dau, 

Or purge mjr guilt Bmy. 
Hf tnoM derated aote, whoi try'd, - 



JttoE, my " mek," on wUdi I boUd, 

Hy «riemn hope of beaToi ( 
Shall be my rfghleouuifiB and •UeU, 

And whliper " Frnfirgittn." 
O for tlwt wbdom to prepare, 

To meet ■ peaceful end; 
And, wben I ataud before that bar, 

May Jecoi be my flriend ! nsirjii. 



O length 
Higher ' 
Dieper 



YZT TH£BE IS HOOIC 
and breadth of eorenaut lure.' 
lan brlghteat Held alMxa; 
an HnxDw'a deepeet tloom; 
niDg'—" and IbrO yet ti room!" 
Odd the Father'e truth, 
I eaeape eternal ruth ; 
to ea>e tiielr eoole fnna doom 
la, aad crlea, " there yet b rooB." 
anloor feeli; 



To penitent! hi* grace rercala : 



Hedlea! 
The Spli 



but rialng tma the (g 
and crlea, " There yet ii n 
^ Ilko a tender dore, 
wing* ef holy lore; 



"^ 
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Dncends ts tajth w[tb •ilnr jiiaaa, . 

And peaceful whlafot, " Ytt ibcn'* naa 

Till! lOTrlidn who nim>nnd lb« thnKU, 

And bow brroH tlw Huly Oiwi 

Or Bj •nHiiul thr at^iniiig done 

Of the N«w Ziun, cry, " Tbrrc'a nMn." 



Tha thaae'a tlw mior, " Ttane 7^ Im nuM 
Lo! Wlidam ipmdi tbu 1ml of hula, 
Mingln her winF and ilay* ber braita; 
The Mrit and the Bride mf, Camr, 



Yon fair [wvllion u tbe Lord's! 



From hilhrr wa to dbtanl btll, 
Tfaey floi'k that royal tent to flIL; 
From Mfcca, Babylon, and Batae, 
Thry ipicd, aiul cry, " Hera yet b n 



THE IVHUTABILITV OF OOSl 

Ubiat God, bow lr!|bl Iby glories lUl 

la all Iby attiUiatea dlTtse, 

Seeore InunalBble; 
Unehaiifcable in all Ay w^ys. 
The objeit of eierml inlN, . .. 

U bMv'n^-HMd'iv Ib ml ' 




THS BACmm LTKR 

RnolTlnf jtm Eanflnn Ifar V^'fi 
And time rcodlnK A'ty ^^> 

UecUrt* Uiy pnnnlK nre. 
Bfuity, Hid wealth, and pow'r dec^, 
LUm empty riiioiu ftm vmj — 

Thia ouljr dMt eDdllTC 

Tfaf word, thf record, ^eala of tbM 
Aj from and to curollj' 

Uiulter'UytbeniM; 
The fliM gnM euue of oil • lad ImM, 
Ai doe* the pmnnt, ■> tke pMt, ' 

Th; ondlea yean proclaim. 



UntU Ttven'd bj 

And natun'i Mlf ihaU die. 
Summer and winter, day and algitt. 
Seed time and (O i^(allDg alght!) 

HiirveM with golUFn Tnin, 
Uotir'd by itaT appointed wiil 
ShaU comv, aod aa thalr t«uaa they flU, 

Tfay chaz^flleaa pDW*r "'■i"*n*" 
Tkt beav'nlf bodin moring roond. 
Proclaim a Sor^igrt came' ptnlbuDd, 

And whdom'wIthAut'itiUB;'' 
Hen order loudlf Bpeaki ihe aUll 
or Illm, whoae wtw imehaaff^ wlli, 

AealgQa to eacb it* ^aoe. 
All— all Id hear'n. In earth, to air, 
Confirm at onoe,- wUie tbrj declare 

Hi' Menial tratK abrotd. 



That He whs nada ihMc all, ia Hc^ 
Who WW, who li, ud itiU muat ba, 

UnehancMble and God. 
Here thm we take oi 
Uprak'd brjond a 



Natl 






«pirln|B] 



Stamp'd with Inviolable tralh. 
To hoary age from Ibpinc yonlta. 

On three unmor'd we coat 
Our MKil*. The word that'* giv'n 
Shall lead-^ir bear direct lo bnT'o, 

And land thtm lafe at lait. 



PRAIBE 
Pais would mj- longlnf aonl begfit 

Some CBieelBW hfma to God, 
Whoae uercy haa redeeot'd from aln. 

With DO lt«* pitoe than blood; 
Fain would I imiia ay SaTlour hare^ 
In grateful itrain* with heait ^nco*. 
But how iliall finite brlnci raiK, 

With hcvta to folly prone. 
Thai plnalng and aocepWd pnlv. 

Which tbou wilt deign ta own. 
What angek can but f^ntly ahew, 
Shall Ml'n man aMempt to do. 
We cwinot pralea tby holy nvae, 

tlBleai tl^ f^ i"!***! 
Aatbl n> by that heav-nlf «iaHk 

Impart the «B«r«d tni 




TBI BACHED LTB& 



He aicfalngi of ■ cantiit* heart, 

Thoa Odd wUt not decpiM, 
Nor eran bid k midI depart 

Unblot, wboat npi^t'd efM 
For mcny aaimi bat 'nld kit grief. 
Will MDd Ihf ^Ijlt with nlhf. 
And wUt thm bum tb' ""~"'"g ttnllt 

Of pan Mid unmU'd pnin 
Bj angel tholn, oo joo bricht pUIa, 

Faor'd fntb In iweetcirt laj^ 
Turn thy regard, aad baid thina ear, 
lie •Innei'a hunting grief to hear? 
Cheer'd bf tlw hop*— thrash ftitora dtya 

TW lore of God I'U ring. 



Thau 
InUliiaii 
In ttattltm and ac 



UNES ON THE DEATH OP KR. RICHARDK 
Holt the plaoc, wboae Undly aoil 
Yield* fbr iIm flash Ma iwaaT repoaa; 
Wbera ramth* pilgrim fne (turn toll, 
Where (be rich q>le]> fiagrance U«w«: 

Calm be U> ilMp, wboae 11% 

Waa glnn to paht and Gad; 

Wka pa«^d the nla af Mrifb, 

Which lib, 
Who 
Covering of i 



cbbbMalMaattrtlad: •{ i 

tntmbA dim i«b« ' 1 

ofUli|pf>omnri,by; \ 



Bf hud* of dwnibin on Ugk • 
Wfa> kate to dma, mUmi, 
When it* fcrkf nat wm ibb: 
Who hail'd, with M^tet Tinr 
£tmiitf baKUD. 

Sleep, true diadpUl for U17 nu. 

The nat of plMf eh^ b* 

Soft >i hii dnuu, who OD the liinil 

Of Jemi leu'd once jmaMiT. 
Hulc CefUime' and brinf 
Your trltate to the dead; 
Yoor ebofaeft ehapleli tbig 
Upon the M«rt7r*i bed! 

A TUOUDtn ON TUB BEAM10S& 
In tmj ol^ect hfM I eee' ' ■'■'■' 
SoDiMldnf, O Lmd, that loida to lk«e; 
Firm aa (he roeki Ibf fMnibe ifink. 
Thjr merele* cwu '' 
Thy km k eta hi 
Thjgra 






vlai 



SonwtbiBg, mf heart, that p«tnlB al thw. 
Hard aa the reck* that hound tha atosad, 
LInfniltn>) IB thetarrrn aand, 
Dnp wid dSedtAiI a* the Mean, 
And, like tb* tldaa, la auuattiit tdadwa. 
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And Uottod out mp ran. 
Much more iuikblcd. I ht.lt too 

Tluui t'er 1 ma bcfon. 
Mf gnllt i> (wuell'd ^ulte, I know. 

And BUbftctioD nude; 
But the vHt debt sf lora I om 

Cui never be rtfli. 
The lore I ows far etn fiir|in^ 

For powoT to bcUevot 
For pmeut peaca, and praoUa'd iMtm, 

No aDgel can oooccIt*. 
That Ifli-e of thine, tbou doHr'a FMmmI! 

WitoHi thy blaedfaig haul] 
Mrllttlapdla 

To pay- " 
Nay more, the poor rttonu I inak* 

I flrat from Ihec obtain; ■ 
And 'lia of ince, that than will Idn 

Sucb poor ratuma again. 
"Da well— It (hall mj glorr be 

(Let who will boaM their aUn), 
In tlBU and to elvnlty. 



THE LORDS DAY. 
How wdoome to the ndnta, when {mmU 
With aiz dap' nolac, and care, "* 

la the retnniiiic dai 
Which hlOai then ° 



n no the w 
1 <^»'a»ix. u 



'1 



'M 



wi.""" * 
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Bat I r«dlB« 
BaiuBth thy ikrSaa, 
AaA nond 07 braw nalgn'd, thj f i mjuM bj j w 

Tho' Fancy Ulat amy 

Before thy Iwllair tfod, 
Tet RledllMtuHi, !■ Iht oil, 
Uian wllfa Uat eye, Aa llii«'rtac 1>l>^> 
That tejl* her bvpn an deadj 
And tko' tha tear 
By chaiua appear. 
Yet she can nalle, and My, My aU wm net Ud 

Come, IHappatntmeOt, eoiBt! 

Tho' fram Hope'* *«Mmh hnri'd. 
Still, rlf Id Nana, than art f«(ltaa. 
For thou aarai* wart nut lo baataa. 
To wean me ftmn the worUi 
To tummy eye- 
From vanity. 
And point to arenea of bliia that ttarv, narcr die 
What U thia paaing acme? 

A paariah April day ', 
A little KU»— ■ little Tain, 
Anil then night awe^ ahmi the plain. 
And all thlnga fade away. 
Han (aoon di«:QM'd) 
TIddi np hia tniat, 
Andall Ua hopaa andftara Ik wfib hfan ht the diM. 
Oh, what la Bauity'i power? 

ItflourlaheaanddlH: 
Will the odd earth ki dtanea Imh, 
To tell bow aaft, haw nuoth a ebcek 
Beneath IH nrAm be*? 



am ins SACKED LTB& 

Mut«, bdU i> aU 
O'er Beuitr'i &1I, 
Her pnin rtwunib no mon wfaao n 



And yet 'twu awect, 'twM pMaliit aweet, 

Thiu duea Ifae ihade 
In mrmory &idei 
Wbm in fbniken tomb the form belov'd ii hid. 
Then doce this worlil it ntlii. 
And ToUtile ud Oort, 



Why fly iVom lU 
With uixlant (kill. 
When soon this hud irlU freeu 
heut be xtiU? 
Come, Duappolntment, eomi 
Thou >n not tiem te met 
Sad MoDilren! I am thy ii 
A votary ead In early day, 
I bend my knee to thee. 



THE HAPTT MAN. 




THB BACKED LVBK. Dt 

Win, daom'd In ui obaeurc but tnoquil •tale. 
Is plcucd with it, and, wbb ba trrt to ehgow, 
Would make his &iu bU choice; wiiom paaec, the 
or Tirtur, ud whom Tirtur, ffrnlt of Mlb, [fruit 
Frppare for hspjJaesi ; bespeak him oDii 
Conunl indeed (o sajourn while be maM 
Below the slclfs, but iuvlng Aen his home. 
The world o'erlooki him In ber biuf sureh 
Of objects, more illustrious in bar flew; 
And occupied u taramtlj M she, 
Though more suUlmely, he o'erloiiks llu srorid. 
She sconu his pleuores, for the kitaws them aati 
He seeks not here, for he ha* prored than *aln. 
lie annot ■kim the (ramd like eummer Unb 
Pursuing gilded (lies; and iuoh k* deems 
Her honoun, bsr suidumeats, her lofs. 
Tberelorr, In EoatemidstioB Is his bllH, 
Whose pow'r is such, that whom sha lift* from 

She makes &niilLar with a heaven uttsaen. 
And shows him glorlea jet to be reveal'd. 



THE PERFEcnOMB AKD PROVIDENCE OF OOtX 
Let us, with a iajtal mind. 
Praise the Lord, for be la kind; 

Krer faithful, erer sure. 

Let UI ■ound his name abroad, 

For of gods he Is the God: 

Who bf wisdom did create 

The heavens high, and all thdr itaMi 

JDld the aolid ou-th ordain 

How (o tIsb aboTO th« main: 




THE BACHED LYHK. 



All Ibe d>f hii count ta ruu; 
And the luoun to (hint by night, 
'Mid ho- tpanglcd lisinn bright. 
All bh cmtuni God doth feed, 
Hli full hud nipplin their ntcd: 
Lrt at (hrrrfurF warble thrth 
HIi high nujnty aod worth. 
Ht fall nsMMloQ bMb on high, 
'BoTT the reach uf DuirUl eye: 
And hU vamTan ■hall endure^ 
Et*r fidthful, ncr wire. 



THUB GAIETY. 
Whou nil we gaj? That hoiunr ku long beeti 
The haul of mere pmeud<Te to the iutln«. 
Tfaa iiinoimt ue gaf— the lark ii nV. 
That driea hia Icathrn, utunte with dew. 
Beneath the my i-lcmd, while )-rt the beaina 
Ordayiipring ovenhoot hli hamble Hat. 
The 111 ■■■lit tiM, a wllneaa of hia song, 
Hlnuelf a MngHler, [■ an faj M he. 
But wve me rnim the gately of those 
Wh<nr hodwha nail them to a nounday bed ; 
And nave me too rmm thein, wboae bagfird rye* 
I'liuh denperatlnn, and betray their jMU^a, 
For property atripp'd off by miel cbanca ; 
t'Vam gaiety, that fllla the bmae with pain. 
The mouth w\ih WiTihtj, "ibt Vm< trltk wae. 
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doud ki; mdldl ntu ihc iMKiif nm, 

AnJiKh'lordo/LSmdlifhL' . '. 
Ah bow unjuiitoiutureiiiil hMMU^ 



AknigM; king wl 
And whii ii tfilir 



miDtrjr'i ihrHntd (nuBd, 



AdUwt of bein*— lilf tuiU 
Awike mj nf 1 IMnpihl 

B^, in; Hul, Ihr niKnl hr, • 

BtboMtiHcbuwngrthFikiM, - 
Bshold jm nnvJburn ttilkM |trie¥M, 
MioMthcnBUBlilnflflhchHrd, - 
BchoM when bngOhlu km dTM, 
Bint nlr «f rtrtnk iiledBfli of Iwt'iu IoT| 
Btan E^tlMt hand Jmm«Hc»i icnn/lilit 
BiWrt nnnKr bq«H lOEm tbi wkj, - . 
BilghtnlariplrinpniudlT'uiKnatdn Mjrt, 
But ttt Iht wd phim'd heme omwa Doddlnt i 
By th( biut tipei'i mBiUlBi U^ . 

Cui I, All fTsdon PmrMoKf , « 

ChUdmx/G^.ohoiiMIMilinr, ■ "^ 
Camp<U(^^iitmnit, icnel - . . . 
CauldiKbulTaDtbr«n4<RiTnhnc, - 
t'euld n nncdx dtalli m talked tbc dDK, 



TABLE OF FIRST LIVES. 



How aic thy lenrantt blest, O Lofd, 
How btoit Is he whose tranquil mind, 
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